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"Agnes os Caſtro. 


Is HO 3 all ſoft and flatter⸗ 
Fa ing, promiſes nothing but Plea- 
ſures; yet its Conſequences are 
often ſad and fatal. It is not 
2 8 to be in love, to be 
. 3 ſince Fortune, who is. capricious, 
and takes delight to trouble the Repoſe of 
the moſt elevated and virtuous, has very 
little reſpect for paſſionate and tender 
Hearts, when ſhe 5 ao to produce men 


Adventures. 21 
Ages render 


Many Edawples': of paſt 
this Maxim certaia: 2 Reign of Don 
hat the IV 8 —_ of Portugal, ſhe 


T | * (ae Caſtro: 5 


mwiſhes us with one, the moſt extraordinary 
that Hiſtory can produce. Dk 
He was the Son of that Dan 2 
Fho was ſo ſucceſsful in all his Under- 
takings, that it was ſaid of him, that he 
was capable of n whatever he 
deſign'd, (and of Habella, a Princeſs of 
» eminent Virtue) who when he came to 
inherit a flouriſhigg and tranquil State, en- 
deavour'd to eſtabliſh Peace and Plenty 1 * | 
abundance in his Kingdom. 15 
And to advance this his Deſign, he a- 
greed on a Marriage between his Son Don 
Pedro ng avout. eight Years of Age) 
and Bianca, D Wi of Den Pedro, King 
of Caſtile ; and whom the young Prince 
married when he arriy'd to his ürteentn 
Tear. DOSH | 
Bianca brought aothing to Coimbra wk 
88 Tnfrmities and very few Charms. Don 
Pedro, who was full of Swegtneſs and Ge- 
neroſity, liv'd nevertheleſs very well with 
her; but thoſe Diſtempers of, the Princeſs 
degenerating into the Palſy, ſhe made it her 
requeſt to retire, and at her Interceſſion 
the Pope broke the Marriage, and the me- 
lancholy Princeſs conceab'd her Languiſh- 
ment in a ſolitary var ck And Don Pedro, 


wn + wth 
a A» * 
3 3 , IU 


for whom they had provided another 
1 Match, Jon Ye Bt 2 Davgh- 
3 ter of Den John, {, A Prince of the 
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Agnes wk: Caftto: 


Blood of Caſtile, and famous for the Eu- 
mity he had to his King, 
Conſtantia: was, promiſed to the King of 


** but that King not keeping his uc | 


they made no difficulty* of beſtowing he 


on a yonng Prince, who was one- day to 


reign over a; number of fige Provinces, 


He was but five and twenty Years of Age, 
and the Man of all Spain that had the beſt 
Faſhion and Grace: and with the moſt ad- 


vantageous Qualities of the Body he poſſeſt 
thoſe of the. Soul, and ſhewed himſelf 


worthy. in all things of the Crown that 


Bas deſtin'd. for him. 


he Princeſs. Conſtantia bad Beauty, Wit, | 
Generoſity, in as great a meafure as 
| —— poſſible far a Woman to be poſſeſt 


with; ber Merit alone ought to have at- 
tach'd Don Pedro eternally to her; and 


certainly, he had for her an Eſteem, mix'd - 
with ſo great a Reſpect, as might very well 
pps for Love with thoſe that were not of 


nice and curious Obſeryation : but alas! 


his real Care was reſery'd for another | 


Beauty. 428 


Confbamia bronght into the Worla, 10 
0 


firſt Year after ber Marriage, a Son, 


was called Don Louis; but it ſcarce ſaw 
the Light, and dy'd almoſt as ſoon as born. 


The. Loſs of this Jittl* Prince ſenſibly 


touched her, but the Coldneſs The obſery'sd + | 


in the Prince her Husband, went Jet nearer 


\ 


SO 1 ny * her © 
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6 Agnes de Caſtro. 


her Heart; for ſhe had given her ſelf ab- 
ſolutely up to her Duty, and had made 
her Tenderneſs for him her only Concern : 
But puiſſant Glory, which ty'd her ſo en⸗ 
tirely to the Intereſt of the Prince of Por- 
- rugal, open'd her Eyes upon his Actions, 
where ſhe obſerv'd nothing in his Careſſes 
and Civilities that was natural, or cod 
Tatisfy her delicate Heart. ö 

At firſt ſhe fancy'd her ſelf deceiv'd; but 
time having confirmed her in what ſne 
fear d, ſhe ſighed in ſecret; yet had that 
Conſideration for the Prince, as not to let 
him ſee her Diſorder: and which never- 

theleſs ſhe could not conceal from Agnes de 

Caſtro, who lived with ber, rather” as 4 
Companion, than a Maid of Honour, and 

whom her Friendſhip made. her infinitely 

. diſtinguiſh from the reſt. 

This Maid, ſo dear to the Princeſs, Ve- 
ry well merited the preference her Miſtreſs 
gave her; ſhe was beautiful to exceſs, wiſe, 
diſcreet, witty, and had more Tenderneſs 

for Conſtantia than ſhe had for her ſelf, ha- 
ving quitted her Family, which was iluf-. 
trious, to give her ſelf wholly to the Ser- 
vice of the Princeſs, and to follow her in- 
to Portugal. It was into the Boſom of this 
Maid, that the Princeſs unladed her firſt 
Moans; z and the charming Agnes forgot no- 
thing that might give eaſe to her afflicted | 


Heart. 
| Nor | 


"OD 


Agnes de Caſtro 5 


Nor was Conſtantia the only Perſon who 


complained of Don Pedro: Before his Di- 


vorce from Bianca, he bad expreſſed ſome 
Care and 'Tenderneſs for Elvira Gonzales, 
Siſter to Don Alvaro Gonzales, Favourite to 
the King of Portugal, and this Amuſement 
in the young Years of the Prince, had made 
a deep Impreſſion on Elvira, who flatter'd 
her Ambition with the lafirmities of Bianca. 


She ſaw, with a ſecret Rage, Conſtantia 
take her place, who was poſteſt with ſuch 


Charms, that quite diveſted her of all Hopes. 


Fer Fealouſy left her not idle, ſhe exa- 


mined all the Actions of the Prince, and 
eaſily diſcover'd the little Regard he had 
for the Princeſs; but this brought him not 
back to Her: Anh it was upon very good 


bye with ſome other Perſon, and pofleſſed 
with a new Paſſion; and which ſhe pro- 
miſed bherſelf, ſhe would deſtroy as ſoon as. 
ſhe could find it out. She had a Spirit al- 


together proper for bold and hazardous 
 Enterprizes; and the Credit of her Bro- 
ther gave her ſo much Vanity, as all the 

Indifference of the Prince was not capahle 


Rꝛͤi6 
The Prince languiſhed, and concealed 
the Cauſe with ſo much Care, that *twas 


_ impdſlible for any to find ir out. No pub- 
lick Pleaſures were agreeable to him, and 
all Converſations were tedious; and it 


A'S... was 


grounds that ſne ſuſpecte 3 bin £5! be fa ; 


$ Agnes de Caſtro. 
Was Solitude Long that was able £0 give 
Ws 13, | 
7 3 This age furprized all the World: 
The King, Who loved his Son very ten- 
155 earneſtly. preſsd him to know the 
25 ſon of his Melancholy; but the Prince 
made no anſwer, bat only this, That ** 
Was the effect of his Temper. 

But Time ran on, and the Princeſs was 
brought to bed of a ſecond Son, who liv'd, 
and was called Fernando. Don Pedro foro d. 
himſelf a little to take part in the publick 
Joy, ſo that they believ'd bis Humour was 
changing; but this Appearance of a Calm 
 endur'd not long, and he fell back agdia, 

into his black Melancholy. 2 

The artful Eluira was F weelhatly: agi- 
tated in ſearching. ont the Knowledg of 
This Secret. Chance, wrought for her ; 
and, as ſhe was walking full of Indigna- 
tion and Anger, in the Garden of 4 7 Pa- 
lace. of. Coimbra, ſhe found the Prince of 
Portugal ſleeping in an obſcure Grotto. 

Her K f could not contain it ſelf 15 the 

Aght of this loved Object, ſhe; roll'd 
Eyes upon him, and perceived in ſpits 
of Sleep, that ſome Tears eſcaped his 
Eyes; the Flame which burnt yet in her 
Heart, ſoon grew ſoft and tender there: 
But oh! ſhe heard him ſigh, and after On 
utter theſe words, Tei, Divine Agnes, 1 
wil * die, They 1 yu. know it d 
antia 
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Agnes de Caftto: FY 


ſantia ſhall bave nothing to reproach me with. 
Elvira was enraged at this Dikogrſ, 


which repreſeated to her immediately, 


the ſame moment, Agnes de Caftro with N. 
her Charms; and not at all doubting, but - 
it was ſhe who poſleſt the Heart of Dan 
Pedro, ſhe found in her Soul more Hatfed 
3570 this fair Rival, than Tenderneſs for 
„ 
Tune Grotto was not 4 fit Place to make 
Reflections in, or to form Deſigns. Per- 
haps lier firſt Tranſports would have made 
her FU bim, if ho not perceived a - 
Paper lying under his Hand, Pukich ſhe - 
ſoftly ird on; and that the might not - 
be ſorprized in the reading it, ſhe. Ment -- 
ont of he Garden with as much haſte as 


confuſion. 


When ſue was retired to her Apartment, 
ue open'd the Paper, trembling, an 
75 in ae 1 5 by the 4 
or Don Pedro; ee 
0 newly then compos' d. 4 


J. 17 Oh? Sacred Honour, you % 
EY e ty Buſmeſs.in my Heart 
Late! e Love: 45 rules all my. FT 
'.., Intereſt and Glory clans no part. 
The Ged, ſure of bis Viffor 'Y; traimphs ther, 
And will e nothing in his Empire Mare. 
a3 


99 9 
"i? 


* * 
. 
* 
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5 N Agnes de Caſtro: 


In uain, 05.  Sacrell FOI you op wy 
In vain, your Nuptial Tye you plead :. 
Thoſe forc'd Devairs LOYE ale 
| And breaks the Vows be never made. 
Fiving his fatal Arrows every where, 
4 burn and languiſh 5 in. a feſt. Deſpoir.. 


Bair Princeſs, you to. whom. my Faith is 4; 1e; 5; 
Pardon the Deſtiny that arags me on: 
Tit not ny fault my Heart's untrue, £ 
I am compell d to be undone. mw 
24 Life is yours, I gave. it with my, Hand; 
But my HAdelity I cant. command... . 


Elvira did not only know the weitiog- 
of Don Pedro, but ſhe knew alſo that he 
could write Verſes.. And ſeeing the fad. 
Part which Conſtantia had in theſe which 
were now fallen into her hands, ſhe made 
no: ſcruple of reſolving, to let the Princeſs - 
Re em: but that ſhe might not be ſuſpec- 
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| ted, ſhe took care not to appear in this Bu- 
ſineſs her ſelf; and ſince it was not enough 

| for Conſtantia to know that the Prince did 
j not love her, but that. ſhe muſt. know alſo 

| | that he was a Slave to Ane, de Caſtro, 

| Alvira cauſed. theſe few Verſes to be Writ⸗ 
ik ten in an unknown Hand, under thoſe writ. 
4 * the Prince. 
| x i #7 
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next day. to expoſe them: ſhe: therefore 


Garden of the Palace; and paſſing 


iT: ſhe. reac 


Agnes de "Caſtro. * 
Ye, 118 2 th? 11 4 enn 
op beef were 2222 ng from hit Fyer 4 
His beedleſs Tongue without , 
| The Secret did diſcover : 
The Language of of his Heart declare, 
That Agnes Image triumph here. 85 


144 


{ 


Elvira regarded neither Eradtneſs nor 
Grice in theſe Lines: And if they had 
but the effect ſhe defign'd,” the wiſhed no 
more. | 8 | 

Her Impatience could not wait till the 


went immediately to the Lodgings of the 
Princeſs, who was then walking in the 
with- 
out reſiſtance, even to ber Cabinet, ſhe put 
the Paper into a Book; in which the Princeſs. 0 
uſed to read, and went out again unfeen, 
and ſatisfy'd with her good Fortune. 
As ſoon as Conſtantia was return'd, ſhe 


efter'd i into her Cabinet, and faw the Bock 


open, and the Verſes lying in it, which 
were to coſt het ſo dear: She ſoon knew 


the Hand of- the Prince hieb was: fo fa-- 


miliar to her; and beſides the] Information. 
of what ſne had always. fear'd, ſhe under- 


ſtood it was Agnes de Cuſtro (whoſe Friend- 
mip alone was able to comfort her in her: 


Misfortanes)/ who was the fatal Cauſe of 
Lover the Paper an hundred: 


. times, 


Agtes de Caſtro. 
x: deſiring to give her Eyes and Rea- 
ſon the Lye; but finding. Bh too plainly 
ſhe was | not-deceiv'd, ſhe. fonnd. 5 Sout 
poſſeſt with more Grief than Anger: when 
mne ceuſider'd, as much in love as the Prince 
was, he had kept his Torment ſecret, - Afe 
ter baving. made her moan, without con- 
2 2 1 3 for 
Im, ma r ſhed a Torrent, of Tears, 
and inſpir'q her with a Reſolution ol con- 
cealiag her Reſentment. | 
She wonld certaihly have done it. by a. 
Virtue extraordinary, if the Prince, Who 
miſſing his Verſes. when. he waked, and 
fearing they might a iato indiſcreet 
Hands, oh, not enter'd the: Palace, a 
troubled with 1 Loſs 5 and hakify going 
into Cn ſtantia s Apartment, Jaw her fair 
Eyes all wet with Tears, and at the ſame 
inſtant caſt his, on on the unhappy Verſes. 
that had eſ 0 Hom Dy, cnn 705 | 


Wen, Be 1 2 your 5 1 1 d 
Q SET your 14 


iy (added ſhe) > ata, ou have 


Agnes de Caſtro. 1 


5 But be not ſurprixed, and do not fear z 


« for if my Te ernefs ſhould. make it —2 
for a abe in you, the fame Nee 
«© which nothing is able to alter, ſhall hin- 


© der me from complaining,? 


The Moderation and Calmneſs of Can« 


Pantia, ſerved only to render the Prince 
more aſham'd and confus d. How. gentrous- 


are you, Madam, (perie'd be) and hom un- 


ortunate am 1! Some Tears accompany'd 
is Words, and the Princeſs, who loy'd 
him with extreme Ardour, was ſo ſenſibly 
touch'd, that it was a good while before 
ſhe.. could utter a word. Conſtantia then 
broke ſilence, and ſhewiog bim what Elvira 


had: caus'd to be written: You are betray d, 
heen heard ſpeak, 
and your Secret is It was at this ve - 
ry moment that all the Forces of the 


Prince abandon'd him; and his Condition 
was really worthy Compaſſion: He could 


E himſelf the involugtary Crime 
ad committed, in expoſing of the 


he was convinced of the Virtue and Goods 


| neſs of Conſtantia, the Apprehenſions that 


he had, that this modeſt and prudent Maid 


might, ſuffer by. his, Fee et wat 


elch all conſiderati 
Princeſs, who. bee folly. Gerey's 
w {0 many Marks of Deſpair in his 


| 711 | h Con- 
3 | 


lovely and, the innocent Agnes. And tho 
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Eater Wen was afraid of the 


14 Agnes de Caſtro; 
Conſequences; and holding out her Hand, 
in a very obliging manner to him, ſhe ſaid, 
I promiſe you, Sir, I will never more 
complain of yon, and that Agnes ſhall 
_ © always be very dear to me; you ſhall ne- 
ver hear me make you any Reproaches : 
And ſince F cannot poſſeſs your Heart, L 
will content my felf "with endeavouring 
© to render my ſelf worthy of it.” Don 
Pedro, more confus'd and dejected than 
before he had been, bent one of his Knees 
at the feet of Conſtantia, and with reſpect 
kiſs'd that fair kind Hand ſhe had given 
him, and perhaps forgot Agnes for a mo- 
„ y To he 
But Eove ſoon put a ſtop ta all the little 
Advances of Hymen; the fatal Star that 
| N over the Deſtiny of Don Pedro. 
ad not yet vented its Malignity; and one 
moment's ſight of Agnes gave new Force 
to his Paſſion. © © LAS" > ee 
The Wiſhes and Deſires of this charm- 
ing Maid had no part in this Victory; her 
Eyes were juſt, tho penetrating, and they 
fearched not in thoſe of the Prince, what 
they had a deſire to diſcover to her. 
As ſhe was never far from Conſtantia, 
Don Pedro was no ſooner gone out of the 
Cloſet, but Agnes enterꝰd; and finding the 
Princeſs all pale and languiſhing in her 
Chair, ſhe doubted not but there was ſome 
fufficient Cauſe for her Affliction: ſhe put 
1 Es WE 


& »v 


ö 


— - 


TBEAAGSE NO mu ta0yy,. 


herſelf in the ſame Poſtare the Prince had 


deen in before, and expreſſing an Iaquie- 


tude, full of Concern 3 © Madam, ſaid ſhe, 
by all your Goodneſs,” conceal not from 
© me the Cauſe of your Trouble. Alas, 
Agnes, replyd the Princeſs, what would 
you know? And what ſhould I tell you? 
© The Prince, the Prince, my deareſt 


Maid, is in love; the Hand that he gave 


« me, was not a Preſent of his Heart; and 
© for the Advantage of this Alliance, I 
© myſt become the Victim of it — What * 
© the Prince in love! (replyd' Agnes, with 


8" Aſtoniſhment mix d with Indignation) 


© What Beauty ean diſpute the Empire 
© over a, Heart ſo much your due? Alas, 
Madam, all the reſpect I owe him, can- 

© not hinder me from murmuring againſt 
& him. Accuſe him of nothing, (inter- 

© rupted Conſtantia) he does What he can 3 
and lam more obliged to him for deſiring 
© to be faithful, than if 1 poſſeſt his rea 
© Tenderneſs. It is not enough to fight; 
© but to overcome; and the Prince does 
© more in the Condition wherein he is, 
© than I oaght reafonably to hope for: In 
© fine, he is my Husband; and an agreeable 
one; to whom nothing is wanting, but 
© what | cannot inſpire; that is, a Paſſion 
© which would have made me but too hap- 


©py. Ab! Madam, (cryd ove Agnes, 
-© tranſported with ber Tenderneſs for - the 


3, > Rrinceſs); 


a... 


N "Ne de! «: ae 


& Princeſs); ke is a blind and ſtupid prince, 


© who knows not the precious Advantages 
he poſſeſſes. He. muſt ſurely know 1 5 i 
© thing, (epi d che Princeſs modeſtly.) But, 


* r (reply'd Agnes) Is there any, 


thing, not only io n but in all. 
Spain that can compate with Von And, 


« without, conſidering the charming Qua- 
< lities'of your Perſon, can we enough ad- 


mite thoſe of your Soul? My dear Agnes, 
1 ſhe who, 
eart, has, 


© (interrupted. ore a 
c robs/ me of my: Husband 
< but too many, Charms to 11 600 his Ex- 
& cuſe.;. ſince ĩt is thou, Chil 

tune makes uſe of, to give ane tek liog 


Blow. Ves, Agnes, The, Prince loves. 
tbee; and the Merit 1 know thou. art 
poſſeſt of, puts bouads to my Complaints, 

e without Aalen, me to. 50 the a. 


4 <. Reſentment,” ep3Db 20 (4 | 
The delicate Ae, little expette 
| What the Frinceſs told ber: 


preſs d her, She remain d à long time, 
ooks all fright 


fa you, Madam ? (cry d ſhe) And what. 
< Phoughts have oy of me? Wer, that 
Il ſnoulg betray Jou f Zone? Whs ther, 


© only, full of Ardor, to be the Repole of 


Derr Life, do I bring, a fatal Poiſon to 
N it 8 Wu aden ma Aa I haye 


1 % ui 7 


W hom Fore, 5 


you have. Jeſs, ſarpriz'd, and. leſs..op-, 


— os {1 aking; but at laſt, fixing her. 
” 25 on the ho lar. 


> tors 


I 


1 


for the Beauty they find in me, without 
© aſpiring to make it appear? And how 
« ought. I to curſe the unfortunate Day, 
on which 1 firſt ſa w the Prince 


But, Madam, it cannot be me whom 
© Heaven has choſen to torment you, and 


< to deſtroy all your Tranquillity : No, it 


cannot be ſo much my Enemy, to put 
p me to ſo great a tryal. And if I were 

© that odious Perſon; there is no Puniſh- 
1 ment, to which I would not condemn 

my ſelf, It is Elvira, Madam, the Prince 
0 — and loved before his Marriage 
with you, and alſo before his Divorce 


© from Bianca; and ſomebody bas made an 


indiſcreet Report to you — this Intrigue 
c of his Youth: But, Madam, What was 


© ia. the time of Bianca, is nothing to you; | 


© It is certain that Den Pedro loves. you, 
© (anſwer'd the Princeſs) and I have Vanity 
by  cnough to believe, that, none beſides 
< your {elf could have diſputed, his Heart 
c with me: But the Secret is diſcoyer'd, 
« and. Don Pedro has not diſown'd it. 
bots (interrupted Agnes, more 
2d than ever) is it then from himſe 
on have learned his Weakneſs? T 
Princeſs then ſhew'd ber the Verſes, and 
there was never any Deſpair like to bers. 
While they were both thus ſadly em- 


learn. 
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f 


ploy'd, both ſighing, and both weeping, 
rhe impatieat aer herne willing do 
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=: Agnes de Caſtro, 


learn the Effect of her Malice, returned to 
the Apartment of the Princeſs, where ſne 


freely enter d; even to the Cabinet where 
theſe unhappy Perſons were: who all af- 
flicted and troubled as they were, bluſhed 


at her approach, whoſe Company they did 


not deſire: She had the Pleaſure to ſee 


Conſtantia hide from her the Paper which 


had been the Cauſe of all their Trouble, 
and which the Princeſs had never ſeen, but 


for her Spite and Revenge; and to obſerve 


alſo 1a the Eyes of the Princeſs, and thoſe 
of Agnes, an immoderate Grief : She ſtaid 
in the Cabinet as long as it was neceſlary 
to be aſſur'd, that ſhe had ſucceeded in her 
Deſign ;- but the Princeſs; who did not de- 
fire ſuch a Witneſs of the Diſorder in 
which ſhe then was, pray'd to be left alone. 
Blvira'then went out of the Cabinet, and 
Agnes de Caſtro withdrew at the ſame 


Time. 


lt was in her own Chamber, that Agnes 


Examining more freely this Ad venture, 


found it as cruel as Death. She loved Con- 
ſt antia ſincerely, and had not till then any 
thing more than an Eſteem, mixt with 


Admiration, for the Prince of Pertug al; 


which indeed, none could refuſe to ſo many 
fine Qualities. And looking oa her felf as 
the moſt unfortunate of her Sex, as be- 
ing the Cauſe of all 3 of the 


[ 


Princeſs, to whom ſhe was obliged for the 
e e greateſt 


Agnes de Caſtro» 19 

0 greateſt Bounties, ſhe ſpent the whole 
e Night in Tears and Complaints, ſufficient 
e to have reveng'd Conſtantia i or all the Griefs 
me made her ſuffer. . | 
d The Prince, on his ſide, was in no great 
d Tranquillity; the Generoſity of his Princeſs 
e Increas'd his Remorſe, without diminiſh. _ 
h iag his Love: he fear'd, and with reaſon, 
>, that thoſe who were the occaſion of Con- 
tC. WM ftantia's ſeeing thoſe Verſes, ſhould diſ- 
'e cover his Paſſion to the King, from whom 
ſe he hoped for no Indulgence : and he would 
d WW moſt willingly have given his Life, to haye 
V been free from this Extremity. 
r In the meantime the afflicted Princeſs law 
e- goiſhed in a moſt deplorable Sadneſs ; ſne 
in WM found nothing in-thoſe who were the Cauſe 
e. Jof her Misfortunes, but things fitter to 
d move her Tenderneſs than her Anger: It 
1e was in vain that Jealouſy ſtrove to combat 

the laclination ſhe had to love her fair 
es Rival; nor was there any occaſion of ma- 
e, king the Prince leſs dear to her: and ſhe 
n- felt neither Hatred, nor ſo much as Indif- * 
iy ference for 1 innocent Agnes. ih 4 
th While theſe three diſconſolate perſous 
| ; abandon'd themſelves to their Melancholy, 
1y Elvira, not to leave her Vengeance imper- 
as WW fed, ſtudy'd in what manner ſhe might 
bring it to the height of its Effects. Her. 
Brother, on whom ſhe depended, ſhew'd: 
her a great deal of Friendſhip, and ved 


rightly, | 
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rightly that the Love of Den Pedro to 
Agnes de Caſtro wou'd. not be approved 


by the King, ſhe acquainted Don Alva- | 


vo her Brother with it, who was not ig- 
norant of the Paſſion the Prince had once 


proteſted to have for his Siſter. He found 


himſelf very much intereſted in this News, 
from a ſecond Paſſion he had for Agnes; 


which the — 8 f bis Fortune had hi- 
ther to hindred him from diſcovering: And 


he expected a-great many Favours from 


the King, that might render the Effort 
of his Heart the more conſiderable. INVES 
He bid not from his Siſter this one; 


ipg, which, he found difficult to con- 
ceal ; ſo that dhe 


Was now, polleſh, with 
a double. Grief, to find Agnes; Sovereign 
ſhe had a.pre-. 


Don — = one of tha . 
ous: Men, that are fierce without Mode- 
ration, and proud: without Generoſity 5 


of a melancholy, - cloudy: Homour, of a 
Cruel Iaclinationz and to effect his Ends, 


found nothing difficult or 
turally he lov'd not the Prince, 


all accounts, ought: to have held the firſt 


Rank in the. Heart, of the King, which 
ſhould have ſet; bounds to the Fay 

— whb when he knew the; Pri ce 
ival,; his. Jealouſy, increas d his 


Rane of kim: and he conjured Eluira to 


em ploy 


4 
4 


C* 18 
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employ all her Care, to opp poſe an En- 
gagement that could not bur. be deſtruc- 
tive to them both; ſhe” promiſed him, 
and he not very well fatis y'd, rely'd on 
her Addreſs. 
Don Alvaro, who had too lively a Re- 
preſentation within himſelf, of the Beau- 
ties and Grace of the prince of Portugal, 
thought of nothing, but how to combat 
his Merits, he himſelf 'not being g handſome, 
or well made: His Faſhien was as diſa- 
greeable as his Humour, and Don Pedro 
1 70 the ee es her,” one Man may 
0 FH, ver another, In kae, m ol 
* 1 3,06; "War teck,“ adorn? 
Tae, bot, as he was dhe Kiücband "of 
"Conſtantia, and depended upon an abſolute 
Father, Aud chat Don Alvaro was free, 
and Maſter of a good Fortune, he thought 
himſelf more. Ag ig .of Ag 76% 4 and fixed 
his Hopes on that Thought. 
e kn cw very well, that the Paſo of 
"Don Pres eur not hat Toſpire a violent 


g Anger! in the Soul of the King. Induſtridus 


in doing ill, his firſt Buſfneſs was to car- 


ry this unwelcome News to him. After 


he had given time to” is 'Grief, and had 


compert bimſelf to bis Deſire, he then 


beſought the King tc intereſt himſelf in 
his amorous Affair, And to Bo the Pro- 


tector of His Perſon,” we 
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22 Agnes de Caſtro. 
Tho Dor Alvaro had no other Merit to 
recommend him to the King, than a con- 
tinual and blind Obedience to all his Com- 
mands; yet he had fayour'd him with ſe- 

VvVveral Teſtimonies of his vaſt Bounty: 
and conſidering the height to which the 
Kiog's Liberality had- rais'd him, there 
were few Ladies that would have refuſed 
his Alliance. The King aſſured him of 
the Continuation of his Friendſhip. and 
"Favour, and promiſed him, if he had any 
Authority, he would give him the char m- 

T ing A r 
Dan Alvaro, perfectly skilful in managing 
his Maſter, anſwer'd the Rigg's laſt Boun- 
ties with a profound Submiſſion. He had 
yet never told Agnes what he felt for her; 

bot he thought now he might make a pub- 
lick Declaration of it, and ſought all means 
The Gallantry which Coimbra ſeem'd to 

have forgotten, began now to be awakened. 
The King to pleaſe Don Alvaro, under pre- 
tence of diverting Conſt antia, order d ſome i 
publick Sports, and commanded that every 

. thing ſhould be magnificent. | 
Since the Adventure of the Verſes, Dor 
Pedro endeavour'd to lay a conſtraint on 

- . himſelf, and to appear leſs troubled; but 
in his heart he ſuffer'd always alike : and 
it was not but with great uneaſineſs he 
prepar'd himſelf for the Tournament. 1 | 

. ſince 
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Agnes de Caſtro. 232 
dice he could not appear with the Co- q 
ours of Agnes, he took thoſe of his Wife, 
without Device, or any great Magnifi- 
S *S E1 

Don Alvaro adorn'd himſelf with the 
Liveries of Agnes de Caſtro; and this fair 
Maid, 'who had yet found no Conſolati- 
on from what. the Princeſs had told her, 
f had this new cauſe of being diſpleas' d. A 
d Don Pedro appear'd in the Liſt with an 
y admirable Grace; and Don Alvaro, who 1 
looked on this Day as his own, appear'd 
there all ſhining with Gold, mix'd with 
pg {Stones of Blue, which were the Colours 
a= of Agnes; and there were embroider'd all 
d ever his Equipage, flaming Hearts of Gold 


n blue Velvet, and Nets for the Snares of 


3, Love, with abundance of double 4s; his 
ns Device was a Love coming out of a Cloud, 
Nin theſe Verſes written underneath: | 
bi avs, ings 6h; 

iO 2. „ from « Clond break: like the God of Day, 


To gaze on charming Eyes, and make em know, 


bat to ſoft Hearts, and to his Power they owe. 


Don The Pride of Don Alvaro was ſoon hum- 
on led at the feet of the Prince of Portu- 
but , who threw him againſt the ne, 
ind {ith twenty others, and carry'd alone 
he he- Glcry of the Day. There was in 
\nd the Evening a noble Aſſembly at Conftan- 
nce F 14 08 : tia's, 
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ria's, Where Ane, would not have been; 
unleſs expreſly commanded by the Prin- 
ceſs.” She appear'® there all negligent and 
careleſs in her Dreſs, but yet ſhe appear'd 
all beautiful and charming. She ſaw, with 
diſdain, her Name, and her Colours, worn 
by Don Alvste, at a. publick Triumph; 

and if her, Heart was capable of any delt 
der Motions, it was not for ſuch a Man 
as he for whom her Delicacy deſtim'd 
them: She look'd on him with a Con- 
tempt, which did not hinder. him from 
reſſing ſo near, that there was a neceſlit 
for her to hear what he Had to declare to 
ber. HH + 

She treated him not uaclelly. but her 
Coldnefs would have rebated the. Courage 
of any but Alvaro. Madam, ſaid he, 
(when he could be heard of none hut 
herſelf) I have hitherto concealed the 


« Paſſion you have Inſpired me wit 
_ *\ fearing it ſnould viſhleaſe Jou; but 

© has committed a Violence on my Re- 

„ ſpect; and 1 could no longer conceal it 
© from you. I never reflected on your 
„Actions (anſwer'd Agnes with all, the 
„Ladifference of which ſhe. was capable) 
and if” you. think you, offend 11 you 
F are in the wrong to make me Won 
it. This Coldneſs is but au in Ome en 
* for me (reply'd Don Alvaro) and if Fon 


"M1 have not found me out to be your 
e #61 . : Lover 


-” 
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© Lover to-day, I fear you will „ 
« approve my Paſſion, 


Oh! what a time have you choſen to 


© make it appear to me? (purſued Agnes.) 


© Is it ſo great an Honour for me, that 
you muſt take ſuch care to ſhew it to the 
© World? And do you: think that I am 
© ſo deſirous of Glory, that I muſt aſpire 
© to it by your Actions? If I muſt, yon 
© have-very ill maintain'd it in the Tour- 


c nament; and if it be that Vanity that 


© you depend upon, you will make no 
great progreſs on a Soul that is not 
© fond of Shame. If you were poſſeſt of 
© all the Advantages, which the Prince 
© has this day carried away, you yet 
© ought to conſider what you are going 
© about; and it is not a Maid like me, 
who is touched with Enterprizes, with- 
out reſpe& or permiſſion.” 
The Favourite of the King was too 
Proud to hear Agnes, without Indigna- 
ion: but as he Was willing to conceal it, 
and not offend her, he made not his 
Reſentment appear; and conſidering the 
Obſervation ſhe made on the Triumphs 
of Don Pedro, (which increaſed his Jea- 
ouſies) If I have not overcome at the 
Tournament, reply'd he, I am not the 


leſs in love for being vanquiſh'd, nor 


leſs: capable of Succeſs on occaſion, 
Vole l.. ! . 


26 Agnes de Caſtro. 


They were interrupted here, but from 


that day, Don Alvaro, who had open'd ö 


the firſt Difficulties, kept no more his 
wonted Diſtance, but perpetually perſe- 
cuted Agnes; yet, tho he were protec- 
ted by the King, that inſpir'd in her ne- 
ver the more Conſideration for him. Don 
Pedro was always ignorant by what means 
the Verſes he had loſt in the Garden, fell 
into the hands of Conſtantia, As the Prin- 
ceſs appeared to him indulgent, he was 
only concerned for Agnes; and the love 
of Don Alvaro, which was then ſo well 
known, increas'd the Pain: and had he 
been poſleſs'd of the Authority, he would 
not have ſuffer*'d her to have been expos'd 
to the Perſecutions> of ſo unworthy a 
Rival. He was alſo afraid of the King's 
being advertiſed of his Paſſion, but he 
thought not at all of Elvira, nor ap- 
prehended any Malice from her Reſent- 
ar. | 
While ſhe burnt with a Deſire of de- 
ſtroying Agnes, againſt whom ſhe vented 
all her Venom, ſhe was never weary 
of making new Reports to her Brother, 
| aſſuring him, that tho they could not prove 
that Agnes made any returns to the Ten- 
derneſs of' the Prince, yet that was the 
Cauſe of Conſtantia's Grief: And, that if 
this Princeſs ſhould die of it, Don Pedro 
might marry Agnes, In fine, ſhe fo in- 


we —_ 
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* 
— 
444 


Agnes de Caſtro. | 
cens'd the jealous Don Alvaro's Jealouſy, 
W that he could not hinder himſelf from run- 
ning immediately to the King, with the 
| diſcovery of all he knew, and all he gueſt, 
and who, he had the pleaſure to find, 
was infinitely inrag'd at the News. © My 
dear Alvaro, ſaid the King, you ſhall 
inſtantly marry this dangerous Beauty: 
And let Poſſeſſion aſſure your Repoſe 
and mine. If I have protected you on 
either Occaſions, jadge what a Service. 
of ſo great an Importance for me, 
would make me undertake; and with- 
out any reſerve, the Forces of this State 
are in your power, and almoſt any 
thing that I can give ſhall be aſſured 
you, ſo you render your ſelf Maſter of 
the Deſtiny of Agnes. | 2 

Don Alvaro pleas'd, and vain with his 


£6 


GG K „ & „ a 6 


1K 


Maſter's Bounty, made uſe of all the Au- 


thority he gave him: He paſſionately lov'd 
Agnes, and would not, on the ſudden, 
make uſe of Violence; but reſolv'd with 
himſelf to employ all poſſible Means to 
win her fairly; yet if that faild, to have 
recourſe to force, if ſhe continued always 
inſenſible. 5 

While Agnes de Caſtro (importun'd by 
his Aſſiduities, deſpairing at the Grief of 
Conſt antia, and perhaps made tender by 
thoſe ſne had caus'd in the Prince of Por- 
tugal) took a Reſolution worthy of her 

| B 2 4; Ver- 
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18 Agnes de Caſtro. 
Vertue; yet, amiable as Don Pedro was, 
ſne found nothing in him, but his being 
Husband to Conſtantia, that was dear to 
her: And, far from encouraging the PoW]'- 
er ſhe had got over his Heart, ſhe thought 
. of nothing but removing from Coimbra. 
The Paſſion of Don Alvaro, which ſhe had 
no inclination to favour, ſerv'd her as a 
Pretext; and preſsd with the fear of cau- 
ſing, in the end, a cruel Divorce between 
the Prince and his Princeſs,” ſne went to 
find Conſtantia, with a trouble; which all 
her Care was not able to hide from her. 
TPbe Princeſs eaſily found it out; and 
their common Misfortones having not 
chang'd their Friendſhip=— What ails 
you, Agnes? (ſaid the Priuceſs to her, in 
© a ſoft Tone, and with her ordinary Sweet- 
© neſs) And what new Misfortune cauſes 
© that ſadneſs in thy Looks? Madam, (re- 
* ply'd Apnes, ſhedding a Rivulet of Tears) 
* the Obligations and Ties I have to you, 
© put me upon a cruel Tryal; I had boun- 
© ded the Felicity of my Life in hope of 
© paſſing it near your Highneſs, 'yet I 
© muſt carry to ſome other part of the 
© World this unlucky Face of mine, which 
© renders me nothing but 11] Offices: And 
© it is to obtain that Liberty, that Il am 
© come to throw my ſelf at your feet; 
© looking upon you as my Sovereign.“ 
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' Conſtantia was ſo ſurpriz d and touch'd 


with the [Propoſition of Agnes, that ſhe 


loſt her Speech for ſome moments ; Tears, 


which were ſincere, expreſgd her firſt Sen- 


timents: And after having ſhed-abundance, . 
to give a new Mark of her Tenderneſs to 
the fair afflicted Agnes, the with a fad 
and melancholy Look, fix'd her- Eyes up- 
on her, and holding out her Hand to 


her, id a moſt obliging manner, ſighing, 
cryd— Vou will then, my dear Agnes, 
leave me; and expoſe me to the Griefs 


c of ſeeing you no more? Alas, Madam, 


(interrupted this lovely Maid) hide from 
the unhappy Agnes a Bounty which does 
but increaſe her Misfortunes: It is not I, 


Madam, that would leave you; it is my 
Duty, and my Reaſon that orders my 
Fate. And thoſe Days which I ſhall paſs 


far from yon, promiſe me nothing to 


© oblige-me tothis Deſign, if I did not fee + 


* 


my ſelf abſolotely forc'd to it. I am 


not ignorant of what paſſes at Coimbray 
and 1 hall be an Accomplice of the In- 
Juſtice there committed, if 1 ſhould-ſtay - 
there any longer. — Ah, I know you 


- ©-Vertue, (cry'd Conſtantia) and you may 


remain here in all ſafety, while -I am 


your Protectreſs; and let what will hap- - 
pen, I will accuſe. you of nothing. 
There's no anſwering for what's to 
come, ((reply'd Agne, ſadly) aud 1/ſhall - 
| Thy 
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„ js mine, and my Life is ty'd to his; 


ö 


30 Agnes de Caſtro. f 
be ſufficiently guilty, if my Prefence 1 
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< me; and tho I find nothing but Aver- 


—— 


© cauſe Sentiments, which cannot be innob-- 
cent. Beſides, Madam, the Importuni- 


© ties of Don Alvaro are inſupportable to 


< fjon to him, ſince the King protects his 


Inſolence, and he's in a condition of 
_ © undertaking any thing, my Flight is 


© abſolutely neceſſary. But, Madam, tho 
© he has nothing but what ſeems odious 


to me; I call Heaven to witneſs, that 
_ © if I could cure the Prince by marrying 


© Don Alvaro, | would not conſider of it 
© a moment; and finding in my Puniſh- 


ment the Conſolation of ſacrificing my 


s ſelf to my Princeſs, I would ſupport it 


without murmuring. But if I were the 


Wife of Don Alvaro, Don Pedro would 
* always look upon me with the ſame 
« Eyes: So that I find nothing more rea- 


© ſonable for me, than to- hide my ſelf 


© in ſome Corner of the World; where, 


tho I ſhall moſt certainly live without 
4 pleaſure, yet I ſhall preſerve the Re- 
poſe of my deareſt Miſtreſs. All the 


© Reaſon you find in this Deſign, (anſwe- 
© red the Princeſs) cannot oblige me to ap- 


+ © prove of your Abſence : Will it reſtore 


© me the Heart of Don Pedro? And will 
© he not fly away with you? His Grief 


do not make him deſpair then, if you 
5 2 © love 


I 
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love me. I know you, I tell you ſo 
once more; and let your Power be ever 


« ſo great over the Heart of the Prince, 
© I will not ſuffer you to abandon us,” 
Tho Agnes thought ſhe had perfectly 
known Conſtantia, yet ſhe did not expect 
to find ſo intire a Vertue in her, which 


made her think her ſelf more happy, and 


the Prince more criminal. Oh, Wiſ- 
© dom! Oh, Bounty without Example! 
6 (cry'd ſhe) Why is it, that the cruel 
© Deſtinies do not give you:all you deſerve? 
& You are the diſpoſer of my Actions, 
© (continu'd ſhe. in kiſſing the Hand of 
& Conſtantia) l' do nothing but what you'll 
© have me: But conſider, weigh well the 
© Reaſons that ought to- counſel you in 
the Meaſures you oblige me to take.“ 
Don Pedro, who had not ſeen the Prin- 
_ ceſs all that day, came in then, and find- 
ing 'em both extremely troubled, with a 
fierce Impatience, demanded the Cauſe : 
Sir, anſwer'd Conſtantia, Agnes too wiſe, 
and too ſcrupulous, fears the Effects of 
her Beauty, and will live no longer at 
Coimbra; and it was on this Subject, 4 
(Which cannot be agreeable ' to me) 
© that ſhe ask'd my Advice. The Prince 
grew pale at this. Difcourſe, and ſnatch- 
Ing the Words from her Mouth (with 
more concern than poſſeſt either of them) 
cry'd with a Voice very feeble, © Agnes . 
WE EE cannot 
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© cannot fail, if ſhe follow your Counſel, | 


Madam; and I leave you full liberty to 
give it her.” He then immediately went 
out, and the Princeſs, whoſe Heart he 
perfectly poſſeſt, not being able to hide 


her Diſpleaſure, ſaid, © My dear Agnes, if 


my Satisfaction did not only depend on 


your Converſation, I ſhould deſire it of 
< you, for Don Pedro's ſake; it is the on- 


© ly Advantage that his unfortunate Love 
© can hope: And would not the World 
© have reaſon to call me barbarous, if [ 
contribute to deprive him of that? But 


the ſight of me will prove a Poiſon to 
* him— (reply'd Agnes) And what ſhould 


© | do, my Princeſs, if after the Reſerve 
© he has hitherto kept, his Mouth ſhould: 
add any thing to the Torments I have 


© already felt, by ſpeaking to me of his 
© Flame? You would hear him ſure, with. - 
© out cauſing him to deſpair, - (reply'd 


© Conſtantia) and I ſhould put this Obli- 


© gation to the account of the reſt you 


© have done. Would you then have me 
expect thoſe Events which 1 fear, Ma- 
© dam? (reply'd Agnes) Well — l will o- 


© bey, but juſt Heavens (purſued he) if 


they prove fatal, do not puniſh an inno- 


© cent Heart for it.“ Thus this Conver- 
ation ended. Agnes withdrew into her 


Chamber, but it was not to be more at 


4 
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What Dor Pedro had learn'd of the De- 


ſign of Agnes, caus'd 'a cruel Agitation in 
bis Soul; be wiſhed he had never loved 
her, and deſir'd a thouſand times to die? 


2 


— 


— 
®* 


But it was not for him to make Vows a- 


gainſt a thing which Fate had »deſign'd 


-» 


him; and whatever Reſolutions he made, 
to bear the Abſence of Annes, his Ten- 


derneſs had not force enough to conſent 


After having, for a long time, comba- 
ted with himſelf, he determined to do, 
what was impoſſible for bim to let Ag- 


32 
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nes do: His Courage reproach'd him with -- 
the Idleneſs, in which he paſt the moſt - 
youthful and vigorous part of his Days: and 
making it appear to the King, that his 


Allies, and even the Prince Des Jom Ema- 
nuel, his Father- in- law, had concerns in the 


World which demanded his Preſence on 
the Frontiers, he eaſily obtain'd Liberty to 


make this Journey, to which the Princeſs 


would put no Obſtacle. 


Agnes ſaw. him part without any Con- 


cern, but it was not upon the account of 
any Averſion ſhe had to him. Den Alua- 
ro began then to make his Importunity - 
an open Perſecution; he forgot nothing 
nes, and 


that migkt touch the inſenſible 
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made uſe, a long time, only of the Arms 


of Love: But ſeeing that this Submiſſion 
2 3 It.» B 5 
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and Reſpe& was to no purpoſe, he form'd ix 
ſtrange Deſigns, | e 
As the King had a deference for all his 
Counſels, it was not difficult to inſpire him 
with what he had a mind to: He com- 
plain'd of the ungrateful Agnes, and for- 
got nothing that might make him per- 
celve that ſhe: was not cruel to him on 
bis account, but from the too much Sen- 
ſibility ſhe had for the Prince. The King, 
who was extreme angry at this, reiterated 
all the Promiſes he had made him. 
The King bad not yer ſpoken. to Agne. 
in favour of Don Alvaro; and not doubt- 
ing but his Approbation would ſurmount 
all Obſtacles, he took an: occaſion to en- 
tertain her with it: And removing ſome 
diſtance from thoſe who might hear him, 
«| thought Don Alvaro had Merit enough, 
(aid he to her) to have obtained a lit- 
I tle ſhare in your Eſteem; and I could 
not imagine there would have been any 
« neceſſity of my ſolliciting it for him: 
© know you ate very charming, but he 
4 has nothing that readers him unworthy. 
of you; and when you ſhall reflect on 
the Choice my Friendſhip has made 
of him from among all the great Men 
of my Court, you will do him at the 
ſame time juſtice. His Fortune is none 
Jof the meaneſt, ſince he has me for his, 
Erotector: He is nably born, a _ of 
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= <- Honour and Courage; he adores you, 
and it ſeems to me that all theſe Rea- -- 
=X © ſons are ſufficient to vanquiſh your Pride. 
= The Heart. of Agnes was ſo little dif- 
poſed to give it ſelf to Don Alvaro, that 
all the King of Portugal had ſaid had no 
effect on her in his favour, * If Don A. 
© varo, Sir, (anſwered ſhe) were without 
Merit, be poſſeſſes Advantages enough in 
the Bounty your Majeſty is pleaſed to 
honour him with, to make him Maſter © 
of all things; it is not that I find an 
Defect in him that I anſwer not his De- 
ſires: But, Sir, by what obſtinate. Po ]W- 
er would you that I ſhould love, if Hea- - 
ven has not given me a Soul that is 
tender? And why ſhould you pretend 
that I ſhould ſubmit. to him when no 
thing is dearer to me than my Liberty? 
Vou are not ſo free, nor ſo inſenſible: 
as you ſay, (anſwer'd the King, bluſhing . 
with Anger 3) and if your Heart were 
exempt from all ſorts of Affection, he 
might expect a more reaſonable Return 
than what he finds. But impruden - 
Maid, conducted by an ill Fate, (added 
he in fury) what Pretenſions have youy - 
to Don Pedro? Hitherto I have hid the 
Chagreen, which. his Weakneſs, - and- 
yours give me; but it was not the⸗ 
© leſs violent for being hid. And ſince» - 
vou oblige me to break out, I muſt tell-— 
ppg | PR. | : you, 2 
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„vou, that if my Son were not already 
© married to Conſt antia, he ſhould never 
© be your Husband ; renounce: then thoſe 
© vain Ideas, which will cure him, and 
- * Juſtify you" ©. + | 8 
The courageous Agnes was ſcarce Miſ- 
treſs of the firſt Tranſports, at a Diſ- 
courſe” ſo full of Contempt; but calling 
her Vertue to the aid of her Anger, ſhe 
recover'd her ſelf by the aſſiſtance of Rea - 
ſon: And conſidering the Outrage ſhe 
receiv'd, not as coming from a great 
King, but a Man blinded and poſſeſt by 
Don Alvaro, ſhe thought him not worthy 
of her Reſeutment; her fair Eyes anima- 
ted themſelves with ſo ſhining a vivacity, 
they anſwer'd for the purity of her Senti- 
Meats; and fixing them ſtedfaſtly on the- 
King, If the Prince Don Pedro have 
_ ©* Weakneſſes, (reply'd ſhe, with an Air 
diſdainful) he never communicated 'em 
to me; and I am certain, I never con- 
© tributed wilfully to 'em: But to let you 
< ſee how little I regard your Defiance, 
* and to put my Glory in ſafety, 1 will 
live far from you, and all that belongs 
to you: Yes, Sir, 1 will quit Coimbra 
with pleaſure; and for this Man, who 
is ſo dear to you, (anſwer d ſhe with 
La noble Pride and Fiercenefs, of which. 
the King felt all the force) for this Fa- 
L vaurite, ſo worthy to poſſeſs the moſt 
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tender Affections of a great Prince, 1 
= *© aſſure you, that into whatever part of 
the World Fortune conducts me, I will 
not carry away the leaſt Remembrance of 
© him.” At theſe words ſhe made a pro- 
found Reverence, and made ſuch haſte. 
from his Preſence, that he could not op- 
poſe her going if he would. | 
The King was now more ſtrongly con- 
vinc'd than ever, that ſhe favour'd the 
Paſſion of Don Pedro, and immediately. 
went to Conſtantia, to inſpire her with 
the ſame Thought; but ſhe was not capa». 
ble of receiving ſuch Impreſſions, and fol- 
lowing her own natural Iuclinations, ſne 
generouſly defended the Virtue of his Ac- 
tions. The King, angry to fee her ſo well 
intnetioned to her Rival, whom he would 
have had her hated, reproached her with 
the ſweetneſs of her Temper, and went 
thence to mix his Anger with Don Alvaro's. 
Rage, who was totally confounded when 
he ſaw the Negotiation of his Maſter had 
taken no effect. The haughty Maid braves 
me then, Sir, ſaid he to the King, and de- 
ſpiſes the Honour which your Bounty of- 
fered her! Why cannot 1 reſiſt ſo fatal 4 
Paſſion > But I muſt love her, in ſpite of 
my ſelf; and if this Flame confume me, I. 
can find no way to exticguiſhit. What 
can I further do for you, replied the Kiag? 
Alas, Sir, anſwered Den. Alvaro, L —_ 
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do by force, what I cannot otherwiſe hope 


from the proud and cruel Agnes. Well. 
then, added the King, ſince it is not fit 


for me to authorize publickly a Violence in 
the midſt of my Kingdom, chuſe thoſe of 
my Subjects whom you think moſt capable 


of ſerving you, and take away by force the 


Beauty that charms you; and if ſhe do not 


yield to your. Love, put that Power you 


are Maſter of. in execution, to png her 
to marry you. 
Don Alvaro, raviſh'd with this Propoſi - 


tion, which at the ſame time flatter'd both 
his Love and his. Anger, caſt himſelf at 


the Feet of the King, and renewed his 
Acknowledgments by freſh Proteſtations, 
and thought of nothing but employing his 
unjuſt Authority againſt Agnes. 


Don Petro had been about three Months 
abſent, when Alvaro undertook what the 


King counſelled him to; tho the Modera- 


tion was known to him, yet he feared his 


Preſence, and would not attend the return 
of a Rival, with whom he would, avoid all 
Diſputes. 


One Night, when the ſaid -Agnes, full 


of her ordinary Inquietudes, in vain ex- 


pected the God of Sleep, ſhe heard a Noiſe, 
aud after ſaw ſome Men unknown enter 


ber Chamber, whoſe Meaſures being well 
conſulted, they carried her out of the. Pa- 
A and putting her in a cloſe Coach, 


forced 
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forced her out of Coimbra, without being 


hinder'd by any Obſtacle. She knew not 
of whom to complain, nor whom to ſuſ- 
pect: Don Alvaro ſeem'd too puiſſant to 
ſeek his Satisfaction this way; and ſhe ac- 
cus'd not the Prince of this attempt, of 
whom ſhe had ſo fayourable an Opinion; 


whatever ſhe could think or ſay, ſne could 


not hinder her ill Fortune: They hurried 
her on with diligence, and before it was 
Day, were a conſiderable way off from the 
As ſoon as Day began to break, ſhe ſur- 
veyed thoſe that encompaſſed her, without 
ſo. much as knowing one of them; and ſee- 
ing that her Cries and Prayers were all in 
vain with theſe deaf Raviſhers, ſhe ſatiſ- 
fied her ſelf with imploring the Protection 
of Heaven, and abandon'd her ſelf to its 


Conduct. 


While ſhe ſat thus overwhelmed with 
Grief, uncertain of her Deſtiny, ſhe ſaw a 
Body of Horſe advance towards the Troop. 
which conducted her: the Raviſhers did 
not ſhun them, thinking it to be Don Al- 


varo: but when he approached more near, 


they found it was the Prince of Portugal 
who was at the head of 'em, and who, 
without foreſeeing the occaſion that would 
offer it ſelf of ſerving Agnes, was return- 
ing to Coimbra full of her Idea, after ha- 
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ving performed what he ought in this Ex- 
pedigzon. i eren 

Agnes, who did not expect him, changed - 


now her Opinion, and thought that it was 


the Prince that had cauſed her to be ſtolen 
away. Oh, Sir! (faid ſhe to him, having 
+ ſtill the ſame Thought) is it you that 
have torn me from the Princeſs? : And, 
could ſo cruel a Blow come from a Hand 
that is ſo dear to her? What will you do 
with an unfortunate Creature, who de- 
< ſires nothing but Death? And why will 
you obſcure the Glory of your Life, by 
© an Artifice unworthy of you? This 
Language aſtoniſh'd the Prince no lefs than 
the ſight of Agnes had done; he found by 
what ſhe had ſaid, that ſhe was taken away 
by force; and immediately paſſing to the 
height of Rage, he made her underſtand 
by one only Look, that he was not the 
baſe Author of her trouble. I tear you 
from Conftantia, whoſe only Pleaſure ou 
Dare! replied he: What Opinion have o 
© of Don Pedra? No, Madam, tho yon fee 
me here, I am altogether innocent of the 
Violence that has been done you; and 
there is nothing 1 will refuſe to binder it.“ 
He then turned himſelf to behold the Ra- 
_ Viſhers, but his Preſence had already ſcat- 
ter'd 'em: he order'd ſome of his Men to 
purſue em, and to ſeize ſome of em, Fw 
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Niet 'em at work. | 5 

8 During this, Arnes was no leſs confus'd 
han before; ſhe admir'd the Conduct of 
her Deſtiny, that brought the Prince at a 
time when he was fo neceſſary to cher. 

Her luclinations to do him juſtice, ſoon re- 
pair'd the Offence her Suſpicions had caus' d; 
the was glad to have eſcap'd a Misfortune, 
which appear'd certain to her: but this 
was not a ſincere Joy, when ſhe conſider'd 
that her Lover was her Deliverer, and a. 
Lover worthy-of all her Acknowledgments, 
but who owed his Heart:to the moſt amia- 
ble Princeſs in the World. 

While the Ptince's Men were purſuing 
the Raviſhers of Agnes, he was left almoſt tft 
alone with ber; and tho he had always re: 
ſolv'd to ſhun being ſo, yet his Conſtancy _ 
was not proof againſt fo fair an Occaſion: 
© Madam, faid he to her, is it poſſible. 
that Men born amongſt thoſe that obey - | 
us, ſhould be capable of offending you? | 
never thought my ſelf deſtin*d 'torre= | 
venge ſuch an Offence; but ſince Heaven 
has permitted you to receive it, I will 
either periſh or make them repent it.“ 

Sir, replied Agnes, more concern'd at. 
this Difcourſe than at the Enterprize of 
Don Alvare, thoſe who are wanting in. 
their reſpe& to the Princeſs and you, 
are not obliged to have any for Wo 
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do not in the leaſt doubt but Den Alvars 
was the undertaker of this Enterprize; 
and I judged what I ought to fear from 


him, by what his Importunities have al- 
ready made me ſuffer. He is ſure of the 


an Accomplice in his Crime: but, Sir, 


me, and I am indebted to you for the liber- 
ty I have of ſerving the Princeſs yet longer. 


you; your Goodneſs attaches you to her, 
and my Deſtiny engages me to you for 
ever.“ | 


The modeſt Agnes, who fear'd this Diſ- 
courſe as much as the Misfortune ſhe had 
.newly ſhunned, . anſwer'd nothing but -by 


down-caſt Eyes; and the Prince, who 


knew the trouble ſhe was in, left her to go 
to ſpeak to his Men, who brought back one 
of thoſe that belong'd to Don Alvaro, by 
whoſe Confeſſion he found the truth : He 
pardon'd him, thinking not fit to puniſh 
him, who obey'd a Man whom the Weak- 


nog of his Father had render'd power- 
ul. 1 | . 


| Afterwards, they conducted Agnes back 

to Coimbra, where her Adventure began 
do make a great Noiſe: the Princeſs was 
ready to die with Deſpair, and at firſt 


thought it was only a continuation of the 


deſign. 


King's Protection, and he will make him 


Heaven conducted you hither happily for 


vou will do for. Conſtantia, replied the 
Prince, what 'tis impoſlible not to do for 


mo rr 
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deſign this fair Maid had of retiring; but 
ſome Women that ſerved her having told 
the Princeſs, that ſhe was carried away by 
Violence, Conſtantia made her complaint 
1 the King, who regarded her not at 
all. 

* Madam, faid he to her, let this fatal 
© Plague remove it ſelf, who takes from 
* you the Heart of your Husband; and 
without afflicting your ſelf for her ab- 
_ © ſence, bleſs Heaven and me for it.? 
Ihe generous Princeſs took Agnes's part 
with a great deal of Courage, and was then 
diſputing her defence with the King, when 
Don Pedro arrived at Coimbra. 

The firſt Object that met the Prince's 
Eyes was Don Alvaro, who was paſſing thro 
one of the Courts of the Palace, amidſt a 
Croud of Courtiers, whom his Favour with 
the King drew after him. This ſight made 
Don Pedro rage; but that of the Princeſs 
and Agues caus'd in Alvaro another ſort of 
Emotion: He eaſily divin'd, that it was 
Don Pedro, who had taken her from his 
Men, and, if his Fury had a&ed what it 
would, it might have produc'd very fad 
. | 
© Don Alvaro, ſaid the Prince to him, is 
© it thus you make uſe of the Authority 
© which the King my Father hath given 
© you ? Have you receiv'd Employments 
and Power from him, for no other _ 
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put to do theſe baſe Actions, and to com- ae 
* mit Rapes on Ladies? Are you ignorant Wl h 
* how the Princeſs intereſts her ſelf in all Ml 
4 that concerns this Maid? And do you WM fi 
not kaow the tender and affectionate 
© Eſteem ſhe has for her?* No, replied 
Don Alvaro, (with an Inſolence that had 
like to have put the Prince paſt all pati- 
ence) I am not ignorant of it, nor of 
© the Intereſt your Heart takes in her. 
© Baſe and treacherous as thou art, rephed 
© the Prince, neither the Favour which 
thou haſt ſo much abuſed, nor the luſo- 
© lence which makes thee ſpeak this, ſnould 
| © hinder me from puniſhing 'thee, wert 
thou worthy of my Sword; but there 
dare other ways to humble thy Pride, and 
© *tis not fit for ſuch an Arm as mine to 
A ſeek fo baſe an Employment to punim 
_ © ſuch a Slave as thou art.“ 

Don Pedro went away at theſe Words, 
and left Alvaro in a Rage, Which is not to 
be expreſs'd; deſpairiug to Tee himſelf de- 
feated ia an Enterprize he thought ſo ſure; 
and at the Contempt the prince ſhewed - 
him, he promis'd himfelf to ſacrifice al 
to his Revenge. 

Tho the King loved his Son, he was 0 | 
pr poſſeſſed againſt his Paſſion, 'that' he 
could not pardon him what he had done, 

and W N bim as much for ee 
ee 
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act of Juſtice, |in delivering Agves, as if it 
had been the greateſt of Crimes. 5 
Elvira, whom the ſweetneſs of Hope 
flat terꝰd ſome moments, ſaw the return of 
Agnes with a ſenſible Diſpleaſure, which 
ſuffer'd her to think of nothing but irri - 
tating her Brother. WHY 5 

In fine, the Prince ſaw the King, but in- 
ſtead of being receiv'd by him with a Joy 
due to the ſucceſs of his Journey, he ap- 
pear'd all ſullen and out of humour. Af- 
ter having paid him his firſt Reſpects, and 
given him an exact account of what he had 
done; he ſpoke to him about the Violence 
committed againſt the Perſon of Agnes de 
Caſtro, and complain'd to him of it in the 
Name of the Princeſs, and of his own : 
© You ought'to be ſilent in this Affair, re- 
pliedethe King; and the Motive Which 
makes you ſpeak is ſo ſhameful for you, 
that I ſigh and bluſh at it. What is it 
to you, if this Maid, whoſe Preſence is 
troubleſome to me, be removed henee, 
ſince tis I that deſire it? But, Sir, 
interrupted the Prince, what neceſſity is 
there of employing Force, Artifice, and 
the Night, when the leaſt of your Or- 
* ders had been ſufficient? Agnes would 
„ willingly have obey'd you; and if ſhe: 
continue at Coimbra, it is perhaps againſt 
© her Will: but be it as it will, Sir, Cen- 

© ſtantia is offended, and if it * 
77 


Don Alvaro, when Jou would deſign any > , 
c the Prince with fierceneſs, I will ſpeak 


 *-andI1 will never ſuffer, (that ſhe ſnould be 


1 that hinder'd him. © Retire (ſaid he 


the Ladies o 
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fear of diſpleaſing you, (the only thing 

© that retains me) the Raviſher ſhould nor 

© have gone unpuniſned. How happy 
are you, replied the King, ſmiling with 

_ © diſdain, in making uſe of the Name of 

ho Conſtantia to uphold the Intereſt of your 

„Heart! You think I am ignorant of it, 
and that this n Princeſs looks on 

_ © rhe Injury you do her with Indifference. - | 

Never ſpeak to me more of Agnes, (with _ 
© a Tone very ſevere.) Content your ſelf, 

< that I pardon what's paſt, and think ma» 

© turely of the Conſiderations I have for 


< thing againſt him.“ Ves, Sir, replied: 
to you no more of Agnes; but Conſtantia 


© any more expos'd. to the Inſolence of 

< your Favourite,” The King had like to 
hn broke out into a Rage at this Diſ- 
_ courſe; but he had yet a reſt of Prudence 


© to Don Pedro) and go make Reflections 
on what my Power can 2 7 and ow” 
< you owe me.“ 
During this Converſation, Agnes was 
receiving fro Mo, the Princeſs, and from all 
: the Court, great Expreſſi- 
ons of Joy and Friendſhip: Conſtantia ſaw 
again her Husband, with a great deal of 
5 en and far from bring _— 
; wat 
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what he had lately done for Agnes, ſhe 
Wprivately'return'd him thanks for it, and 


iin was the ſame towards him, notwith- 


Wtanding all the Jealouſy which was en- 
leavour'd to be inſpir'd in her, 
Don Alvaro, who found in his Siſter a 

Maliciouſneſs worthy of his truſt, did not 

conceal his Fury from her. . After ſhe had 

made vain attempts to moderate it, in 
blotting:Agnes out of his Heart, ſeeing that 
his Diſeaſe was incurable, ſhe made him 
underſtand, that ſo long as Conſtantia ſhould 
not be jealous, there were no hopes: That 

if Agnes ſhould once be ſuſpected by her, 

ſhe would not fail of abandoning her, and 

that then it would be eaſy to get Satiſ- 
faction, the Prince being now ſo proud of 

Conftantia's Indulgency. In giving this Ad- 

vice to her Brother, ſhe promis'd to ſerve 

him effectually; and having no need of 
any body but her ſelf to perform ill things, 
ſhe recommended Den Alvaro to manage 

Wi. to ay wi tt On 
Four Years were paſs'd in that melan- 

choly Station, and the Princeſs, beſides 

her firſt dead Child, and Ferdinando, who“ 

was ſtill living, had brought two Davgh-) - 

ters into the World. „„ 
Some days after Don Pedros return, El- 

vira, Who was moſt dextrous in the Art 

of well-governing any. wicked Deſign, 

did gain one of the Servants who belong 4 
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to Conſtantiais Chamber. She firſt ſpoke 
her fair, then overwhelm'd her with Pre- 
ſents and Gifts; and finding in her as ill 
2. Diſpoſition as in her ſelf, ſhe readily = 


reſolvd to employ her. 


After ſhe was ſure of her, ſhe compos'd 


a Letter, which was after writ over again 


in an unknown Hand, which ſhe-depoſited 
ia that Maid's Hands, that ſhe might de- 
liver to Conſtantia with the firſt Oppor- 
tanity, telling her, that Agnes had ang d 
it This: "was be Subſtance of „ 


T Employ, not my own Fand to write 70 
you, for R rh that I ſhall acquaint 
ou with, How: bappy' am I to have over- 
come all Seruples! And what Happineſs 
al 1: jars d in 5 Progreſs of our Intrigue?” 
To whole Courſe of my Life ſhall continu- 
40h repreſent to yon the Sinterity of my A. 
 felbions v pray think on the ſecret Converſa- 
tion that I require of you I dare not ſpeal 
to you in publick, therefore let me conjure 
you here, by all that I have ſuffer d, to come 
tor night to the Place appointed, and ſpeak to 
me no more of Conſtantia; for ſhe muſt be 
cantent with my "_O__ og my Heare can 


. ney ert. 


Ib. unfaithful Porragurfe ſerv'd: Blaine: 
exactly to her Deſires; and the very next 
by Say ſeeing Agr ee dun from the Pride 

ceſs, 


- 
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© ceſs, ſhe carry'd Cunſtantia the Letter; 
which ſhe took, and d there what ſhe 

was far from imagining: Tenderneſs ne- 

ver produc'd an Effect more full of grief, 
than what it made her ſuffer- Alas! 

© they are both culpable, (ſaid ſhe, ſighing) | 
and in ſpite of the Defence my Heart a 
would make for em, my Reaſon con- 
demns em. Unhappy Princeſs, the ſad 

© -ſubje& of the Capriciouſneſs of Fortune! 

© Why doſt not thou die, fince thou haſt 

© not a Heart of Honour to revenge it 

© ſelf? O Don Pedro! why did you give 
© me your Hand, without your Heart? 

And thou, fair, and ungrateful! wert 
thou born to be the Misfortune of my 
Life, and ꝓerhaps the only cauſe of my 
Death? After having given ſome Mo- 
ments to the Violence of her Grief, ſhe 
called the Maid, who brought her the Let- 

ter, commanding her to ſpeak of it to no 
body, and to ſuffer no one to enter into 

her Chamber. N 2 3 

She conſider'd then of that Prince 

with more liberty, whoſe Soul ſhe was # 

not able to touch with the leaſt Tender- 
neſs; and of the cruel Pair One that had 
betray'd her: Yet, even while her Soul 

was upon the Rack, ſhe was willing to 
excuſe em, and ready to do all ſhe could 

for Don Pedro; at leaſt, ſne made a fin 
Reſolution, not to complaig'#f him. 
4 2 8 Elvira, | 
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| _- - Elvira was not long without being in- 
form'd of what had paſs'd, nor of the 
5 Melancholy of the Princeſs; from hm 
ſhe hop'd all ſhe deſir . 
| Agnes, far from foreſeeing this Tem- 
peſt, return'd to Conſt antia; and hearing 
of her Iadiſpoſition, paſs'd the reſt — 
I the Day at her Chamber. door, that ſhe 
=”. might from time to time learn news of 
der Health: for ſhe was not ſaffer'd to 
b: - come in, at which Agnes was both ſar- © 
priz'd and troubled. | The Prince had the 
{ame Deſtiny, and was: aſtogiſh'd; at an 
| Or! which ought to have ee 
3 . 
Fröbe nent day Conſtantia appear'd, YN 
ſio alter'd, that twas not itcult to 
imagine what ſhe: had ſuffer d. Agne, 
was the moſt impatient to — her, 
and the Princeſs could not forbear weep- 
ing. They were both ſilent for ſome 
time, and Conſtantia attributed this Silence 
f Agnes to ſome Remorſe which ſhe felt: 
and this uahappy. Maid being able to hold 
no longer; * Is it poſſible, Madam, 
(ſaid ſhe) that two Pays mould have 
© taken. from me all the Goodneſs you 
© had for me? What. have 1 done? And 
for what do yon puniſh me? The. Prin- 
c̃etcſs regarded her with a languiſhing Look, 
and return'd her no Anſwer but Sighs. 


Aren, offended at this e went rg 
vit 
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with very great Diſſatisfaction and Anger; 
which contributed to her being thought 
criminal. The Prince came in immediately 
after, and found Conſtantia more diforder'd 
than uſual, and conjur'd her in a moſt 
obliging manner to take care of her Health: 
The greateſt. good for me (ſaid ſhe) 1, not 
the Continuation of my Liſe; I ſhould have 
more cate of it if I loved you leſs: hut. 
She could not proceed; and the Prince, 
exceſſively afflicted at her trouble, ſigh'd 
ſadly, without making her any anſwer, 
- which redoubled her Grief. Spite then 
began to mix it ſelf; and all things per- 
ſuading the Princeſs that they made a 
Sacrifice of her, ſne would enter into no 


Explanation with her Husband, but ſuf-, 


uy 


„ CE, 
- Nothing is more capable of trobling,, 
our Reaſon, and conſuming our Health,, 
than ſecret Notions of Jealouſy in Soli- 
tüte. c e e e ee 


fer'd him to go away without ſayiag 


1 


"Conſtantia, who us'd to open her Heart 


* 


freely to Agnes, now belieWng ſhe had de- 


celv'd her, abandon'd her ſelf ſo abſolute» ; 


3 


under it; the immediately fell fick with the 
violence of it, and all the Court was con- 
cern'd at this Misfortune: Don Pedro was 
truly afflicted at it, but Agne more than 


ly to Grief, that ſhe was ready "Rai 75 
„„ 


all the World beſide. | Conſtantia's Cold. 
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neſs towards her, made her continually 
ſigh ; and her. Diſtemper created merely 
by fancy, caus'd her to reflect on every 
thing that offer'd it ſelf to her Memory: 
ſo that at laſt ſhe began even to fear her 
- felf, and to reproach her ſelf for what 
„ 6 ue 
But the Diſtemper began to be ſuch, 
that they fear'd Conſt antia s Death, and ſhe. 
her ſelf began to feel the Approaches of 
it. This Thought did not at all diſqui- 
et her: ſhe look d. on Death as the only 
relief from all her Torments; and regard- 
ed the Deſpair of all that approach'd her 
without the leaſt concern. 
The King, who lov'd her tenderly, and 
who knew her Vertue; was infinitely moy'd- 
at the Extremity . ſhe was in. And Dor 
Alvaro, who loſt not the leaſt Occaſion 
of making him underſtand that it was 
Jealouſy which was the cauſe of Conſt an- 
tia's Diſtemper, did but too much incenſe 
him againſt Criminals worthy of Com- 
- paſſion. The Kjiog was not of a Tem- 
per to conceal his Anger long: You 
© give fine Examples, (ſaid he to the 
Prince) and ſuch as will render your 
„ Memory illoſtrioas! 'The Death of Con- 
fantia (of which you are only to be 
accus'd) is the unhappy Fruit of your 
© puilty Paſſion. Fear Heaven after this; 
and behold your ſelf as a Monſter that 
. „„ does 
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© does not deſerve to ſee the Light. If 
© the Intereſt you have in my Blood did 
© not-plead for you, what,ought you not 
© to fear from my juſt Reſent ment ? But 
* what. muſt. not imprudent Apnes, to 
© whommothing ties me, expect from my 
© hands? If Conſtantia dies, ſhe, Who has 
the Boldneſs, in my Court, to cheriſh a-- 
© fooliſh Flame by vain Hopes, and make 
© vs loſe the moſt amiable Princeſs, whom. 
thou art not; worthy to poſſeſs, ſhall 
feel the Effects of her ladiſcretion.*  - 
Don Pedro knew very well, that Conſt an- 
't44. was not ignorant of his Sentiments- 
for Agnes; but he knew alſo, with what 
Moderation ſhe receiv'd it: He was very 
ſenſible of the King's Reproaches ; but as 
his Fault was not voluntary, and that 
- commanding Power, a fatal Star, had 
forc'd him to love in ſpite of himſelf, 
he appear'd afflicted and confus'd: ©. You 
< condemn me, Sir, (anſwer'd he) with-  - 
© out having well examia'd me; and if 
«© my Intentions were knowa to you, per- 
© haps you would not find me fo crimi- 
© nal: I wonld take the Princeſs for Ay 
© Judge, whom you ſay 1 ſacrifice, if ſhe 
were in a condition to be conſulted. If 
am guilty of any Weakneſs, her Juſ- 
© -tice never reproach'd me for it; and my 
Tongue never igformd' Agnes of it. But: 
* luppoſe I have. committed any Fault. 
8 8 | : 


C.3_ Why; 
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| ; why would you puniſh an innocent La- 

dy, who perhaps condemns me for it 

as much as you? Ah, Villain! (inter- 

3 rapted the King) ſhe has but too much. 
|  *fayonr' you: Lou would not have 

© Joy'd thus long, had ſhe not made you 

© ſome Returns. Sir, (reply'd the Prince, 

© pierc'd with Grief for the Outrage that 

* was committed againſt Agnes) you offend 

„ eee than which nothing can be 

75 4 purer; and thoſe Expreſſions which break, 

4 

c 
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from your Choler, are not worthy. 
"you, Agnes. never granted me any Fa- 
vours; I never asked any of her; att 
[ proteſt to Heaven, I never thought br” 
any thing, contrary. to Lhe” Duty owWe 
* | * Conſtantia.” | 
4s they thus argued, one of the Prin- 
| : ceſs” Women came all in Tears to acquaint - 
Don Pedro, that the Princeſs was in the lac 
Extremities of Life: Go fee thy fatal 
Work, (ſaid the King) and expect from 
1 to- long patient Father the Vlage 
thou deſerveſt?'- 
The Prince ran to Conſtantia; whom be 
forge dying, and Agnes in a ſwoon, in the 
Arms of ſome _- 2 the Ladies. What 
causd this double Calamity, was, that 
Asnes, who could ſuffer no longer the In- 
differency of the Princeſs, had conjur'd 
"or to tell her what vw her Crime, and - 


1 = 
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either to take her Life from her, 
ſtore her to her Friendſhip. 


EF 


or re- 


Conſtantia, ho found ſhe mult die, 


could no. longer keep her ſecret Affliction 


from Agnes; and after ſome Words, Which 


were a Preparation to the ſad Explanation, 
ſhe ſhewed her that fatal Billet, which 
Elvira had, caus d to be written: © Ab, 
Madam! (cry'd out the fair Agnes, after 
having read it) Ab, Madam! how many 
'*-cruel Inquietudes had you ſpared me, 
bad you open'd your Heart to me with 
pour wonted Bounty! *Tis eaſy to ſee 


bare Enemies' witbout compaſſion. 
Could you believe the Prince ſo impru- 


dent, to make uſe of any other Hand 


but bis own, on an occaſion like this? 


_ © And do you believe me ſo ſimple to 


keep about me this Teſtimony of my 


© Shame, with ſo little Precaution? You 
are neither betray'd by your Huſ- 


band nor me; I atteſt Heaven, and thoſe 
„ Efforts I' have made, to leave Coimbra. 
Alas, my dear Princeſs! how little hgve - 
you known her, whom you have ſo much 


that this Letter is counterfeit, and that 


© honoured ? Do not believe that when 1 
© have juſtify'd my ſelf, I will have any 
more Communication with the World: - 
No, no; there will be no Retreat far 

© enough from hence for me. 1 will take 


Fg 


* CS n 44 bo 5 1 cares 
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3 regret, it is 


5 8 2 vill forget my n. to think 
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* 8 de Caltrs! 
care to hide this unlucky Face, where it 
4 ſhall be ſure to do no more harm.“ 
The Princeſs touched at this Diſcourſe, 
"and the Tears of Agnes, preſs'd her hand, 
Which ſhe held in bers; and fing Looks 
upon her capable of 8 Pity in the 
moſt inſenſible Souls, If I bave commit - 
ted any Offence, my dear Agnes, (an- 
< ſwer'd ſhe) Death, rar I expe&t in a 
moment, ſhall revenge I ought alſo 
to proteſt to yon, T t have not ceasꝰd 
by „loving you, and that [ believe every thing 
© you have ſaid, giving you back my moſt 
© tender Affections, | 
was at this time that the Grief, whick 
7 oppreſs'd em, put the Princeſs in- 
to ſuch an Extremity, that they ſent for 
the Prince, He came, and 10 himſelf 
almoſt without Life or Motion at this 
ſight. And what ſecret Motive ſoever 
might call him to the aid of Agnes, t was to 
Conſtantia he ran. The Princeſs, who 
finding her laſt Moments drawing on, by 
a cold Sweat that cover'd her all over; 
and finding ſhe had no more buſineſs with 
Life, and cauſing thoſe Perſons ſhe 'moſt 
ſuſpected to retire, .* Sir, (ſaid ſhe to 
< Don Pedro) if 1 abandon Life without 
t without Trouble that 1 
But, Prince, we muſt 


part with you 
< vanquiſh when we come to die; and 1 


rh Tar 
» 


— 


oe 0 
* 


Agnes de Caſttoꝰ- 7, 
© of nothing but of you. I have no Re- 
eproaches to make againſt you, knowing 
< that tis Inclination that diſpoſes Hearts. 
and not Reaſon. Agnes is beautiful! 
<-enough to inſpire the moſt ardent Paſ=. 
<© ſion, and ver tuous enough to deſerve - © 
the firſt Fortunes in the World. Ia 
© her, once more, pardon for the Injuſ- 
© tice I have done her, and recommend 
© her to you, as a Perſon moſt dear to me. 

* Promiſe me, my dear Prince, before 1 
expire, to give her my Place in your 
© Throne: it cannot be better fill'd: you 
© cannot chuſe.a Princeſs more perfect for 
© your People, nor a better Mother for 
Jour little Children. And you my dear 
and faithful Agnes (pur ſu'd ſhe) liſteg.. _ 
not to a Vertue too ſcrupulous, that 
they may make any @ppolition to the 
Prince of Portugal: Refuſe him not a 
Heart of which he is worthy; and give 
him that Friendſmip which you bad for 
me, with that which is due to his Me- 
rit. Take care of my little Fernando, 
and the two young Princeſſes: let them 
„find me in pou, and. ſpeak to them 
ſometimes of me. Adieu, live both of 
Von happy, and receive my laſt Embra- 
The afflicted Agnes, who had recoyer'd- 
a little ber Forces, loſt them again a ſe- 
cond time: Her Weakneſs was follow'd 
„ e WO 
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# with Coivolſion ſo vehement, that they 


weere afraid of her Life; but Don Pedro 
10 never removed from Conſtuntia W 1 


Madam (ſaid he) you” will leave” m 


then; and you think 'tis for” my Godd. | 
- Alas, Conſtantia? if my Heart has com- 


mitted an Outrage againſt you, your 


Vertue bas ſifficieotly revenged you on 


me in ſpite of yon. Can you - . 


eme ſo barbarous ? As he was oiuß 
dn, he ſaw Death ſhut the Eyes of ches mo 
Senerous Princeſs for ever; and he was 


Within a' very little of following ber. 
But what Loads: of Grief did this bring 


upon Agnes, when ſhe found in that Inter- | 


val, , wherein. Life and Death were ftrog- 


1 in her Soul, that Conſtantia was new- 
yy expir'd! She would then have taken 


away fifa} own®Life, and. have let her 
| Deſpair folly appear. 
At the noiſe of the Death of the Prin- 


ceſs, the Town and the Palace was all ia 
Tears. Elvira, who ſaw then Don Pedro 
free to engage himſelf, repented of hav- 
ing contributed to the Death of Conſt an- 
114; and thinking her ſelf the Cauſe of 
it, promis'd in her Griefs never by argon | 


WK. THT 
She bad need. of being edge feirte 


days together; during which time ſhe fail'd 


br inane to weep. And the Prince 


3305 all wels a to W Mourning. g 
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Hie was along time without ſeei 
"nes; but this Abſence of his ſerved only to 
make her appear the more charming when 
he did ſee hgñ er.. b 


But when the firſt Emotions were paſt 
thoſe of his Love made him feel that he 


was ſtill the ſame. >. 5 4 
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Don Alvaro, who was afraid of the Li- 


berty of the Prince, made new Efforts to 
move Agnes de Caſtro, who was now be- 
come inſenſible to every thing but Grief. 


Elvira, who was willing to make the beſt - 


of the Deſign ſhe. had begun, conſulted all 
her Womens Arts, and the Delicacy ef 
her Wit, to revive the Flames with which 

the Prince once burat+ for her: But his 
Conſtancy was bounded, and it was Agnes - 
alone that was to reign over his- Heart. 
She had taken a firm Reſolution, ſince tbe 


Death of Conſtantia, to paſs the reſt of her 


Days in a ſolitary Retreat. la ſpite of f 
the precaution ſhe took to hide this Deſign, ; 
the Prince was informed of it, and did all 

he was able to diſpoſe his Conſtancy and 
Fortitude « to. it. He; thought himſelf 

ſtronger than he really was; but after de 
had well conſulted his Heart, he. found 

but «too; well how: neceſſary the Preſence - 
of Agne Was to bim. Madam (ſaid he 
to her one day, with a Heart big, and 
bis Eyes in tears) which Action of my - | 
Life has made yon determine my Nag? 1 


— — 


* — 


TEES. 


id 8 TIE” YT * 9 N 7 
Y k * = - 
- 2 
= 8 L y 
* 82 
- 
- 
\ % 
. 0 Fe 
60 
_ — 


— 


during ſome Vears for your ſake, 
*© Conſtantia's, and my own; but 22 not 


Aſſurances of a Paſſion, full of Reſpect 


L obliged to puniſn me for it: What! (ſaid 
ſhe) Conſt antia is ſcarce bury'd, and you- | 
« would have me offend her! No, my Prince 


Agnes de Caftro.. _ 
Tho! never told you how much I loved 
you, yet lam perfuaded you are not igno- 


© rant of it. I was conſtrained tennilent | 
r 


<. poſſible for me to put this force upon my 
Heart for ever: I muſt once at leaſt tell 
you how it Janguiſhes.. Receive then the 


and Ardour, with an offer of my For- 
tune, which 1 wiſh not better, but for 
15 « your advantage.“ 
Agnes. anſwer'd | not immedia tely to 

| theſe words, but with abundance of Tears; 
which having wiped away, and beholding 
Don Pedro with an air which made him ea- 
fly comprehend ſne did not agree with his. 
Deſires ; (If I were capable of the Weakneſs 
with which you'd. inſpire me, you'd be. 


(added ſhe with more Softneſs) no, no, 
ſhe whom yon have heap'd ſo many Fa- 
<yoars on, will not call down the Anger 
of Heaven, and the Contempt of Men 


upon ber, by zn Action ſo perfidious, _ 


ge not obſtinate then in a Deſign in 


; ; 9 eat 'F will never ſnew yon Bavour... 


«You — to ie 7 after her Death, 


t May juſtify you: and 1, 
Use have made her ſuffer, 
7 _ & ought; 


9 4. Caen: K 
ought to ſhun all Converſe with vou. 
C + Go, Madam (reyly'd the Prince, grow- 
ng pale) go, and expect the News of my 
c 1 in that part of the World, whi- 
© ther, your Cruelty ſhall lead you, the 
News ſhall follow cloſe after; you ſhall 

„quickly hear of it: and I will go ſeek it 
< in, thoſe Wars which reiga among m N 
£< Neighbours.” 
| "Theſe Words, made the fair Agnes de. 
Caſtro perceive. her Innocency Was not 
ſo great as ſhe ima gined, and that her 
Heart intereſted it ſelf 3 in the Preſer vation 
of Don Pedro: * You ought, Sir, to pre- 
_ ©. ferve your Life (reply d Agnes) for- the - 
© ſake of the little Prince and Princeſſes, 
<. which Cenſtantis has left yon. Would | 
© you abandon their Youth (continued ſhe, 


with a tender Tone) to the Cruelty of kth 


Don Alvaro? Live! Sir, live! and let 
<. the-unhappy Agnes be the only Sacrifice. 
Alas, cruel Kad 1 Don P- 
ro) Why do you command me to lire, 
ik, N live with you? Is it an effect 
of your Hatred? “ No Sir, (replydd 
& Agnes) 1 do not hate von; and 1 wiſh 
to God that I could be able to defend my 
4 ſelf againſt the Weakneſs with which 1 'q 


find my ſelf poſſeſz d. Oblige me to ay 
duo more, Sir; you ſee my Blaſhes, ia- 
0 + tetpret them as you pleaſe: but conſider 


"JF. that the cls Auen Lfigd 1 bave co 
U. 
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* —— 1 never et bemimachs loved 
e von, yet lam per ſuaded you are not igno- 
7 © rant of it. I wasconſtrained to be ſilent 
 -© daring. ſome Years for your ſake, for 
Conſt antias, and my own; but. tis not 
<. poſſible for me to put this force upon my 
Heart for ever: I muſt once at leaſt tell 
you how it Janguiſhes.. Receive then the 
Aſſurances of a Paſſion, full of Reſpect 
© and Ardour, with an offer of my For- 
tune, which 1 wiſh 205 better, but for 
6 6 + your advantage.” f 
Agnes. anſwer'd not immedis tely to 
"the words, but with abundance of Tears; 
| which having wiped away, and debolding ; 
Don Pedro with an air which made himea- - 
my comprehend ſhe did not agree with his 
5 Delresz, <.If I were capable of the Weakneſs 
With which you'd inſpire me, you'd be. 
obliged to puniſh me for it: What! (ſaid 
_ © ſhe) Conſt antia is ſcarce bury?d, and you 
would have me offend her! No, my Prince 
(added ſnhe with more Softneſs) no, no, 
ne whom you have heap'd ſo many Fa- 
<yoars on, will not call down the Anger 
of Heaven, and the Contempt of Men 
upon her, by an Action fo perſidious. 
ge not obſtinate then in a Deſign. in 
Which I will never ſnew yon Favcur. 
ee ed to! ip are after her Death, 
-a. Fi Juſtify you: and l, 
' have Mage Her ſuffer, 
; N *. ought. 


Agnes de Caſtro, 61 
© ought to ſhun all Converſe with vou. 
Go, Madam (reyly'd the Prince, grow- 
ing pale) go, and expect the News of my 
Death; in that part of the World, whi- 
ether your Cruelty {ball lead you, the 
News ſball follow cloſe after; you ſhall 
quickly hear of it: and 1 will go ſeek it 
in thoſe Wars which reign among, my 
Neighbours.“ 
Thee Words made the fair Agnes de. 
Caſtro Perceive that her Innocency Was nor 
ſo great as ſhe imagined, and that her 
Heart intereſted it ſelf; in the 8 
of Don Pedre: * You ought, Sir 
A ferve. your Life (reply 0 Agnes) 55 4 
© fake of the little Prince and Princeſſes, 
which Cenſtantis has left yon. Would 
+ you abandon.their Youth (continued: ſhe, 
with a tender Tone) to the Cruelty of -_- - 
© Don Alvaro? Live! Sir, lire! and let 
*<.the-unhappy 4gnes-be the only Sacrifice.” 
Alas, cruel, Maid! (interrupted Don Pe- 
+: dro); Why do yon command me to live, 
if Lcannot live with you? Is it an effect 
of your Hatred? “ No Sir, (replyd 
« Agnes) I do not hate you; and I wiſh. 
to God that I could be able to defend my 
<. ſelf againſt. the Weakneſs with Which I. 
find my ſelf poſſeſß d. Oblige me to ay 
no more, Sir; you ſee my Bluſhes, in- 
<.terpret them as you pleaſe: but conſider 
8 ce the Jeſs Alen Lfigd 1 bave co 
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io: declare to you, that Don 4 
4 dious as he is to me, Mall ſerve for a De- 
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6 "age my Cate. 


on you, the more culpable I am; and that 1 
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bought no more to ſee, or ſpeak to oo, 


In fine, Sir, if you oppoſe my Retreat, I 


© fence againſt you; and that/l will fooner 
< conſent to marry a Man I abhor, than to 
<- favour a Paſſion that coſt Cunſtantia her 
„Life.) Well then, Agnes (reply'd the 
Prince, with Looks all languiſning and 


* dying) follow the Motions Which bar» 
. © harous Virtue inſpires you with; take 


© theſe Meaſures you judge neceſſary againſt 


© an unfortunate Lover, and enjoy tue 


© Glory of having cruelly refuſed me.“ 
At theſe Words he went away; 2. 
[Eepubled as Agnes was, ſhe would not ſtay 


bim: Her Courage combated with her 
Brief, and ſhe thought Wer more than 


ever, of departing. 
_ *Twas difficult for her to 8⁰ out IM 


5 G; and not to defer What appear'd 


to her ſo neceſſary,” ſhe went immediately 


Alvaro, as o- 


to the Apartment of the King, netwith- 


ſtanding the Intereſt of Don Alvaro. The 
King received her with a Countenance ſe- 


. vere, not being able to conſent to what 


ſhe: demanded: Ton 77 nos go hence, (ſaid 
Men and if you are wiſe, you hal enjoy herr 
with Don Alvaro beth! my Friendſhip and 

Favour, I have talen another Keſolutiox 


Gin wer'd : 2 and ile World vat no art 


A 
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Agnes de Caſtro. '& 
in it. You will accept Don Pedro (reply 
the King) bis Fortune is ſufficient to ſatiify an 
ambitious Maid but you will not ſucceed 
Conſtantia, who lo d yen ſo tenderly; and 
Spain bas Princeſſes enough to fill up part of 
the Throne which I ſhall leave him. Sir, (re- 
ply'd Agnes, piqu'd at this Diſcourſe) f 
I bad a Diſpoſition to love, and a Deſign to 
marry, perhaps the Prince might be the only 
HE on whom I would fix it And you know, | 

my Anceſtors did not poſſe eſs Crowns, yet 
"ey were worthy to wear em. Int let it be 
hom it will, I am. reſolved. to depart, and to 

4 remain no longer a . mn 4 Place to which 25 

; came free. a4! 

This bold Anſwer; which ſhew'd + the 

Character of my anger'd and aſtoniſhed - 
the King. T« u ſhall go when we think fit 

Creply'd bey. pie without being 4 Slave at 

Coimbra, "you ſhall attend our Order. 

Annes ſaw ſhe mult+ ſtay, and was fo 

griev'd at it, that ne kept her Chamber 

ſeveral days, without daring to inform 
herſelf of the Prince; and this Retirement 
ſpared het the Affliction of ; 0 viſiegd 
by Don Alvaro. 

During this, Don Petro fell ſick," and 
was in ſo great danger, that there was a 
general apprehenſion of his Death. Agnes 

did not in the leaſt doubt, but it was an 

effect of his Diſcontent: ſhe thought: at 

Fit ſhe had eee and Reſolution e- 
nooght., 

25 "wh. 
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ned Tears, made Wiſhes; and, in Does 


him, paſs d whole days at the Palace-gate 
to hear News of him: The Court 1. 0 J 


loſe him. Agnes de. Caſtro, who knew the 
 Gauſe, of bis Diſtemper, expected the end 
of it with ſtrange Anxieties: In fine, af- 
ter a Month had paſs away in Fears, they 
began to have a little hopes of bis Re- 


| it: 1 eral Loo _ for. vow 7 . 


er 


"oſs 5 Caſtro: | 
nough to ſee him die, rather than to fa; 


3 him; but had ſhe reflected a little, n 
he had ſoon been convine'd to the contra- þ, 
ry. She found not in her Heart that cruel cc 
Conſtancy ſnhe thought there ſo well eſta - t. 


bliſhed: She felt Pains and Inquietude, 


diſcover'd that ſhe lov'd. 

IT was impoſlible to ſee the Heir of the 
Crown, a Prince that deſerved ſo well, 
even at the point of Death, without a ge. 
neral Afffiction. The People who loved 


oyer - whelm'd with Grief. | 

Don Aluaro knew very well how to con- 
cel malicious Joy, under an Appearance 
of Sadneſs. Elvira, full of Tenderneſs, 
and perhaps of Remorſe, ſuffer'd alſo on 
her fide. The King, altho he condemned 
the Love of his Son, yet ſtill had a Ten- 
derneſs for him, and could not reſolye to 


covery. The Prince and Dan Alvaro were 
tbe only Perſons that were not glad of 
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Agnes de Caſtro, 65 
Don Pedro, ſeeing that he muſt live whe- 
ther he wou'd. or no, thought of nothing 
but paſſing bis days in melancholy and dii- 
content: 8 ſoon as he was in a condition 
to walk, he ſought out the moſt ſolitary | 
Places, and -gain'd fo much upon his gqwn 
Weaknels, to go every where, where Ag- 
net was not; bat her Idea follow'd him al- 
ways, and his Memory, faithful to repre- 
ſeat her to him with all her Charms, ret- 
der'd her always dangerous, © «& 
One day, when they ad carry'd him © 
into the Garden, he ſought out a Laby= 
rinth which was at the fartheſt part of it, 
to hide his Melancholy, during fome hours; 
there he found the {ad Agnes, whom Grief, 
little different from his, had brought thi- 
ther; the fight of her whom he expected 
not, made him tremble : She ſaw by his 
pale and meagre Face the remains of his 
Diſtemper ; his Eyes full of Languiſhment 
troubled her, and tho her Deſire was ſo 
great to have fled from him, an unknown 
Power ſtopt her, and twas impoſſible for 
her to go. 03-40 $355 5 x" 3 eB 
After ſome Moments of Silence, whicf 
many Sighs interrupted, Don Pedro raigd 
himſelf from-the Place where his Weak- 
neſa had forced him to ſit; he made Agnes 
Fe, as he approach d her, the fad Marks 
of his Sufferings: and not content with 
the Pity he ſaw in her Eyes, You have res 
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66 Agnes de Caſtro. e 
| ſolved my Death then, cruel Agnes, ( faid he) 
my. deſire was the ſame with yours ; but Hea- 
ven has thought fit to reſerve me for other Ni. 
Fortunes, and I ſec you Again @ as unhappy, but 
morg in love than eder. 

There was no need of theſe Words to 
move Agnes to. compaſſion, the Languiſh- 
ment of the Prince ſpoke enough; and the 
Heart of this fair Maid was but too much 
_ diſpoſed to yield it ſelf: She thought then 
that Conſtantia ought to be ſatisfy'd; Love, 
which combated for Don Pedro, triumphed 
over Friendſhip, and found that happy Mo- 
ment, for which the Prince of Ferie had 
ſo b Jong ſighed. 

Do not reproach 1 me, for that which has coſt 
me more than you, Sir, (replyed ſhe) and 
do not accuſe a Heart, which is neither in- 
grateful nor 0 : and I muſt tell you, 
that I love But now 1 have made yon 
that Confeſſi bs, "whit is it farther that you re- 

quire of me? Don Pedro, who expected 4 
Tot a Change ſo favourable, felt a double 
Satisfaction ; ; and falling at the Feet of 
_ Agnes, he expreſs'd more by the Silence his 
Paſſion created, than he could have done by, 
the moſt eloquent Worden; 2" 

18 having known all his 8904 For- 
tone, e then conſulted with the, amiable 
"Agnes, what was to be feared from the 
E they concluded that the cruel Billet, 

ſo troubled the laſt Uays of Conſtan- 
ö Hays. 
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Agnes de Caſtro, 67 
tia, could come from none but Elvira and 
Don Alvaro. The Prince, who knew that 
his Father had ſearched already an Alliance 
for him, and was reſolv'd on bis Favou- 
rite's marrying Agnes, conjur'd her ſo ten- 
derly to prevent theſe Perſecutions, by - 
conſenting to a ſecret Marriage, that, after 
having a long time conſider'd, ſhe at laſt 
conſented, -I will do what you will have me 
(ſaid ſhe). tho preſage nothing but fatal E- 
vents from it; all my Blood turns to Ice, 
when I think of this Marriage, and the Image 
of -Conſtantia ſeems to hinder me from doing 


The amorous Prince ſurmounted all her 
Scruples, and ſeparated himſelf from Ag- 
nes, with a Satisfaction which ſoon re- 
doubled his Forces; he ſaw her afterward 
with the Pleaſure of a Myſtery : And the 
Day of their Union being arrived, Don 
Gill, Biſhop of Guarda, performed the Ce- 
remony of the Marriage, in the preſence 
of ſeveral Witneſſes, faithful to Don Pedro, 
who ſaw him Poſſeſſor of all the Charms of 
% rev Der Pot LION” WH 
She lived not the more peaceable fo 
h belonging to the Prince of Portugal ; ber 
Enemies, who continually perſecuted her, 
left her not without Troubles: and the 
King, whom her Refuſal inrag'd, laid his 
abſolute Commands on her to marry Don 
7 | | Alvaro, 


68 Agnes de Caſtro. 
Alvaro, with Threats to force her to it, if 
he continu'd rebellions. © LE 

The Prince took loudly her part; and 
this, join'd to the Refuſal he made of mar- 
_ Tying the Princeſs of Arragon, caus'd Suſ- 
picions of the Truth in the King his Fa- 
ther. He was ſeconded by thoſe that were 
too much intereſted, not to unriddle this 
Secret. Don Alvaro and his Siſter ated 
with ſo much care, gave ſo many Gifts, 
and made ſo many Promiſes, that they dif- 
cover'd the ſecret Engagements of Don Pe- 
dro and Agnes. les PREP ere ee 
Ihe King wanted bat little of breaking 

out into all the Rage and Fury ſo great 4 
Diſappointment could inſpire him with, 


_ | againſt the Princeſs. Don Alvaro, whoſe 


Love wes changed into the moſt mores 
Hatred, appeaſed the firſt Tranſports of 
the King, by making him comprehend, 
that if they could break the Marriage of 
'em, that would not be a ſufficient Re- 
venge; and ſo poiſon'd the Soul of the 
King, to conſent to the Death of Agnes. 
Ide barbarous Don Alvaro offer d his 


Arm for this terrible Execution, and his 


Rage was Security for the Sacrifice. 
The King, who thought the Glory of 

nis Family diſgraced by this Alliance, and 
his own in particular in the Procedure of 
bis Son, gave full Power to this Murderer, 
een N 


5 
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885 Als Mp Ciftto! 69 
to make the innocent Agnes a viaim to 
his Rage. 


It was not eaſy to execute this horrid 


Deſign: Tho the Prince ſaw Agnes but in 
ſecret, yet all his Cares were ſtill awake 
for her, and he was marry'd to her above 
a Vear, before Don Alvaro could find out 
an opportunity ſs long ſought Sa. 
The Prince diverted himſelf but little, 
and very rarely went far from Coimbra; 
but on a day, an unfortunate Day, and 
marked out by Heaven for an -unheard-of 
ald horrid Aſſaſſination, he made a Party 
to hunt at a fine Houſe, which the King of 
Portugal had near the City. 
Agnes lov'd every thing that gave the 
Prince ſatisfaction; but a ſecret Trouble 
made her apprehend ſonfe Misfortune in 
this unhappy Journey. Sir, (ſaid ſhe to 
him, alarm'd, without knowing the Rea- 
Jon why) 1 tremble, ſering, you to-day as it 
were deſigned the 11 of my Life : Preſerve. 
your ſelf, my dear Prince; and tho the Exer- 
ciſe you take be not very dangerous, beware of 
the leaſt Hazards, and bring me back all that © 
I truſt with you. Don 1 754 who had ne- 
me and her ſo handſome and ſo charm- 
u Arras embraced her ſeveral, times, 
went out of the Palace with his Fol- 
lowers, with a Deſign not to return till 
1 next day. | 
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F 70 pe” 1 Caſtro; \ 
| He was no ſooner. gone, but the cruel 
Don Alvaro prepared himſelf for the Exe- 
. cation he had reſolv'd on; he thought it 
of that importance, that it required more 
Hands than his own, and ſo choſe for his 
Companions Diego Lopez Pacheo, and Pe- 
dro Cuello, two Monſters like himſelf, 
- whoſe Cruelty he was aſſur'd of by the 
Preſents he had made em. 2 
They waited the coming of the Night, 
and the lovely A nes was in her firſt Sleep, 
which was the laſt of her Life, when theſe 
Aſſaſſins approach'd her Bed. + Nothin 
made reſiſtance to Don Alvaro, who could 
do every thing, and whom the blackeſt 
Furies introduced to Agnes; ſhe waken d, 
and opening her Curtains, ſaw, by the. 
Candle burning in her Chamber, the Pon- 
yard with which Don Alvaro was armed; 
he having his Face not cover'd, ſhe eaſily _ 
knew him, and forgetting her ſelf, to 
think of nothing but the Prince: 7 Hea. 
ven (aid ſhe, lifting up ber fine Eyes) f 
| you will revenge Conſtantia, ſatisfy your ſelf 
with my Blood only, and ſpare that of Don 
Pedro. The barbarous Man that heard 
| - gave her not time to ſay more; and 
_ = fading he could never (by all he could do 
0 | by Love) touch the Heart of the fair 4. 
nei, he pierc'd it with his Ponyard : his 
Accomplices gave her ſeveral Wounds, 
Tos $1 tho 
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Agnes de Caſtro, 21 
4 there was no neceſſity of ſo many mn 
put an end to an innocent Life. "IF 

What: a ſad SpeQacle was this for thoſe 
who Arcen her Bed the next day! 
And 
unfortunate. Prince of Portugal! He re- 
turned to Coimbra at the firſt report of this 
Adventure, and ſaw What had. certainly. . 
coſt him his Life, if Men could die of 
Grief. - After having a thouſand times em- 
braced the bloody Body of Agnes, and 
ſaid all that a juſt Deſpair could iaſpire 
him with, he ran like a Mad-man into 
the Palace, demanding the Murderers of 
his Wife, of things that could not hear 
him. Ia fine, he law the King, and with- 
out obſerving any reſpect, he gave a looſe 
to his Reſentment ; after having rail'd a 
long time, overwhelm'd with Grief, be fell 
into a Swoon, which continu'd all that day. 
They carry'd him into his Apartment: 
and the King, believing that this Misfor- 
tune would prove his Cure, repented not 
of what he had permitted. 

Don Alvaro, and the two other AMaM ins, 
quitted Coimbra. This Abſence of theirs 
made *em appear guilty of the Crime; for 
which the afflicted Prince vow'd a ſpeedy 


at diſmal News was this to the 


Vengeance to the Ghoſt of his lovely Ag- _ 


nes, reſolving to purſue them to the utter- 
molt; part of the Univerſe : He got a con- 
iderable number of Men together, ſuſfi- 


cient | 


- membrance he faithfully preſerv'd in his 
Heart, even upon the Throne, to which he 


cient to hive 1125 neger; even to the 
King of Portugal himſelf, if be ſhonld yet 


take the part of the Marderers : with theſe 
he ravaged the whole 3 as far as 


the Duero Waters, 2 carry'd on a War, 
even till the Death of the King, continu- 
ally mixing Tears with Blood.” ' which he 


Save to tk N of his dearelt. 2 


nes. 


% 


IP * 


a Ws >the de lorable End of the ok 


fortunate Love of Den Pedro of Portu ay 


and of the fair Agnes de Caſtro, whoſe 


mounted, by the Right of bis Birth, af⸗ 
ter el Death of the King. «Fs hs 
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The ARGUMENT. 
17 Sin the moſt happy and auguſt Court 

. of the beſt and greateſt Monarch of the 
World, that Damon, 4 young Nobleman, 
whom we will render under that Name, lan- 
gulſbes for a Maid of Quality, who will givg # 
us leave to call her Iris. - 

Their Births are equally Aiſtrious; they 
are both rich, and both young; their Beaut 
72 as do not too nicely particularize, If 

I ſhould diſcover (which I am not permitted 
to do) who theſe charming Lovers are. Let 
it el. that Iris 3 bs the moſt fair and 
Yol. . a ccom- 
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24 The ARGUMENT. 
- accompliſh'd Perſon that ever adorn'd a Court; 
and that Damon 5s only worthy of the Glory 
of her Favour: for he has all that can render 


Pidctory on both ſides.” 


. oblig'd to attend the Xing his Maſter ; Ki 
being the moſt amorous of bis Seæ, ſuffer. 


him lovely in the fair Eyes of the amiable 


Iris. Nor is be Maſter. of thoſe ſuperficial 


Beauties alone, that pleaſe at firſt ſight ; be 


can charm the Soul with a thouſand Arts of 
Mit and Gallantry. And, in a word, I may | 


ſay, without flattering either, that there is no 


one Beauty, no one Grace, no PerſetFion of 


Mind and Body, that wants to compleat 4 


: 


The agreement of Age, Fortunes, Quali- 


ty and Humours in theſe two fair Lovers, | 


made the impatient Damon hope, that nothing 
would oppoſe his Paſſion ;, and if be ſaw bim- 
ſelf every hour languiſhing for the adorable 


Maid, be did not however 4 eſpair : And if 


Iris ſigh'd,-it was not for fear of being one 


day more happy). 


In the midſt of the Tranquility F theſe 


two Lovers, Iris was obliged to ge into the 


* 


Country for ſome Months, whit her "twas im- 
poſſible for Damon to wait on her, be bein 


4 
d 


with extreme Impatience the abſence of bis 
- Miſtreſs. Nevertheleſs, be faild not to 


ſend to her every day, and gave up all bis 
melancholy Hours to Thinking, Sighing, and 
Writing to her the ſofteſt Letters that Love 


could inſpire. So that Iris even bleſſed that 


Abſence 


: of; 


Abſence thas gave ber 55 tender and convin- 


cing Proofs of his Paſſion; and found this 
| dear way of converſing, even.recompenſed all 


her Sighs for his Abſence. _ 

Aſter 4 little Intercourſe of . this kind, | 
Damon bethougbt himſelf to ack Iris 4 Diſ- 
cretion which he had won of her before ſhe 


left the Town; and in 4 Billetdoux to that 


purpoſe, reſt ber very earneſtly for it. Iris 
5 as ite pleas d with bis Importunity, 


d him to abt i often; and he never 


fail'd of doing ſo. 


But as I de not here deſign to relate obs. 


 Adventnra of | theſe two anale Perſons, 


nor give you all the Billetdouxes that paſt . 
between them; you ſhall here find nothing but 
the Watch this as dl FEE jon * 


| n 06 n. 


=7 hint: . enn Dm; "Hil 
| E you are the moſt " importuniag 
19 have n hundred times demanded a Diſ- 
cretion, which you won of me; and tell 
me, you will not wait my returh to be paid. 
Jou are either à very faithleſs Creditor, 
or believe me very unjuſt, that you- dun 
Witch ſuch impatience. But to let 
ſe that 1 am à Maid of "Honour, and 
value my Word, I will acquit- my elf of 
this Obligation 1 have to you, and ſend 
you a Watch, of my faſhion; perhaps you 
never ſaw any ſo good. It is not one 

* of thoſe that have always ſomething to 
I be mended in it; but one that is with- 
out fault, very ;uſt and good, and will 
remain ſo as long as you continue to love 
me: But Damon, know, that the very 
Minute you ceaſe te do ſo, the String 
i ' ' will break, and it Will go no more. ?Tis 
| 5 only uſeful in my abſence, and when I 
return *twill change its Motion: and 

tho I have ſet it but for the Spring- 
| | time, 'rwill ſerve jon the whole Year 
r round: 
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round: and twill be Herne zr only that 
von alter the Buſineſs of the Hours (which: 
6 my Cupid, in the middle of my Wach, 
points you out) according. to the length 
of the Days and Nights. Nor is the 
Dart of that little God directed to thoſe 
Hours, ſo much to inform you how they 
paſs, as how | yon... ought to pals Fler? . 
how you ought to employ thoſe. of your 
abſence from Tris, Tis there you Nn 
find the whole Buſineſs of a Lover, ft 
his Miſtreſs; for I have defigo'd it a Role ö 
to all your Actions. The Conſideration of 
the Work-man opght to make yon ſet a 
Value upon the Work; And tho it be not 
an accompliſh d and perfect p piece; yet, 
Damon, you ought to be grateful and eſteem 
it, ſince 1 have made it for you. alone. 
But however | may boaſt of the Deſign, I 
know, as well as I believe you love me, 
that you will not ſuffer me to have the - 
Glory of MON. oy 00 0 in 1 your- 


Heart, 
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That Lave, _ on Tofrufter of abe Mind} 
That forms a· nem, and faſhions. every Soul, 

Refines the groſs Defect of human Lind; 
Humbles the proud ang, vginyinſpires # be 4; 5 

Gives Cowards noble Heat in igt, 

Ang teaches. feeble Women how to. Brita © 

That doth the Univerſe ce 

Does from my Iris? one direct 132 N . 
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78 The Lovers Watch. 


In vain does Honour. now invade," © 


: —— ©. wr to Os er > 


% 


IJ give you the Liberty to ſay this to your 
Heart, if you pleaſe: And that you may 
know with what juſtice you do fo, E 

will confeſs in my turn 


\ PR. . 
— pw « - ; N "SC. — 
The Confeſſion. 


That Eove'r my Conduct where I g 
- And Love inſtructs me all I do. 
/ Prudence no longer is my Guide, 

Nor take I Counſel of my Pride. 
In vain does Reaſon tale my part, 

Tf againſt Love it do perſuade, ö 
Fit rebel againſt my Heart. © 
If the foft Evening do invite," 
And TI incline to take the Air, 
The Birds, the Spring, the Flow'rs no more 
„„ Loo makes all the Pleaſure there: 
Love, which about me ſtill I bear; 
Tem charm'd with what I thither bring, 
And add a ſoftneſs to the Spring. 

I for Devotion I deſgn, | 

Love meers me, even at the Shrine; 
In all my Worſhip claims a part, 
And robs even Heaven of my Heart: © 
All Day does counſel and controul, 
And all the Night employs my Soul. 
bh No wonder then if all you think be true, 
*. That Love's concern d in all I do for you. 


And, 


© The Lovers Watch 79 
And, Damon, you, know that Love is 
no ill Maſter; and I muſt ſay, with a Bluſh, 
that he has found me no unapt Scholar; 
and he inſtructs too agreeably not to ſuc- 
| ceed in all he undertakes. | | 


Wus can reſiſt bis ſeſt Commands ? 
When be reſolves, what God withſt ands ? 


But J ought to explain to you my 
Watch : The naked Love which you will 
find in the middle of it, with his Wings 
clip'd, to ſhew you he is fixed and con- 
ſtant, and will not fly away, points you 
ont with his Arrow the four and twenty 
Hours that compoſe the Day and the 
Night: Over every Hour you will fad 
written what you ought to do, during its 
Courſe; and every Half-hour is marked 
with a Sigh, ſine the quality of a Lover \-; 
is, to ſigh day and night: Sighs are the -  - 

Children of Lovers that are born every 
hour. And that my Watch may always be 
juſt, Love himſelf ought to conduct it; and 
your Heart . ſhould keep time with the 
Movement :- e 0 


My Preſent s delicate and nem, 
y your Heart the Motion's ſet; 
Alecording as that's falſe or true, 
Ne find my Watch will anſwer it. 
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Every Hour is tedious to a Lover; 
ſeparated from his Miſtreſs; and to ſnew 


von how good 1 am, I will have my 


Match inſtruct you, to paſs ſome of them 
without Inquietude; that the force of 
your Imagination. may ſometimes charm 


the trouble you have for my Abſence : 


Perhaps 1 am miſtaken here, 3 
y Heart may too much Credit give? 
But, Damon, you can charm my Fear, 


And ſoon my Error undeceiue. 


© But 1 will not diſturb my Repoſe at 


this time with a Jealouſy, which 1 hope 
is altogether frivolous and vain; but be- 
gin to inſtruct you in the Myſteries of 


| my Watch. Caſt then your Eyes upon 


the eighth Hour in tha, Morning, which 


is the Hour I would have you begin to 
wake: you will find there written, 


402305 850 K. 850 . 80.08 


„ err 


Asgxeeable Reverie. 


\ 0 not riſe yet; you may find Thoughts 
agreeable enougb, when you awake, 
to entertain you longer in Bed. And 'tis 


Dreams 


: Ter 3 Watch. J 1 


Dreams you had in the Night. af you had 
dream'd any thing to my advantage, con- 
firm your {elf in that thought; but if to 
my diſadvantage, renounce it, and den 
the injurious Dream. Tis in this Hour 
alſo that I give you leave to reflect on all | 
that I have ever ſaid aud done, that has 
been moſt obliging to you, and 1 bires | 
you the * ents. 44 


Ius Ress sone. 


e Demon, whils- your Mind © | 
Reflebts on things that * and Peaſe; Bil 
You giue me Proofs that you are hend, 
Aud fet my doubting Soul at eaſe- 
4 Fur when your Heart receives with Joy 
The thoughts of Favours which I give,” 
My Smiles in vain I not employ, 
"ul onthe Hons welove = er 2 


Think thin on all 1er da, 
That c er was charming, e er ma- Aar; 0 
Let nothing from that Soul he hid, ' 


Mhoſe Grieſs and Foys I feel bee 3s | 
Allthat your Love and Faith have ſought, I 


All that your V\ ows and Sighs have bought, 
19 Now render hen to ow Nr pt 


10 And for What's to come, l give you leave 
| Dane to flatter your ſelf, and to expeRt, _ 8 

1 Hall Kill purſue _ Methods, whoſc.- J 
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ks the Lover: 8 Watch! 


remembrance (charms. ſo well: But, if it 
be poſſible, conceive theſe kind Thoughts 
between ſleeping and waking, that all my 


too forward Complaiſance, my Goodneſs, 


and my Tenderneſs, which I confeſs to 
have for you, may, paſs for 8 nt: 
for tis moſt wertain e 


That he hs e of rs $123 28 
Are ever to the Lover dear; 
Let, leſt he ſhould reproach that eaſy Flame. 
That buys its Satisfatt ion with its Shame; 
She'ought but rarely to confeſs :. 


Ho much ſhe finds. of Tendeneſi; 1 


Nicely to guard the yielding part, . 
; Ana rr the hard lept Secret i 16 ber Heart: 


For, Jet: me tell you, Daiber, tho the Paſ- 


fon of a Woman of Honour be ever ſo 
innocent, and the Lover ever ſo diſcreet 
and honeſt; her Heart feels I know not 
what of reproach within, at the reflection 


f of any Favours ſhe has allow'd him. For 
my part, I never call to mind the leaſt: ſoft 


or kind Word 1 have ſpoken to Damon, 


without finding at the ſame inſtant my Face 
cover'd over with Bluſhes, and my Heart 


with ſenſible Pain. I ſigh at the remem- 


brance of every Touch 1 have ſtolen from 
his Hand, and have upbraided my Soul, 
which confeſſes ſo much guilty Love, as 
chat ſecret, on ar touching bim made 


* 


- 1 
| 


too much. And I have often, on er OC- - 
calions, ſaid to my ſelf, S161 4:00 3 Þ 
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The Ties Watch. WT! 


appear- I am angry at the Diſcovery, tho 
I am pleas'd at the ſame. time with the Sa- 
tisfaction I take in doing ſo ; and ever diſ- 
order'd at the remembrance of ſuch Argu- 
ments of too much Love. And theſe un- 
uiet Sentiments alone are:ſufficient to per- 
ſuade me, that our Sex cannot be reſervꝰ -- 


* 


\ The Reſerve. r b 


Th Damon every Vertue have; bt” ot 
Mith all that pleaſes in his Form, 3 
That can adorn the Fuſt and Braue, 
That can the coldeſt Boſom warm; | 
Tho Wit and Honour there abo und, | 
Yet the Perſuer's ne er purſu d, 5 
And when my Weakneſs he has found, 
His Love will ſink to Gratitude 
While on the ashing part he lives, . | 
Tis ſhe th a is.mho gives. 15 


"And he that one Throw rhe Stake lues 8 

Sives over play, ſince all the Stock is gene, 
And what dull Gameſter vers: crrta 

Store 
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neſs, it you remain'd paſt this Hour in 
bed; *tis time for you to riſe ; my Watch 
tells 
that if 
too Aa . pains ee real | an 

N yu Perſon off. 


* . 1 7 
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Te Low! Wark, 4 


NINE a. clock. 14070 


Dq to Peaſe 10 = 


T Should continge to accuſe you of that 
Vice I have often done, that of Lazi- 


ou. tis nine a- clock. Remember 
m abſent, therefore do not take 


- The Queſtion. LOH 


Tt 5a What gan be defian;. 
| Wha in hi Meſtreſs "abſt ence will bp . 3 
_ Why does he cock, und cornb, and dreſs ? 
Why is lO ever fring i 
What does th embroider d Coat "wa 
"Why to the Glaſs ibis long ee 
f there be nothing int? 


1 no new Conqueſt is dend, | 
F no new Beauty fill bis. Mind #. 


Lil Fools and Fops, whoſe Talente Be 


In being neat, in being ſpruce, 
Be dreſt in vain, and tamdery; 


With Men of Senſe 'tis out of uſe : 


——— . 


24 


he hve s Wach, 


ft Remember, Iris it ay; 
N Spare your Perfamet and Care to ys | 
I have no'buſineſs'to be n 
| Since Iris is l 
I'll be all negligent in Dreſs, 
An ſcaree ſet of — 8 


Put me on not hing that may pleaſe, | 
But only ſuch as BAY giue no Offence. | 


Say to your ſelf, as you are dreſſing, 
Would it pleaſe Heaven, that I might 
ſee Iris to-day ! But oh! tis impoſſible: 
<< Therefore all that I hall Toe will be but 

_ © indifferent Objects, ſince tis Iris only 
* that 1 wiſh to fee” And 6ghing, whiſ- 
per to your, ſelf: | 


The ssb. 


Ab! charmin Object Amy wiſbing Though ! 
1ſt Las of 45 diſtant 11 15 
| That oily art in Dreams and Fancy brought, 
That give ſhort Intervals of Happineſs. 
But Br I waking find thou abſent art, 
Aud with thee, all that I adore, 
* hat Paint, what Ang uiſh fills my. Heng ! 
What Sadneſs ſeixes me all Her! 
All Entertainments I negiett, 
Since Iris no longer bers 
Beauty ſcat claim my bare Reſpetr, 
4 8 * in the Throng I find not hen. 
Ab then! how vain it «A e dreſs, 29 5 
Since all I my to prone is nbſent now 


. 
o 


* ” 
1 
9 | 
, * * 
8 5 . 
* 
1 * 


- 


r 


36 - The Lovers Watth 
4 »Tis with theſe Thoughts, Daman, that 
 _ your Mind ought to be employ'd, during 

Four time of dreſſing. And you are too 
knowing in Love, to be ignorant, 


That when 4 Lover ceaſes to be bleſt 
With the Objett he defires, 
Ab"! how indifferent are the reſt! 
How ſoon their Converſation tires ! * 
Tho they a thouſand Arts to pleaſe invent, + 
Their Charms are dull, their Wit  imperti- 
{153611 wents ; 4 Aer: 
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Reading ef Letters. 
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NIA Cupid points you now the Hour 
IVI in-which Jou ought to retire into 
| pour Cabinet, having already paſt an hour 

is in dreſſing : and for a Lover, who is ſure 
Ml not to appear before bis _ Miſtreſs, even 
31 that Hour is too much to be ſo employ'd; 
But I will think, vou thought of nothing 
leſs tban dreſſing while yon were about it. 
Loſe then no more Minutes, but open your 
Scrutore, and read over ſome of thoſe Bil- 
lets you have receiv'd from me. Oh! 
what Pleaſures a Lover feels about his 
Heart, in reading thoſe from a Miſtreſs he 
entirely loves Bit ; 
the | ES, . 3 e The 
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The Joys, the Pants, the Tenderneſs, 
That the ſoft amorous Soul invades, _ 
While the dear Billetdoux he reads? 
Raptures Divine the Heart ver-flow, 
 » Which be that loves not cannot know. 


A thouſand Fremblings, thouſand Fears, 
The ſhort-breath'd Sighs, the joyful Tears; 
The Tranſport, where the Love's conſeſt; 
The Change, where Coldneſs is eæpreſt; 
The diff ring Flames the Lover burns, 
Ai thoſe are ſhy, or kind, by turns. 


However you find' em, Damon, conſtrae- 
em all to my advantage: Poſſibly, ſome of 
themhave an Air of Coldneſs, ſomething 

different from that Softneſs they are uſually 

too amply fill'd with; but where you find 
they have, believe there, that the Senſe of 

Honour, and my Sex's Modeſty, guided 

my Hand a little againſt the Inclinationg 
of my Heart; and that it was as a kind 
of an Atonement, I believed I ought to 
make, for ſomething I feared I had ſaid too 
kind, and tooobliging before. But where- 
ever you find that Stop, that Check in 
my Career of Love, you will be ſure to. . 
. fin: ſomething that follows it to favour 
1%, 
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and 


vou an Hour: I 3 had ſo es Good- 


vou thoſe 


it, you ought to kiſs my Letters a thouſand 


 'thouſand (endearing 
treſs, move eaſily than a Billet. 
a great many kind th 


20 
has brought his Miſtreſs to that degree of 


not . op CON 28tg-" 100! 


386 me 1 Laws « Wark. 


you, and deny that unwilling 8 


upon my Heart; Which, [eſt you ſhould 
miſtake, Love ſhews himſelf in Smiles a- 


gain, and flatters more agreea bly, diſtlain- - 
ing the Tyranny of Honour and rigid 
Cuſtom, that Impoſition _ our Sex; 
will, in ſpite of me, let J Tee he 
reigns abſolutely in my Soul. 

The reading my Billetdowe may Aitain 


neſs to write yoqu enow to entertain you 
ſo long at leaſt, and ſometimes reproach 
my ſelf for it; but, contrary to all my 
Scruples, I find my {elf diſpos'd to give 
frequent Marks of my Tender- 


If yours be ſo great as you expreſs 


neſs. 


times; you ought to read them with At- 
tention, and weigh every Word, and va- 
lue every Line. A Lover may 


2 


Words from a Miſ⸗ 
One ſays 
ings of courſe to a 
Lover, whieh one is not Willing to write, 
give teſtifyd under one's hand, 
ſigned and ſealed. But wen once 2 Lover 


Love, he ought to aſſure nei, * 8 55 
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Love 8 Witneſs. 


Slight unpremedirated Nl bevab = 
By every common Wind into the Air; 
Careleſly utter d, die as ſoon as born, 
And in one inſtant, give both Hope and 
MES «i ts 
| Breathing all Contraries with the ſame Wind, 
a ers to the 2 8 ef. the Mind. | 


But Billetdoux are conſtant Watneſſesy, 
Subſt antial. Records to Eternity, © 
Fuſt Evidence, who the Truth confeſs, | 
On which the Lover ſafely may rey - 
They re ſerious Thoughts, digeſted and re=- 
ſold; 
Fe laſt, when Werds are into Olouds des 
vol v d. 5 


1 will not doubt, but you give credit to 
all that is kind in 'my Letters + and 1 will 
believe, you find a Satisfaction in the En- 
tertainn mn they give you, and that the 
hour of reading em is not diſagreeable to# 
you. I could wiſn, your Pleaſure might. 

be extreme, even to the degree of ſuffer- 
ing the Thought of my Abſence not to di- 
miniſn any part of it. And I could wiſh. 
too, at the end of your reading, you would 
ns with Nouns) and 12 to your _— 
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| 0 | Preſent, the valud Store. was onl ſeen; 30 


5 On which, the Lovers preſent never thong bty 


._ your Scrutore, and quit your Cabinet 3 3 


De for my Love leads to eleven a-clock. 


* <4 _ 


2 The Lover's Watch. 


The Tranſport. 


0 Iris! While you thus can 8 


MMM pile at this Diſtance yen can wound and 
warm 3 


My abſent Torments I will bl eſs At beers. 


| That give me fu uch dear Salas how kind you 
... 


Now I am rifling the bright Maſs within. 
| "Every == paſs, and ha Day,- | 
When lang ui ſning at Iris heyy T lay ; . W 
_ When Ts Trae and al my Tears could 
move 
No more than her Pes, I ſhould love : 85 
Vain with my Glorious Deſtiny, 


8 1 thought, * n * Heaven cou 'd 
, Boe 


7 But, 1 Maid, now J amtaught, 
| That Abſence bas a thouſand.Foys to give, 


— 


Tyat recompenſe the Hours we-grieve. 
15 Rather by Abſence let me be IS one, 
| Than forfeit. all the Pleaſi ures cher has. won. 


With this little. Rapture, 1. wiſh you 
wou'd finiſh, the reading my Letters, ſhut 
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The Lover's Watch. or 
SIPS IS &. G. N G- & C. W . 
E VEN a clock.. 


 » The Hour to write in. 


ITF my Watch did not inform you *tis 
now time to write, I believe, Damon, 
your Heart wou'd, and tell you alſo that 
I ſhould rake it kindly, if you would em- 
ploy a whole hour that way; and that you 
ſhould never loſe an Occaſion of writing 
to me, ſince you are aſſured of the wel- 
come I give your Letters. Perhaps you 
will ſay, an hour is too much, and that 
tis not the mode to write long Letters. 


I grant you, Damon, when we write thoſe 


indifferent ones of Gallantry in courſe, 
or neceſſary Compliment ; the handſome 
comprizing of which in the feweſt words, 
renders em the moſt - agreeable : But in 

Love we have a thouſand fooliſh things to 
fay, that of themſelves, bear no great 


| Sound, but have a mighty Senſe in Love g 


for there is a peculiar Eloquence natural 
alone to a Lover, and to be underſtood by 
no other Creature: To thoſe, Words 


have a (thouſand Graces and Sweetneſſes z 
which, to the unconcerned, appear Mean- 


neſs, and eaſy Senſe, at the beſt. But, 


Damon, you and 1 are none of thoſe ill 


luadges 
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Judges of the Beauties of Love; we can 
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the fine Soul in eve 
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this is my 


penetrate beyond ws. Va 


* and perceive 
Line, thro all the 
humble Dreſs of Phra ſe; when poſſibly they 
who think they diſcern it beſt in florid Lan- 
guage, do not ſee it at all. Love was not 
born or bred in Courts, but Cottages: ; and 
nurs'd in Groves and Shades, ſmiles on the 
Plains, and wantons in the Streams; all 
unador'd and harmleſs. | Therefore, Da- 
mon, do not conſult your Wit in this Af+ 


i fair, but Love alone; ſpeak all that be 


and Nature taught you, and let the fine 
Ie you learn in Schools alone: Make 


there, when you converſe with Stateſmen 


and the, Gown, | Let His poſſeſs J our 
Heart in all its ſimple Iangcence, that's. 


the beſt Flags uence to her that loves: and 
nſtruction to a Lover that 
would ſucceed in his Amours; for I have 


a Heart ver 1 ek jo pleats, ds ws 


is de way to it. 


Advice to Lovers... | 
Wadi JOE 


| Loxers, if you e ninche Heart» | 

1 558 learn to win the Prixe; 
Hel ſhem you all ata tend reſt part, 
„ad, — its greateſt Danger lies; 

. The Mag ax ine of its Deſdam, 
Mo here Honour, feehly guardea, does remain: 


uſe. of thoſe Flowers you have gather'd 


If 
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If preſent, do but little | 
2 h the filent fe ſo; . 
But hes and ſigh, and gaze all day; 

Such Rhet'rick, more than Language, 
For Words the dulleſt way do move; (takes. 
Aud urter d more to "Jſhew your Wit than | 

i (as 


Les ub Eyes tell hey m your Mer 1 
Its Story is, for Words, too delicate; : 
4 Souls thus 'exthange, and thus pr, 
And all their Secrets tan relate. 
A Tear, a broken Sigh, ſhell underſtand 
Or the fo ft trembling Preſſings of the Hand. oe” 


Or A your Pain muft be in Words expreſs, 
Let em fall gemly; anaſſur d, and ſlow; - 
Ard where they ow Nene Lodks may - 
the re 
This Damon ſpoke," han 1 was PORN. 
The witty Taller bas miſtook bis Art; 
The — Lover only chm the Heart. 2 


„% m ] ̃ ͤôꝙ-qæ«c:f᷑rf;fnf K . Ro, ao hed: 


© Thu ile d pee Fe 4 
And fear to ſpeak, 9 hg fr Fate," | 
Y — Advantages by Silence get, 
{. Than the gay forward Youth with all bis Prate. 
Let him be ſilent here; but when away, 5 


- Whatever Dove can r dictate, let bim ſay. 
| = There 
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O 94 The Lover's Watch. 
| There let the baſhful Soul unveil, 
And give à looſe to Love and Truth : 
Let him improve the amorous Tale, 
With all the Force of Words, and Fire 
of Youth: : 
"There all, and any thing let bim au; j 
Too o long be cannot write, too mech confeſs. 


O Damon! How well have you made 
me underſtand. this ſoft Pleaſure! Vou 
know my Tenderneſs too well, not to 
be ſenſible how I am charmed Wah my 
ene e Letters. We 


— py W 7 3 — - - —_ P 
— 7 SEED Ei ts Rot" AE Gn any ts. Art. >> Wot 18255 EE I EI 
* — y___ — — - _ m 4 
—— I ”" — — 
4 


— 8 
* . - 


The Invention. 27% 


4 he who firſt found out the, way 
Souls to each other to convey, | 
Without dull Speaking, ſure. muſt be. 
Sometbing above Humanity). 
; Let the fond World in vain diſpute, | | 
Hind the firſt: Sacred Myſtery ans Ps 
/ Letters to the learned Brood, 
And of the Glory cheat a God: 
*Twas Love alone that firft the Art 3 
And Pſyche was the . fair ae, 
Maid, 
That was by the dear Billetdoux nd. 


It is an Art too ingenious to have been 
fonnd out by Man, and too neceſſary to 
re, not to have . Invented by r 


. 


'them ſmall, A Letter is ever the beſt 


hs "The Lover's Watch. "95 
God of Love bimſelf. But, Damon, Ido 
not pretend to exact from you thoſe Let- 


ters of Gallantry, which, I have told you, 
are filled with nothing but fine Thovghts, 


and writ with all the Arts of Wit an 


Subtilty : 1 would have yours ſtill all ten- 
der unaffected Love, Words unchoſen, 
Thoughts unſtudied, and Love 'unfeign'd. 
J had rather find more Softneſs than Wit 


in your Paſſion; more of Nature than of 


Art; more of the Lover than the Poet. 
Nor would 1 have you write any of 
thoſe little ſhort Letters that are read 
over in a Minute; in Love, long Letters 
bring a long Pleaſure: Do not trouble 
your {elf to make em fine, or write a 
great deal of Wit and Senſe in a few 
Lines; that is the Notion of a witty 
Billet, in any Affair but that of Love. 
And have a care rather to avoid theſe 
Graces to a Miſtreſs; and aſſure your ſelf, 


dear Damon, that what pleaſes the Soul 


pleaſes the Eye, and the largeneſs or bulk 
of your Letter ſhall never offend me; 23 
that I only am diſpleaſed when I f 


and moſt powerful Agent to a Miſtreſs, 


it, almoſt always perſuades, tis always 
. renewing little Impreſſions, that poſſibly 


otherways Abſence would deface. Make 

uſe then, Damon, of your Time ' while it 

is given you, and thank me that I per- 
| | Ws : mit 


>a 


—— 


6 i 4 P 
a 


mit you to write to me: Perhaps I ſhall 
not always continue in the humour of ſuf. 
 fering you to do ſo; and it may fo hap- 
pen, by ſome turn of Chance and. For- 
3 that you may be deprived, at the 
ſame time, both of my Preſence, and of 
the Means of ſending to me. I will be- 
lieve that ſuch an Accident would be a 
great Misfortune to you, for 1 have of. 
ten heard you ſay, that, ©* To make the 
© moſt happy Lover ſuffer Martyrdom, 
© one need only forbid him Seeing, Speak- 
e ing and Writing to the Object he loves.“ 
Take all the Advantages then you can, 
Fou cannot give me too often Marks. too 
powerfal of your Paſſion: Write there- 
fore during this Hour, every Day. | 
give you leave to believe, that while you 
do fo, you are ſerving me the moſt oblig- 
ingly and agreeably you can, while abſent; 
and that you are giving me a Remedy 

, -againſt all Grief, Uneaſineſs, Melancholy, 
and Deſpair; nay, if you exceed your 
Hour, yon need not be aſham'd. The 
Time you employ in this kind Devoir, is 
the Time that I ſhall be Funn for, and 
no doubt will recompenſe it. You ought 
not however to neglect Heaven for me; 
1 will give you time for your Devotion, 
for my Wach tells you tis time to go to 
%%% E. 5.7 


” . * 


5 — * 
. , R 
_ a 5 8 . i *% 81 
— , * % 
* * * 
£2 2 4 * 
ö 4 8 * — — * 
1 5 " ” 
. A % 
4a x, ® E * 11 2 — — 
| * + 
« *- * w# »% 


2 — ww 


=. 


y * 


The Lover's Watch. 97 


au wi * | 7 .. 
p. eee le beet ur ff. 


- TWELVE a-clock. 
| Indiſpenſible Daty. 


HERE are certain Duties which 
one ought never to negle& : That 
of adoring the Gods is of this nature; and 
which we ought to pay, from the bot- 
tom of our Hearts: And that, Damon, is 
the only time 1 will diſpenſe with your not 
thinking on me. But I would not have 
you go to one of thoſe Temples, where 
the celebrated Beauties, and thoſe that 
make a profeſſion. of Gallantry, go; and 4 
who come thither only to ſee, and be 
ſeen; and whither they repair, more to 
ſhew their Beauty and Dreſs, than to ho- 
nour the Gods. If you will take-my ad- 
vice, and oblige my wiſh, you ſhall go 
to thoſe that are leaſt frequented, and 
you ſhall appear there like a Man That 
= b- perfect Veneration for all things 
dene e 2h WE 
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Damon, if your Heart and Flame, 
Tou wiſh, ſhould always be the ſamt, 
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15 wot The Lover's Watch. 
Do not goes it leave to rove, 
Nr ele is ge. n em? 
Fer you "Think on't, you may . 
If you gaze on Beauty 3 Charms : 
ii with me you wou'd not part, 
Turn Jour; s into your. . Ny 


77 you find a nem Deſire, 
In your eaſy, Soul tate fire, 
From the tempting Ruin fly, 

"Think it 1 think it . 
Fans ſoon * and die, 

T you. wi ee to ga. 

5 Lovers ſh ſhould. 70975 Honcur N 

Or they pay hut half Love's Fs. 


þ, 


4 . nat to the Temple go, 1 
Mith aefign to gaze or ſhow: ... 
 Whatcer Thoughts you. haue abroad, 
$4 The You can, deceive elſewhere, p $5 | 
There's no, fes Te with your. God; 
Souls ſhould, be, all, perfelt there. 
| + The Heart that's by: the. Altar. brought, . 
- Only, Haug: d i, Thought, 


Do not Jour * Thoughts perplex,._ e 
By gazing on the Ogling Sex: 


Or if Beauty call haus Eye g, 
0 Do not . the Object dwell; 


: wr AT N ang the eee, 
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bee al Earthly Things I'd be, 8 


Da mon, moſt belov' d by thee ; 
And only Heaven muſt rival me. 


F 
ag 0 N E a- clock. 


Forc'd Entertainment. 
perceive it will be very difficult for 
you to quit the Temple, without be- 

ing ſurrounded with Compliments from 

People of Ceremony, Friends, and Newſ- 

mongers, and ſeveral of thoſe ſorts of 

Perſons, who afflict and buſy themſelves, 

and rejoice at a handred things they have 

no Intereſt in; Coquets and Politicians, 

who make it the Buſineſs of their whole 

Livres, to gather all the News of the 

Town; adding or diminiſhing, according 

to the Stock of their Wit and Invention, 

and ſpreading it all abroad to the be- - 

lieving Fools and Goſlips; and' perplexing, 
every body with a hundred ridiculous No- 
vels, which they paſs off for Wit and 

Entertainment: Or- elſe ſome” of - thoſe 

Recounters of Adventures that are al- 

ways telling of Intrigues, and that make 

F a Secret to a hundred People of a thou- 

8 ſand fooliſh things they have heard: Like 

; a certain pert and impertinent Lady of 

we * „ „the 
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100 The Lovers Watch, _ 
the Town, whoſe Youth and Beauty being 
_ paſt, ſet up for Wit, to uphold a 'feeble 
Empire over Hearts; and whoſe Charac- 
ter is | this: | 


* X. 3 


The Coquet. 


Milanda, abs bad never al | Fe 

Eſteem d a Beauty at fifteen, - 
Always amorous was, and kind: 

T? every Swain ſhe lent an Ear; 3 
Free as Air, but falſe as Wind, | + 
Tet none complain d, ſhe was ſevere. 

She eas 4 more than foe made complain; 


1 always ſt ing, ker, and vain. 


T 4 ) 
4 

is 

* 


* * 


I Where-e er the Throng was, am was Grand 
And ſwept the Youths along the Green ; 3 
Mit h equal Grace ſhe flatter'd all, 
Aud 2 oud' of all. Addreſs, 4 
Her Smiles , her Eyes do call, 
And ber vain Heart her Looks 8 00 
She rallies this, to that ſhe bow'd, + 
a Was 1 ever, laughing land. 


On every fide foe e advance, 
And every where a Confidence; 

She tells for Secrets all ſhe knows, 
And all to know ſhe dees pretend: 
Beauty in Maids ſhe treats as Foet; 
But every hand 5 ome Touth as Friend. 

| | Scandal 


8 


le 


The Lovers Watch 10 -q 
Scandal ſtill paſſes off for Truth; ©  - + 
And Noiſe and Nonſenſe, Wit and Youth.” © 

Coquet all Yer, and every part, ; 
Tet wanting Beauty, even of Art; 

Herds with the ugly, and the old; 

And plays the Critick on the reſts _ © 
Of Men, the baſhful, and the bold, 
Either, and all, by turns, likes beſt: 
Even now, tho Youth be lang ui ud, ſur 
Sets up for Love and Gallantry. ". 


This ſort of Creature, Damon, is very 
dangerous; not that I fear you will ſquan⸗-⸗ 
der away a Heart upon her, but your 
Hours; for, in, ſpight of you, ſhell de- 
tain you with a thouſand Impertinencies,. 
and eternal Tattle. She paſſes for a jud- 
ging Wit; and there is nothing ſo trog- _ 
bleſome as ſuch x Pretender. She, per- 
haps, may get ſome knowledge of our 
Correſpondence; and then, no doubt, will 
improve it to my diſadvantage. - Poſſibly -/ 
ſhe may rail at me; that is her faſhion _ 
by the way of friendly Speaking; and ag 
aukward Commendation, the moſt effe& 
' tual way of Defaming and Traducing. 
Perhaps ſhe tells you, in a cold Tone, 
that you are a happy Man to be belov*d* _ 
by me: That ris indeed is handſome, and 
ſhe wonders-ſhe has no more Lovers; but? 
the Men are not of her mind; if they, 
were, you ſhould have more Rivals, - She Pa 
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Ss; 


-- " commends. my Face, but that I have blue 


Eyes, and 'tis pity my Complexion is no 
better: My Shape but too much inclining 


to fat. Cries — She would charm infinite- 


Iy with her Wit, but that ſhe knows too 


* well ſhe is Miſtreſs of it. And con- 
. cludes, — But all together ſhe is well e- 


| NOugh. —— Thus the runs on without 
giving you leave to edge in a word in my 


defence; and ever and anon crying up her 


own Conduct and Management: Tells 
- you how ſhe 4s oppreſt with Lovers, and 
fatigu'd with Addreſſes; and recommend- 


ing her ſelf, at every turn, with a per- 
ceivable Cunning: And all the while is 


jilting you of your good Opinion; which 
ſhe would buy at the- price of any body's 
Repoſe, or her own Fame, tho but for 


the Vanity of adding to the number of 


her Lovers. When the ſees a new Spark, 


 . the firſt thing ſhe does ſhe enquires iato 
haus Eſtate; if ſhe find it ſuch as may (if 


the Coxcomb be well manag'd) ſupply her 
Vanity, ſhe makes advances to him, and 
applies ber ſelf to all thoſe little Arts 


me uſually makes . uſe of to gain her 


Fools; and according to his humour dreſ- 


0 ſes and affe&s her own. But, Damon, ſince 


J point to no particular Perſon in this 
Character, I will not name who you ſhould 
avoid; but all of this ſort 1 conjure you, 
.- Whereſoever you find em. But if un- 
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lucky Chance throw you in their way, 
hear all they ſay, without credit or re- 
gard, as far as Decency will ſuſſer you; 
hear 'em without approving their Fop- 
pery; and hear em withoat giving em 
cauſe to cenſure you. But 'tis ſo much 
loſt time to liſten to all the Novels this 
ſort of People will perplex yon with; 
whoſe buſineſs is to be idle, and who 
even tire themſelves. with their own Im- 
pertinencies. And be aſſur'd after all 
there is nothing they can tell you that is 
worth your. knowing. And, Damon, a 
perfect Lover never asks any News, boy: 
of the Mak: he loves, : 


The Enquiry: 


Love be true i 
To the Heart that you peſſeſ , 
Tell me what have you to do — . ; 
Where you have no Tenderneſ ß; | 

Her Aﬀecrs wk who cares to learn, C 
For whom he bas not ſome Concern ? + 


Damon, if 


VA Lover fain would know 25 
F the Object lov'd be true, 
Let her but induſtrious $69: 
To watch his Curioſity; 


Tho ne'er ſo cold his Queſtions ebay... 
; oy come 24 88 warmer we ng within. 
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MM ben I hear 4 Swain enquire 
What gay Melinda does: to live, 
conclude there is ſome Fire | 

I a Heart inquiſitive, © + 
Or tis, at: leaſt, the Bill that's vo 1185 
Te ſhew, The Heart is to be lets e 


ieee ee e 
1 W O clock. 
Dinner ine. e 0 . bs 2 | 


Rave all thoſe fond Ratertulnments; 

5 or you will diſoblige me, and make 
Dinner wait for you; for my Cupid tells 
Jou ' tis that Hour. Love does not pretend 
to make you loſe that; nor is it my Pro- 
Vince to order you your Diet. Here I 


8 give you a perfect Liberty to do what 


you pleaſe; and poſſibly, *tis the only Hour 


in the whole four and twenty that I will 


abſolutely reſign you, or diſpenſe with 
your even ſo much as thinking on me. 
*Tis true, in ſeating your ſelf at Table, 
I would not. have you placed” over-againſt 
a very beautiful Object; for in ſuch a one 


A | there are a thouſand little Graces in 


Speaking, Looking, -and Laughing, that 
fail not to charm if one gives way to 
the Eyes, to gaze and wander that way; 
in which, perhaps, in ſpight of you, you 
8 AS „ Win 


* 
— 
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will find a Pleaſure: And while you ds 


ſo, tho without deſign or concern, you 
give the fair Charmer a ſort of Vanitx 
in believing you | have placed your ſelf. 
there, only for the advantage of looking 
on her; and ſhe aſſumes x hundred little 
Graces and Affectations which are not 
natural to her, to compleat a Conqueſt, 
which. ſhe believes ſo well begun already. 
She ſoftens her Eyes, and ſweetens ther 
Mouth; and in fine, puts on another Air 
than when -ſhe had no deſign, and when 
you did not, by your continual: looking 
on her, rouze her Vanity, and encreaſe her 
eaſy Opinion of her own Charms. Per- 
haps ſhe knows I have ſome Intereſt in 
your Heart, and prides her ſelf, at leaſt, . 
with believing ſhe has attracted” the Eyes 
of my Lover, if not his Heart; and 
thinks it eaſy to vanquiſh the whole, if 
ſhe pleaſes; and triumphs over me in her 
ſecret” lmaginations, Remember, Damon, 
that while you act thus in the Company 
and Converſation of other Beauties, every 
Look or Word you give in favour of em, 
is an Iadignity to my Reputatich and 
which you cannot ſuffer if you love me 
truly, and with Honour: and aſſure your 
felf, ſo much Vanity as you inſpite in her; 
io much Fame you rob me of; for what- 
ever, Praiſes you give another Beauty ſo + 
much Jeu take away from mine There- 
* E. -5 * fore, 


* * 
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fore, if you dine in Company, do as o- 


thers do: Be generally civil, not applying 
your ſelf by Words or Looks to any par- 


7 - 
* 


Ticular. Perſon: Be as gay as yon pleaſe : 
Talk and laugh with all, for this is not 
the Hour for Si. vat 1 | 


; The Permiſſion: 


Oy Damon, the I Aint youp Lane; 

I will not ſtint your Appetite; 
That I would have you ftill . 
By every new and freſh Delight. 

Feaſt till Apollo bides his Head, 
Or Rrinkobe amorous God: te Thetis Bed. 


2. like yer fk. al witty, gay 90 ö 
And o er the Bottle bleſs. the anbe, 0 
The liſt ning Round will, all the Day, 


Be charm d, and pleas'd with every Word. 


Dh Venus' Son inſpire your Wit, 


Tis the Silenian God. beſt, utters it. e 


Here talk of eee — Ab 
Sinoe ev ry thing yen ſay with Grace: 

If not diſpos d 'your flumour be, 

And you'd this. Hour in ſilenee . 35 


Since femet hing muſs; the Subject 


0 
1 Damon 5 gre let it oe me nd Love. 


* But — Damned . . uebi e 
No Brus, or * 1 e * 


— — 
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reigns a Tyrant there,” and will not ſuf- 


* 4 


* » / 


lad io 
But leave it wholly in your pow'r, 
What Humour to refuſe or chuſe : 


I Rules preſcribe but to your Flame; 
For I, your Miſtreſs, not Phyſician, am. 


THREE axclock.. - 6 | 
Viſits to Friends. 


Amon, my Watch is juſter than you - 
imagine; it would not have you live 
retired and ſolitary, but permits you to 
go and make Viſits- I am not one of 
thoſe that believe Love and Friendſhip 
cannot find a place in one and the ſame 
Heart: And that Man would be very 
unhappy, who, as ſoon as he had a 
Miſtreſs, ſhould be obliged to renounce 
the Society of his Friends. I muſt con- 
feſs, I would not that you ſhould have 
ſo much Concern for them, as you have 


* 


for me; for I have heard a ſort of a Pro- 


verb that ſays, He cannot be very fervent - 
in Love, who is not a_ little cold im Friend- 
ſhip. Lou are not ignorant, that when 
Love eſtabliſnes himſelf in a Heart, he 


fer even Friendſhip, if it pretend to ſnare 


his Empire thete. 


a 


$2 35 
a '1 
Cupid... 


=S 1 n. 3 Wa 


Co . 
e 114 el. whoſe charmi TIE 


Both Heaven, and Earth, and Seas obey 3. 3. 
Tower that will not mingled OE 

| With any dull Equality. 

Since A from Haben, which gave him. 

| wt 

He rul'd the Emp ire of the Earth ; | 
Fealous of Sov? 5 Pow'r, he rules,” 
And will be ———— . ac 


* ſhoald be very angry if you had =. of. 
thoſe Friendſhips which one ought to deſire. 
in a. Miſtreſs only 3 for many times it hap- 
Pens that you have Seatimeats a little too 

tender for thoſe amiable Perſons ;_ and ma- 
ny times Love and, Friendſhip are ſo con- 
founded together, that one cannot eaſily 
diſcern one from the other. I have ſeen a 
Nan flatter himſelf with an Opinion, that 
he had but an Eſteem for a Woman, when 
by ſome turn of Fortune in her Life, as 
marrying, or receiving the Addreſſes of 
Men, he has found by Spite and Jealouſies 
within, that that was Love, which he be- 
fare took for Complaiſance or Friendſhip. 
Therefore have a care, for ſuch Amities 
are: dangerous: Not but that a Lover may 
have fair and generous Female Friends, 
wor he. Ong. to Wit; and perhaps 1 
mould. 


A 


The Lover's: Watch. tog 
ſhould eſteem you leſs, if I did not believe 
you were valued by. ſuch, if I were per- 
fetly aſſured they were Friends and not 
Lovers. But have a care you hide not a 
Miſtreſs under this Veil, or that you gain 
not a Lover by this Pretence: For you 
may begin with Friendſhip, and end with 
Love; and 1 ſhould be equally afflicted 
ſhould you give it or receive it. And tho 
you charge our Sex with all the Vanity, 
yet I often find Nature to have given you 
as large a Portion of that common Crime, 
which you would ſhuffle off, as aſham'd to- 
own; and are as fond and vain of the Ima- 
gination of a Conqueſt, as any Coquet of 
us all: tho at the ſame time you deſpiſe- 
the Victim, you think it adds a Trophy to 
your Fame. And I have ſeen a Man dreſs, 
and trick, and adjuſt his Looks and Mein, 
to make a Viſit to a Woman he lov'd not, 
nor ever could love, as for thoſe he made 
to his Miſtreſs; and only for the Vanity 
of making a Conqueſt upon a Heart, even 
unworthy of the little Pains. he has taken 
about it. And what is this but buying; 
Vanity at the expence of Eaſe; and with; 
Fatigue to purchaſe the Name of a con- 
ceited Fop, beſides that of a diſhoneſt 
Man? For he, who takes, pains to make 
himſelf beloved, only to pleaſe his curious 
Humour, tho he ſhould ſay, notbing that 
tends, to it, more than by his Looks, his. 
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Sighs, and now and then breaking into 
Praiſes,and Commendations of the Object, 
by the care he takes, to appear well dreſt 
before her and in good order; he lyes in 
his Looks, he decei ves with his Mein and 
Faſhion, and cheats with every Motion, 
and every. Grace he puts on: He cozens 
when he ſings or dances; he diſſembles 
when he ſighs; and every thing he does, 
that wilfully gains upon her, is Malice pre- 
penſe, Baſeneſs, and Art below ea Man of 
- Senſe or Vertue: and yet theſe Arts, theſe 
, Corenapes, are the common Practices of 
the Town. What's this but that damnable 
Vice, of which they ſo reproach our Sex; 
that of jilting for Hearts? And *tis in 
vain that my Lover, after ſuch foul play, 
ſhall think to appeaſe me, with ſaying, 
He did it to try how eaſy he could conquer, and 
of how preat force his Charms were: And 
why ſhould T be angry if all the Town loved 
him, ſince he loved none but Iris? Oh fooliſh 
Pleaſure ! How little Senſe goes to the ma- 
king of ſuch a Happineſs! And how-lit- 
tle Love muſt he have for one particular 
Perſon, who would wiſh to inſpire it into 
all the World, and yet himſelf pretend to 
be inſenſible! But this, Damon, is rather 
what is but too much practiſed by your 
Sex, than any Guilt I charge on you: tho 
Vanity be au Ingredient that Nature very 
dom omits in the Compoſition of either 
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Sex; And you may be allowed a Tincture 
of it at leaſt. And, perhaps, I am not 
wholly exempt from this Leven in my Na- 


ture, but accuſe my ſelf ſometimes of 


fndiog a ſecret Joy of being ador'd, tho 
I even hate my Worſhipper.. But if any 
ſuch Pleaſure. touch my Heart, I find ir . 
at the ſame time bluſhing in my Cheeks 


with a guilty Shame, which ſoon checks 


the petty Triumph; and 1 have a Vertue 
at ſoberer Thoughts that I find ſurmounts 

my Weakneſs and Indiſcretion; and I hope 
Damon finds the ſame : For, ſhould he 
have any of thoſe Attachments, 1. ſhould . 
have no pity for him. 


- The Example. 


Damon, if you'd Lavs pe avis. 
Be you my Precedent and Guide. 
Example ſooner we purſue, 
7 om the dull Diftates of our Pride. 
Precepts of Vertue are tus weak an Aim; * 
| 755 nem hes can Wa cada | 


With ſuch — ed. prays. 
Wher you approve, whate r 
It is but juſt I bend the may. Ty 
| if true, my Honour favours your Dae We 
* elle e is the roſe: moms 4 36; 
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4 Loved ere, 4 Maid k Fncere I; 36 
Are to be prix d as things divine: 
Tis Fuſtice makes the Bleſſing Leary! 4 
Fuſtice of Love without Deſi gn. 
And ſhe that reigns not in a Heart alone,. 
Is never ſafe, or eaſy, on her Throne. 


Y aA 
F 0 U R a-clock. 


General C .onverſ, ation: - 


= N this Viſiting-Hour, many. People 
3 = will happen to meet at one and the 
lame time together, in a place: And as 
| you make not Viſits to Friends, to be ſi- 
lent, you ought to enter into Converſa- 
tion with 'em; but thoſe Converſations 
' © ought to be general, and of eneral things: 
for there is no neceſſity of making your 
Friend the Confident of your Amours. 
 *Twenuld- infinitely diſpleaſe me, to hear 
you have reveal'd to them all that I have 
repos'd in you; tho Secrets ever ſo trivial, 
yet ſince utter d between Lovers, they de- 
ſerve to be prizid at a higher rate: For 
what can ſnew a Heart more indifferent and 
indiſcreet, than to declare in any faſhion, 
or with mirth, or joy, the tender things 
a Miſtreſs. ſays to a. Lover; and which 


i 
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poſſibly, related at ſecond hand, bear not 


the ſame Senſe, | becauſe they have not the 


ſame Sound* and Air they had originally; 
when they came from the foft Heart of 
her, who ſigh'd 'em "firſt to her laviſh 
Lover? Perhaps they are told again with 
mirth, or joy, unbecoming their Charac- 


ter and Buſineſs; and then they loſe their 


Graces: (for Love is the moſt ſolemn 
thing in nature, and the moſt unſuiting 
with Gaity.) Perhaps the ſoft Expreſſions 
ſuit not ſo well the harſher Voice of the 
maſculine Lover, whoſe Accents were not 
form'd for ſo much Tenderneſs; at leaſt, 
not of that fort : for Words that have the 
ſame Meaning, are alter'd from their Senſe 


— 


by the leaſt tone or accedt of the Voice; 


and thoſt proper and fitted to my Soul, 
are not poſſibly ſo to yours, tho both have 
the ſame Efficacy upon us; yours upon my 
Heart, as mine upon yours: and both will 
be miſunderſtood by the unjudging World, 
Beſides this, there is a Holineſs in Love 
that's true, that ought not to be profan'd : 


And as the Poet truly ſays, at thg latter 


end of an Ode, of which I will reCite tho 


whole; 
. Phe Invitation 
Aminta, fear not to confeſs | * 


The charming Sqggret of thy Tenderneſ :- 


*% 
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That which a Lover can't conceal, 8 
That which, to me, thou ſhouldſt 3 33 

Aud is but what thy loue hy Eyes expreſs. 

Come, whiſper to my panting Heart, - 

That heaves, and meets thy Voice half-way 3 BL 

That gueſſes what thou wouldſt impart, 

And * for what thou haſt to ſay. 

Confirm 2 ne Doubr, and male me 

now, 

3 Whenes all theſe a. 0 and theſe 5 ighing 


w. 


5 Fe eee, 7 
A Myſtery that does my Life concern ? 

T thou-neer ſpeak'ſt, it will be told; 

For Lovers all things tan diſcern. © 

From every Look, from every baſhful grace, | 

That ſtill ſucceed earh. other in thy Face, 

1:ſball the dear tranſporting Secret learnt | 
But tis a Pleaſure not to be expreſt, © 
To hear it by the Voice confeſt, 
| When ſoft Sighs ne it on my porting 


Bro. + þ 


; All calm and * lent is ths vat: 
Wii ſhading Boughs reſiſt the Day; 
Here thou mayſt bluſh, and talk of Love, 
| While only Winds, unheeding, fray, 
That will not bear the Sound away: 
While I with ſolemn awful Foy, 
All ** attentive Facu/taes _ Welt 


n 
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Liſtning to every valu'd Nerd; * 
And in my Soul the ſacred Treaſure hoard : 

There like ſome Myſtery Divine, | 
The wondrous Knowledge I'll enſhrine. 
Love can his Joys no longer call his own, 
Than the dear Secret's kept unknown. 


There is nothing more true than thoſe 
two laſt Lines: and that Love ceaſes to 
be a Pleaſure, when it ceaſes to be a Secret, 
and one you ought to keep ſacred: For 
the World, which never makes a right 
judgment of things, will miſinterpret 
Love, as they do Religion; every one 
judging it, according to the Notion he 
hath of it, or the Talent of his Senſe. 
Love (as a great Duke ſaid) is like Appa- 
ritions , every one talks of them, but few have 
en em: Every body thinks himſelf ca- 
„ pable of underſtanding Love, and that he 
Zis a Maſter in the Art of it; when there 
is nothing ſo nice, or difficult, to be right- 
y comprehended ; and indeed cannot be, 
bat to a Soul very delicate. Nor will he 
make himſelf known to the Vulgar: 4 here 
muſt be an uncommon Fineneſs ih the 
Mind that contains him; the reſt he only 
viſits in as many Diſguiſes as there are 
Diſpoſitions and Natares, where he makes 
but a ſhort ſtay, and is gone. He can fit 
himſelf to all Hearts, being the greateſt 
Flatterer in the World: And he poſſeſſes 
* | every. 
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every one with a Confidence, that they 


are in the number of his Elect; and they 
think they know him perfectly, when no- 


thing but the Spirits refined poſſeſs him in 
his Excellency. From this difference of 
Love, in different Souls, proceed thoſe 
odd fantaſtick Maxims, which ſo many 
hold of ſo different kinds: And this makes 
the moſt innocent Pleaſures paſs oftentimes 
for Crimes, with the unjudging Croud, 
who call themſelves Lovers: And you will 
have your Paſſion cenſur'd by as many as 
you ſhall diſcover it to, and as many ſe- 
veral ways. I adviſe you therefore, Da- 


mon, to make no Confidents of your A. 


mours; and believe, that Silence has, 
with me, the moſt powerful Charm. 


'Tis alfo in theſe Converſations, . that 


thoſe indiſereetly civil Perſons often are, 
who think to oblige a good Man, by let- 
ting him know he is belov'd by ſome one 
or other; and making him underſtand how 
many good Qualities he is Maſter of, to 
render him agreeable to the Pair Sex, if 
he would but advance where 'Eove and 
good Fortune call; and that a too conſtant 
Lover loſes à great part of his time, which 


might be manag'd to more advantage, 


fince Youth hath ſo ſhort a Race to run. 
This, and a thouſand the like indecent 
Complaiſances, give him a Vanity that 

* Hits not with that Diſcretion, which has 
97 2 5 | hitherto 
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hitherto acquir'd:/him ſo good a Reputation. 
would not have you, Damon, act on theſe 
occaſions, as many of the eaſy Sparks have 
done before you, who receive ſuch Weak- 
neſs and Flattery for Truth; and paſſing 
it off with a Smile, ſuffer 'em to advance 
in Folly, till they have gain'd a Credit 


with 'em, and they believe all they hear; 


telling 'em they do ſo, by conſenting Geſ- 
tures, Silence, or open Approbation. For 
my part, I ſhould not. condemn a Lover 
that ſhould anſwer a ſort of civil Brokers 
for Love, ſomewhat briskly; and by gi- 
ving 'em to underſtand they are already en- 
gag'd, or direQting 'em to Fools, that will 
poſſibly hearken to 'em, and credit ſuch 
Stuff, ſhame 'em out of a Folly ſo infamous 
and diſingenuous. In ſuch a Cafe only I 
am willing you ſhould own your Paſſion ; 
not that you need tell the Object which 
has charm'd you: And you may ſay, you 
are already a Lover, without ſaying you 
are belov'd. For ſo long as you appear 
to have a Heart unengag'd, you are ex- 
pos'd to all the little Arts and Addreſſes 
of this ſort of obliging Procurers of Love, 
and give way to the hope they have of 
making you their Proſelyte. For your 
own Reputation then, and my Eaſe and 

Honour, ſhan ſuch Converſations; for theß 
are neither creditable to you, nor pleaſing. 
to me: And believe me, Damon, 1 7 
& 9 | | over 
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lover has no Curioſity, but what concerny 
nne. 7 27 56 0 EH, 
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wok FIVE a. clock. 
Dangerous Viſits. 


J Foreſee, or fear, that theſe buſy im- 
I pertinent Friends will oblige you to 
viſit ſome Ladies of their Acquaintance, 
or yours; my Watch does not forbid you, 
- Yet I muſt tell you, T apprehend Danger in 
ſuch Viſits ; and I fear, you will have need 
of all your Care and Precaution, in theſe 
Encounters, that you may give me no cauſe 
to ſuſpect you. Perhaps you will argue, 
that Civility obliges you to it, If 1 were 
aſſur'd there would no other Deſign be 
carried on, I ſhould believe it were to ad- 
vance an amorous Prudence too far, to 
forbid yon. Only keep your ſelf upon 
your guard; for the Buſineſs of moſt part 


of the Fair Sex, is; to ſeek only the Con- 


queſt of Hearts: All their Civilities are 
but ſo many Intereſts; and they do no- 
thing without defign. Aud in ſuch Con- 
ver ſations there is always a Fe n, ſcay quoy, 
that is fear'd, eſpecially when Beauty is 
accompanied with Youth and Gaity ; and 
which they aſlame upon all occaſions that 
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may ſer ve their turn. And confeſs, tis 
not an eaſy matter to be juſt in theſe 
Hours and onverſations: The. moſt cer- 
tain way of being ſo, is to imagine I read 
all your Thoughts, obſerve all your Looks, 
aud hear all N Words n 


Tbe Caution. 


My Damon, if your Heart be kind, 
Do not too long with Beauty 2 ; 
For there; are certain Moments when the Mind 
Is hurry d by the Force of Charms moan a 
In Fate a: Minute critical there | 
That ait. lun, and tales you 55 Surprize 


4 Lever wo vith Conſtamey, 
Lives ſtill as if the Maid he lovᷣ d were by: 
As if. bis Actions were in view, 
Ai if bis Steps ſbe did purſue ; 
Or that his very Soul ſhe knew. © 
Tale herd; for tho I am not preſent N 
My Love, "= Genius waits rs every where. 


J. am very much pleas d with thg Re- 
medy, you ſay, you make uſe of to de- 


of: your Billets, you ſaid was this, or 
o W 2 Sc 


. 
1 


— 


fend your ſelf from the Attacks that 
Beauty gives your Heart; which in one 


* 


The 


— 
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The Charm for. Conſtancy: n 


Iris; to keep. my Foul entire and rut; 
Jt thinks, each Moment of the Day, on You. 
And when a charming Face I ſee, 
. That does all other Eyes incline, 
1 hat no Influence on mes 
I think it ev'n_deform'd to thine. 
My Eyes, my Soul,” and Senſe, rrgardleſ. 
move 


To 2. but the dear Object of my. Love. 


Bot, Dianas, 1 know all Lovers are na- 
turally Flatterers, tho they do not think 
ſo themſelves; becauſe every one makes 
a Senſe of Beauty according to his own 
Fancy. But perhaps yod will ſay in your 
own defence, That *tis not Flattery to 
ſay an unbeautiful Womanis beautiful, if 
he that ſays ſo believes ſhe is ſo. I ſhould 
be content to acquit you of the firſt, pro- 
vided you allow me the laſt: And if 1 
appear charming in Damor's eyes, I am 
not fond of the Approbation of any other. 
'Tis enough the World thinks me not al- 
together diſagreeable, to juſtify his Choice; 
but let your good Opinion give what 1n- 
creaſe it pleaſes, to my Beauty, tho your 
Approbation give me a Pleaſure, it ſhall 
not a Vanity; and I am contented that 
Damon ſhould think me a Beauty, without 
my believing I am one. Tis not to draw 
new Aſſuranges, 8 and nem Vows from 8 
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that I ſpeak this; tho Tales of Love are 
the only ones we deſire to hear often told, 
and which never tire the Hearers if ad- 
dreſt to themſelves, - But tis not to this 
end I now ſeem to doubt what you ſay 
to my advantage: No, my Heart knows 
no diſguiſe, nor can diſſemble one Thought 
of it to Damon; ?tis all ſincere, and ho- 
neſt as his Wiſh: Tis therefore it tells 
you, it does not credit every thing you 
ſay; tho I believe you ſay abundance of 
Truths in a great part of my Character. 


K But when you advance to that, which 
my own+;Scnſe, my judgment, or my Glaſs 
cannot perſuade me to believe, you muſt 
ur sive me leave either to believe you think 
tome vain enougb to credit you, or pleas'd 


ir that your Sentiments and mine are dif- 
14 teriog in this point. But 1 doubt I way 
o- rather reply in ſome Verſes, a Friend of 
r 1 {jours and mine ſent to a Perſon ſhe thought 


oe yet, who nevertheleſs flatter'd her, be- 

al- auſe he imagin'd ſhe. had a very great 

ce; Eſteem for him. She is a Woman hat, 

In- ou know, naturally hates Flattery: On 

zur the other ſide ſhe was extremely diſſatiſ- 
y'd, and uneaſy at his Opinion of his 


deing more in her favour than ſhe de- 
ir'd he ſhould believe. So that one Night 
aving left. her full of Pride and Anger, 
e next Morning ſent bim theſe Verſes, 
aſtead of a Billetdoux. 9705 
Vo N T 


had but indifferent Sentiments for: ber; 
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By Heaven "tis «falſe, 1 am not een, 
And rather would the Subject be 

| of your . Indiſference, or. Diſdain, 1 
W . or oy 


0 Take back vio ii le you , 
And. paſs it on ſome eaſier Fool, ff 
Who may the injuring Wit believe. yy. 1 * 

That turus her into ridicule. l 


. © Tel ber, ſbi's witty, favs e 
Mitb al the Charms that can ſubdue: 


| Perbaps ſhe'll oredit what wala Goff RI 
jj n . wo 95 I ao. #313 9 | U 
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| 1 Jows Diverſion you deſigns; . 5 I | 
On my good-nature you have pr 4 2 


rer if you do inteni ii mine, Wei: 

Tow have tniſtook the 70. bug by 

£53 l bs a e OCW; "go! 

o Philander, fy that guilty ave: o 
Nur charming facie Wit will ſnd 1 Wl. 1 
tt x play on any —_— iin '- Wil 
5 That is N n e n we tb 
. For! Wi wich S nne 1% e N . A | ; 
- | Goodoniatubess with Pity , or 
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Nay, even when you ſmile 2 bow, | 
"Tis to be render d more compleat : 
Tour Vit, with ev 4 Grace ve Jew, 
I but p Popular heat. 


R "A 


n Laugh on, and cal me Chia; | 
Aud, ycur Opinion to improve, _ 
Think, "all you think of me is true; 
| And to confirm it, ſwear I love. 


Then, while you wreck my Soul with Pain, 
And of 4 cruel Conquiſt boaſt, f ; 

'Tis you, Philander, that are vain, 
Ana. witty at my ceſt. | | 


Poſſibly, the angry N Aber Ke 
writ theſe Verſes,” was more offended, 
that he believed vimfelf belov'd, than that 
he flatter'd; tho ſhe wou'd' ſeem to make 
that a reat part of the Quarrel, and 
Cauſe of her Reſentment: Fot we are of- 
ten in 4 humour to ſeem more modeſt in 
that poiat, than naturally we are; being 
too apt to have à favourable Op inlon of 
our ſelves: And tis 1 the Effe o p 
a Fear that we are flatter” than our Wi 
il Opinion of the Beauty fatter'd; and 
hat the Praiſer thinks not ſo well of it, as 
e do our ſelves,, or at leaſt, we wiſh he 
ſhould. * Not but there are Grains of Al. 
owance for the Temper of him that 
Peaks: One Man's Humour is to talk 

22 much; 
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| much; and he may be permitted to en- 
large upon the Praiſe he gives the Per- 

ſon he pretends to, without being accus'd 

of much Guilt. Another hates to be 
| wordy; from ſach an one, I have known 
one ſoft Expreſſion, one tender thing, go as 
far as whole days everlaſting Proteſtations 
urged with Vows, and mighty Eloquence, 
And both the one and the other, indeed, 
muſt. be allow'd in good manners, to 
ſtretch the Compliment beyond the bounds 
of nice Truth: and we muſt not wonder 
to hear a Man call a Woman a Beauty, 
when ſhe is not ugly; or another a great 
Wit, if ſhe have but common Senſe above 
the Vulgar; well bred, when well dreſt; 
and good-natur'd, when civil. And as 1 
ſhould be very ridiculous, if I took all you 
ſaid for abſolute Truth; ſo 1 ſhould be 
very unjuſt, not to allow you very ſincere 
in almoſt all yon ſaid beſides; and thoſe 
things, the moſt material to Love, Ho- 
nour and Friendſhip. And for the reſt 
(Damen) be it true or falſe, this believe, 
you Prax with ſuch a Grace, that I can- 
not chuſe but credit you; and find an in- 


Fgnite Pleaſure in that Faith, becauſe I love 
Fon: And if 1 cannot find the Cheat, | 


am contented you ſhould deceive me on, 


becauſe you do it ſo agreeably. 
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W eee eee 
SIX a. clock. 

Mill without Deſign. 

ou yet have time to walk; and my 


Watch foreſaw. you cou'd not re- 
fuſe your Friends. You muſt to the Park, 


or to the Mall; for the Seaſon is fair and 


inviting, and all the young Beauties love 
thoſe Places too well, not to be there. 
*'Tis there that a thouſand mee are 
carry'd on, and as many more deſign d- 
'Tis there that every one is ſet out for 
Conqueſt 3 and who aim at nothing leſs 


than Hearts. Guard yours well, my Da- 
mon; and be not always admiring what 
you ſee. Do not, in paſſing. by, ſigh them 


ſilent Praiſes, - Suffer not ſo. much as a 
guilty Wiſh to approach your Thoughts, 
nor a heedful Glance to. ſteal from your 


fine Eyes: Thoſe are Regards your ought - 


only to have for her you love. Buf oh! 
above all, have a care of what ydu ſay : 
You are not reproachable, if you ſhould 


remain ſilent all the time of, your Walk; -- 


nor would thoſe that know von believe 
it the Effects of Dulaeſs, but Melancho- 
ly. And if any of your Friends ask you, 


S 
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: Why you are ſo? I will gn you leave 
. to ſigh, and fay —— Nas 
| „ Mal-Content. 


Ab! wonder not if I appear 

Regardleſs of the Pleaſures here; 
Or that my Thoughts are thus en a 
Jo the juſt Limits of my Mind. 

My Eyes take wo An to rode 
Oer all the ſmiling Char mers of the 


mad taker ent aue h eve, 
e ie they, Why the 


ring, + 
Or the gay little Birds — 
Or the young Streams no were: Lage 
Or Shades and Arbours cant invite? 
Muy the ſoft Murmurs of the Wind, 
Within the thick-grown Grove's conſin 4 
No more my Soul tranſport, or chear 
Since all that's charming — Iris, is not bert 
an ng ſeem: glorious, nothing 75 


ove, 


This fuſfer me to wander thus, 

With down-caſt Eyes, and Arms a-croſs: 

Let Beauty unregarded go, 

The Trees and Flowers lende ſtron. 

Let purling Srreams neglected glide; 

With all the Spring. adorning Pride. 
7s Iris only Saul can give 


To the dull Shades, and an nd. mak 
em thrive, ©. (Mö 
Nature and my laft Joys retrieve. 


229 
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1 do not, for all this, wholly . confine 
your Eyes:..you may look. indifferentiy 
on all, but with a particular regard on 
none. Lou may praiſe all the Beauties 
in general, but no ſingle one too much. 
Iwill not exact from you neither an in- 
tire Silence: Fhere are athoufand Civili- 
ties you ought to pay to all your Friends 
and Acquaintance; and while I caution you 
of Actions, that may get you the Repu- 
tation of a Lover of ſome of the Fair that 
haunt thoſe Places, I would not have you, 
by an unneceſſary and uncomplaiſant Sul- 7 
lenneſs, gain that of a Perſon too negli- 4 
gent or moroſe.. I would have youremits. 
ia no one Punctilio of good Manners. 
| would have you. very juſt, and pay all 
you owe; but in theſe Affairs be not over- 
enerous, and give away too much. In 
dae, you may look, ſpeak and walk; but 
i (Damon) do it all without deſign: And 
while you do ſo, remember that Iris ſent 


ſs The Waraivg. . 
1 Ge i, 4 

1 Take beed, my Damon, in the Grove, 

Mere Beauties with deſign do walk; © 

Take heed, my Damon, how. you-look and ratk, 
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The very Winds" that 'fo oftly blow 
wi kelp. betr a your. eaſy Heart; 12 * . 
And all the Flowers that bluſhing grow, : 


$4 5 * 


The Shades about, and Rivulets elow, © 


Will take the Victor 4 9 . $a 


In the juſt Conduft of your Eyes,” © 
The Heart, by Nature good and Ne N 
I to thoſe treacherous Guards a Slave. 


F they let in the fair deſtruftive Foe, 
f Scarcs Honour can defend her noble Seat: 


© Ev n ſhe will be corrupted too, 
Or driv n to 4 Retreat. 
The Soul is but the Cully to the Siche,” 
Had __ be pleas ds in what that rakes delight 


> S's 7 


Therefore: examine your ſelf EY ; and 


endelt your Eyes, during this Walk, like 
- a Lover that ſeeks nothing: And do not 
irs: th too T in | theſe . 


SEVEN a- clock. hes 
0 Voluntary. Retreat. £ Rn 


5, "is N 


4 


A1 time to be weary, U Night: 
Take leave of your Friends and re- 


tire home. Tis ia this Retreat that you 


ought to recollect in 1 Thoughts — 
the 


1 
| 
13 
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7 


count of, in your Letter: You cannot hide 
the teaſt Secret from me, without Trea- 


ſon againſt ſacred Love. For all the 
World agrees that Confidence, is one of 
the greateſt Proofs. of the Paſſion of Love; 


and that Lover who refuſes this Confidence 


to the Perſon hel loves, is to be ſuſpected 
to love but very indifferently, and to think  -- 


very poorly of the Senſe and Generoſity 


the Actions of the Day, and all thoſe 
things that you'ought to give me an ac- 


of his Miſtreſs. But that you may acquilt 


your ſelf like a Man, and a Lover of Ho- 


nour, and leave me no doubt upon my 
Soul; think of all you bave done this 


day, that 1 may have all the Story of 


it in your next Letter to me: but deal 


faithfully, and neither add nor diminiſh 
in your Relation; the Truth and Sinceri- 
ty of your Confeſſion will atone even for 
little Faults that you ſhall commit agaĩnſt 
me, in ſome of thoſe things you. ſhall tell 


me. For if yon bave faid in any Point 


or Circumſtance of Love, I had much ra- 
ther hear it from yon than another: for 
tis a ſort of Repentance to accuſ@. your---. 

ſelf; and would be a Crime unpardonable, 
if yon ſuffer me to hear it from any - 
other: And be aſſur'd, while you confeſs. 

it, 1 ſhall be indulgent enough to 759 | 


you. The nobleſt Quality of Man is 


cerity; and (Damon) one ovght to have as 
by | BER 


— 


2 J 
"ITY 1 I — * 
1 F — 
- 
\ j ; 


0 e Lover: Watch. 
much of it in Love, as in any other Buſi- 
neſs of one's Life, — — the 
moſt part of Men make no account of it 

there; but Will believe there ought to be 

Double- dealing, and an Art practiſed in 
Love as well as in War. aun eve * 

Ware "OP ene Notion. 072 BS 581Y 


eas a mw " Sineevity, » 
ba fi Tito 2003-05208 34-14 3 1 
8 Smeg. 4 a reateſt Good? 5 
| Thou Vertue which ſo | 
_ And art "ſo_nicely underſtood * 
And often'in the ſearching le 
Br when we do approach thee nears, 
The fn Ales fram d of thee, 
Ae, not nom o ohar ming Yay : | 
As the moſt uſeful Flatteyy. 11 
LE baſt no xiv, 7% invite; 3:4 
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Hud tives, ke Veſtals, in 4 Es, 
* Cities vb ehoe be allow d, 

Nor takes delight in court ro. elle 
776 Nonſenſe 'with the Man of Wits - | 

And bun a Svand at to the Grearz -| 
Fer, l 20e Toung, und Fain, unfit ; 2 
1 rd fern by miſe Fops of: See at; 
We. Vertue yer "was never non? ! 
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4d, (Damon) %%o 2 noble Mid” 
Be melt iluſtriaus, wo 5 
Tbe cr Crate and ern 6 5 
| thy Perſan and thy Mind: Nn 
Yet, if this Vertus ſhine not there. 
J Gedtlile Furtue, which alone, 
Mert thou. loſs witty; brave, er far, 
eu d on, 75 the ſa, leſs Ee ae 
My tender Folly: Id controu | 
And ſcorn tho Canqueſt of thy Soul, 


eee. 
vn! EIGHT. clock. 


uu Demands.” 
A you. have, tf ficieatly LORIN 
0 


ygur. ſelf of all the paſt Actions 

che Day, call your Page into your Ca- 

Nb bim whom you xroſted wich 
| 10 fende where. Ls ought 

| ro cagirs of 4 thguſznd things, and 
Impatiently, and be an- 

* = if he anſwers not your Curioſity 


ſoon enough; Think that he has + 
ing in — Voice in theſe moments more 


„Tan [ apd. reproach; him 
3 F+ with altes 5 1155 Hou maſt rein Bae 
when one loves tenderly, we would know 
„ia a minute, what cannat be related in 
an hour, Ask aw, How 1 did? Bow 1 
Any - | re- 
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much of it in Love, as in any other Buſi- 
vel of one's Life, — — the 
moſt part of Men make no account of it 
there 4: but Will believe there ought to be 

Dovble-dealing, and an Art praQtiſed in 
Love as well as in War. _ 1 ve. 

ware of that 'Notion- 073 eg e 
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355 Weben Mae greateſt 0! W. 
Thon Vertu ch fo b 
And art ſo nicely un donſtod? 
And often in the ſearching bf 2 
For when we do "approach thee , 
© The fin Mes fram d of ther, 
3 | Amer not now "fo charming - fue | 
— As the moſt uſefull Flattevy.. 
Thou baſt no Glit'ving: 10 (invites, 
Nor TAE” the Lover as Ben fair. 10 


7. left Emes Pris the esd, 2 | 
tives,” bike Veſtals, in 4 3, 
27 Cities Iwill got be allowd, 

Nor takes delight in Courts to duelle N 
n. Nonſenſe 'with the Man of ie; 5 

And un a Sandal to the Great: 
e, Touny, und Fuir,/ wing. 1 
Aud fam by wiſer Fops oy 5 
2 Vertue yet was never known 7 
Te lie Fl 4 | Trader" "or had Lie c. 
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Aud (Damon) h 2 noble Blnadd 
Vie moſh 4luſtrious, and reſin d,; 
The: ev'ry Grace and ev'ry G 
| 5 thy Perſan and 79 Mind «+ 
Yet, if this Vertu ſhine not there, 
| This Gadlike: Vartue, which le, 
Miert then leſs wum, fraue, er far, 
Men. ſer all nheſa, leſs 1 . 
Ay tender Folly Id centre. 
And ſeorn be Canqueſt of thy Soul, 


s anten eee 
E 6H T. clock. 


dee Demands. 
At you have. Rp Eo colleted 
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your {elf of all the paſt Actions 

the Day, call De Page igto your Ca- 
biger, - laſt im whom you truſted with 
your la LR to me; where you ought 
ta enquire. of a.thouſand things, and 
all of me. As mpatieatly, and: be an- 
gry if he anſwers not your Carioſity 
ſoon enough; Think that he has aglream- 
ing in his Voice, in theſe moments more 


| than at other t reproach: him 
| with Vie * et N ee — 
when one loves . we would Know 
in a minute, What canndt be related in 
an hour, Ask Ni How T did? a 1 
: 3 re 
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Teceiv'd his Letter? And if ne examined 
the Air of my Face, when 1 took it : If 
I bluſh'd or looked pale? Tf my Hand 
trembled, or 1 ſpoke to him with ſhort 
interrupting Sighs? If I asked him any 
Queſtions about you, while 1 was open- 
ing the Seal? Or if could not well ſpeak, 
and was ſilent? If 4 read it artetitively 
and with Joy? And all' this, before you o- 
pen the Anſwer I have ſent you by him: 
which, becauſe you are impatient to read, 
= you, with the more haſte and earneſtnefs, 
demand all you expect from him; and that 
you may the better kno' What Humour 
I was ia, when I writ that to you: For, 
Oh! a Lover has a thouſand little Fears, 

and Dreads he knows not Why. In fine, 

make him recount to you all that paſt, 
While he was with me; and then you ought 

14 read that which 1 have ſent, that you 

may inform your ſelf of all that paſſes 

3" iy Heart: for y6u may aſſure your 

ſelf, all that 1 fay to ba . 
ceeds from thence. Emm 
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Whether he's belov'd' or no? PAID ag, "Ay . 
What dear things 'muſt ſhe 481 . th te | 
To 1 5 him of ber Heart? 8 
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B it F ben her Bluſpe 
And ſhe languiſh 
Tremble when he © does app 


bach; 7 


Look pate, an your at vet 66 Touch | ; 


Is ir, ben 2 vionfand: ways 
She does his Mit and Ay praiſes 
Or ſhe venture to explain, © 
In leſs moving Words,” a Pain 5 
Tho ſo indiſcreet ſhe grow, 


4 
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Theſe ſome Gord liv'd Paſſion moves, 


While the Obje&*s "by ſhe lover; 
While the gay and ſudden Fire 
Kindles by" ſomg' fond Deſire: 
And a Ce, will enſue, 5 
When the Lover's out of view. - 
Then ſhe reflects with Scandal „ r | 
The eaſy- Seem that paſt before . 
Then, with Bluſbes, would rect 
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in her Eyes; £340 
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The uncon ſid ing Criminal; 812740 Bar 


In which 4 thouſand Felis hel bb, 

And chide the Errors of her Mind. 
Such fickle weight is found in Words, + 
As no 005 ftantial Faith ac L- th 
Deceiv'd and baſt d all may be, 
Who truſt that Fruit N 


it 2 


But a weld; veſted Flame, © 5 | 
That wil 7 be the ſame; 


OT 4. e 


flictiag, than that of the Abſence of 2 


And that does, rem 8 * 
Eſt abliſb d by. aur Rtaſan . If hubs 
By a better way will prove, > 
Be © 5 th? imnerring Fire of Love. N Ae Nies 
Laſting Records it will give? 


And, that all ſhe ſays-rmay dove 3 N 

Sacred and authentic t and, DD 1 
Her Heart confirms it by her nd. 
I this, a Maid, well heru, %,) n \ 1 8 
Damon, believe her 1 and trus. 


; HORS aer ese -s 
N IN E A clock. 

| Melancholy Refteitions. Bo _ 

ou vin not have much trouble to 


explain what my Watch deſigns 
here. There can 45 Thought more af. 


Miſtreſs; and which. the Sighiags of the 
Heart wil ſqaon make you had... Tanten, 
fand Fears oppreſs him; he is jealous of 
every body, and envies thoſe Lees and 


Ears that are charmed by being near the 


Object ador'd. He grows impatient, and 


makes a thoyſand.Reſalytiogs,, ang. a5 ſoon 


. abandons - them all. He gives | himſelf 

wholly up to the Ramme of Doe 

ty; and by degrees, from ane fe 
| N 


. hought to another, winds himſc 


0 
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to iaſupportable Chagrin. Take this Hour 
tuen, to think on jour Misfartunes, which 
cannot be ſmall co a Soul that is whol- 
ly ſenſible of Love. And every one knows, 
that a Lover, deprived of the Object of his 
Heart, is deprived of all the World, and 
inconſolable: For tho one wiſhes without 
cealing for the dear Charmer one loyes, 
and tho you ſpeak of her every minute; 
tho you are writing to ber every day, 
and tho you are infinitely pleas'd with 
tze dear and tender Anſwer; yet, to ſpeak 
ſincerely, it muſt be confeſſed, that the 
Felicity of a true Lover is to be always 
near his Miſtreſs, And you may tell me, 
O Damon! what you pleaſe; and fay that 
Abſence inſpires the Flame, which-perpe- 
to tual Preſence would ſatiate: I love too 
WY well to be of that mind, and when lam, 
f. | ſhall; believe my Paſſion. is declining. 1 
2 know not whether it advances your Love; 
e but ſurely it muſt ruin your Repoſe: And 
.it is poſſible to be, at once, an abſent Lo- 
ver, and happy too. For my part, I can 
meet with nothing that can pleaſe in the 
abſence of Damon; but on the contrary I. 
ſee all things with diſguſt. 1 will flatter” 
my ſelf, that tis ſo with yon; and that 
the leaſt Evils appear great Misfor tunes; 
and that all theſe, who {peak to you „ 
any thing but of what you love, increaſe 
your Pain, by a gem remembrance ooh, | 
25 W . 
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RE Abſence. I: will believe that theſ 
are your Sentiments, when you are aſſurd 
not to ſee me in ſome weeks; and if your 
Heart do not betray your Words, all thoſe 
daaps will be tedious to you. I would not, 
| however, have your Melancholy too ex- 
treme; and to leſſen it, you may perſuade 
your ſelf, that I partake it with you : for, 

1. remember, in your laſt you. told me, 
vou would wiſh we ſhould be both griev d 

at the ſame time, and both at the ſame 
time pleas'd; and I believe 1 love too 

. well not to odey Jon. 23 wit 


* 7 4, 


a E- a a 


Love ſ ecur'd. 


14 | og of all Joys, 15 — „ 
= The moſt ſubſtantial Happineſs, 
vil The ſofteſt Bleſſing Life can crave, 
The nobleſt Paſſion Souls can have. 
Yer, if no Tnterruption were, 
Wo Difficulties came between, 
ond not he render d half ſo 4 1 
© The Shy ii gayeſt when ſmall Clouds are 155 
The Nene Flower, the bluſhing Roſe, 

5 © Amidſt the Thorns ſecureſt grows. ; 

2 "he Love were one continud Foy, 

Him ſoon the Happineſs would cloy? 

' © The wiſer God did this foreſee, © 
And to preſerve the Bliſs entire, 8 7 17 
Mix d it with Doubt and Fealouſ), 

| Thofe neceſſary * 10 the Hre; 5 pi 

Su 
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Suſt ain d the fleeting "Pleaſures with new 
Vr $4 ant hiwel, 
With little Quarrels, Sighs, and Tears, © 
With Abſence, that tormenting Smart 
That makes a Minute ſeem a Day, " 
A Day a Tear te the impatient Heart, 
That languiſhes in the delay, 
But cannot figh the tender Pain away; _ 
That ſtill returns, and with a greater Force, 
Thro ev'ry Vein it takes its grateful Courſe. 
But whatſoter the Lover does ſuſtain, _ 
Tho be ſtill ſigh, complain, and fear, _ 
It cannot be a mortal Pain, © 
When Two 4 the Affliction hear. 


1 


4 5 _ ** n 
: 7 © #4 FT * : # 6 . N ts . 
: N - 4 * 
RUS DYES RG ISIS ICS INS KS 
| 'f eff 3. en. 8 : 
”” 7 EEE : 41 # * ; — 2 2 at 0} & 14 124 . 7 
— * 
} i * 
: * 1 * * 6 5 4 * 
4 :, | ' * U 4 4 ' , 4 ? * * 4 1 
N a- clo 0 
"> . 1 1 4 
* 8 of - 4 ® 4; > - " / : 
# - . 4 ? * 1 : ” L "23 - ” * 4 0 
I 
= — 4 1 * 7 R 71 * 
3. * 
k Hlestton,. 
"ITI 184 A 1 1 * , 
2 # 3 © %. + S-& SI 1 » 5 
= 


Fter the afflicting Thoughts of my 
_. Abſence, make ſome Reflections on 
your Happineſs. Think it a Bleſſing to be 
permitted to love me; think it ſo, beczuſe 1 
permit it to you alone, and never Could 

be drawn to allow it any other. The 

firſt thing you ought to conſider, is, that 

at length I have ſuffer d my ſelf to be 
overcome, to quit that Nicety that is na- 
If tural to me, and receive your Addreſſes; 

- I nay, thought 'em agreeable: and that 1 
4 e 


k 14 


. 
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Hare: at laſt confeſs d, the Preſent. of your 
eart is very dear to me. Tis true, | 
did not accept of it the firſt-time it wa 
offer'd me, nor before you had told me 
thouſand times, that you could not el. 
cape expiring, if 1 did not give you leave 
to ſigh for me, and gaze upon me; and 
that there was an abſolute neceſſity fot 
me, either to give you leave to jove, ot 
die. And all thoſe Rigours my Severit 
has made you ſuffer, ought. now. to be re- 
counted ro your Memory, as Sabjech 
of Pleaſure; and you ought to eſteem and 
judge of the Price of my Affections by the 
Difficulties you found in being able to 
tough, m Heart; Not but Jau have 
arms that can conquer at ft fight; 

and you ought not to have valu'd me leſs, 

if I had been more eaſily gain'd : But *tis 
enough to pleaſe you, to think and know 

I am gain'd; no matter when or how, 
When, after a thouſagd Cares and In- 
Auietudes, that Which we wiſh for Tuc- 
Ceeds to our Deſires, the remembrance of 
thoſe Pains and Pleaſures we encounter'd 

In arriving at it, gives us a new Joy. 

EY Remember alſo, Damon, that a 
. vou before all thoſe that have 
deen thought worthy of my Eſteem; and 
that I haxe mut my Ezxes to all their 
Pleading Merits, and could ſurvey none but 
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I call d in vain on no deaf Pow'rs, 


The Lover s Watch. 139 
Conſider then, that yon had not only 
the Happineſs. to pleaſe me, but that you 
only found out the way of doing it, and 
| had the Goodneſs at laſt to tell you ſo, 
contrary to all the Delicacy and Nice- 
neſs of my Sonl, contrary to my Pru- 
dence, and all thoſe Scruples, you know, 
are natural to my Hamour. 15 
My Tenderneſs proceeded further, and 
gave you innocent Marks of my new» 
born Paſſion; on all occaſions that pre- 
ſented themſelves : For, after that from 
my Eyes-and Tongue you knew the Sen- 
timents of my Heart, I confirm'd that 
Truth to you by my Letters. Confeſs, 
Damon, that if yon make theſe Reflecti- 
ons, you will not pals this _ very 
diſagreeably. / | 


| Beginning Love, 


As free as wanton Winds 1 COY 
That wnconcern'd do 

No broken Faith, no Fate J Leview'd 3 5 
No Fortune gave me Foy, _ 

A dull Content crown'd all my Hrn 
My Heart no Sighs oppreſt z 
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The ſigbing Swains regardleſs pind, 15 
And ſtrove in vain . 3 | 
Wi th pain I civilly was kind, 
But could afford no Bae. N 
Tho Wit and Beauty did abound, © 
The Charm was wanting ftill, - 


_ Me That could inſpire the tender Wound,” 2 
09e e my careleſs. Wil. 


_- Til. in my Heart a Lindling Flame IT 
= Your ſofter Sighs had blown, + 
; Which I, with ſtriving, Love and 2 E 
© Too ſenſibly did own. _ | 
Whate'er the God before cou d plead; $$ 
- Whateer the Youths Deſert, "| 
The feeble Siege in vain was lad 
- Againſt . Pubborn Heart. | 


At firſt my Sighs and Bluſhes ei, ; 
Fuſt when your Si ighs would riſe, 

= And when you gaz'd, I wiſhd to look, ' 
VB duft not meet your Eye. 
1 I trembled when my Hand you preſo'd, - a 
14 | Nor con d my Guilt controul:, + 4 
1 But Love prevail d, 8 1 confeſsd. » 

- "I've Lernen 8 my Soul. 
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And when upon the iving pore, 
= My Preſent to _ ets yl . 
= 2 all the ways confirm'd my Hue, 
. T bat Honour * 8 | 
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Too mean was all that I could . 1 
Too poorly und erſtood 
1 gave my Soul the nobleſt way, 
. Letters made it | ara 


vou may believe 1 did not eafily, n 
ſuddenly, bring, 'my Heart to this Conde- 
ſcenſion; but I lov'd, and all things in 
Damon were capable of making me reſolve 
ſo to do. I could not think it a Crime, 
where every Grace, and every Vertue juſti- 
fed my Choice: And when once one is 
aſſured of this, we find not much difficulty 
in owning that Paſſion which will ſo well 
commend onus Joc gment; and there is no 
Obſtacle that Love does not ſurmount. 
confeſs'd my Weakneſs a thouſand ways, 
before I told it you; and I remember all 
thoſe things, with pleaſure, but yet J re- 
member em alſo with ſhame. 


assess nueueane e 


Ms + 8 EV EN clock, | | 
Supper. 5 1 1 0 gl | 
Win Faber Damon, that you have ' 


been ſo well entertain'd during this Fat 


Hour, and have found ſo much Sweetneſs 
in theſe Thoughts, that if one did not 
tell you _ iſ NO von would loſe. 
one : 


* m— 


| 


% 
* 
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pour ſelf in Reflections ſo. pleaſing, ma- 
ny more Minutes. But you muſt go where 
vou are expected; perhaps, among the 
fair, the young, the gay, but do not a- 
bandon your Heart to too much Joy, tho 
vou have ſo much reaſon to be contented: 
but the greateſt Pleaſures are always im. 
perfect, if the Object belov'd do not par. 
take of it. For this reaſon be chear ful 
and merry with reſerve: Do not talk too 
much, I know von do not love it; and if 
you do it, t will be the effect of too much 
Complaiſance, or with ſome deſign of 
* pleaſing too well: for you know your own 
__ charming Power, and bow agreeable, your 
Wit and Converſation is to all the World. 
"Remember, I am covetous of every 
Word you ſpeak, that is not addreſgd to 
me, and envy the happy Liltner, if I am 
not by. And I may reply to you as Amin- 
ta did to Philander, when he charged her 
of: loving a: Talker: and. becauſe, per- 
haps, you have not heard it, 1 will, to di- 
vert you, feng it to yon; and at the ſame 
time aſſure you, Damon, that your more 
noble Quality, of ſpeaking little, has re- 
dauc'd me to a perfect Abhorrence of thoſe 
word y Sparks, that value themſelves upon 
their ready and much talking upon every 
trivial Subject, and who have ſo good an 
Opinion of their Talent that way, they 
will let no body edge in a word, ae 


- 
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ply; but will make all the Converſation 
them ſelves, that they may paſs for very 


entertaining Perſons, and pure Company. 
' But the Verſes — 


— 


— 


The Reformation. 


Philander, ſmee youl bers it fo, 
Igram I was impertinene; 
And, till this moment, did not know, _ 
Tro all my Liſe what *rwas 7 meant. © 
Tour kind Opinion was the flatterin Glaſs, 
= ww oy Mind found bow defor 41 it was. 


N h yuh ihe IM which Bes- no a, 5 5 
ſam the Errors of my Soul; We 
"Ani all the Foibleſs of my Debye” 3 noll92 
Mob one Reflection you controul. © 
Kind as a God, and gently you cheftiſt: r 
185 one yu hate, gout reach me to be 2 


N 


penn he, my Seas FO LV 
kar has; long my Life purſu d, 
| 00 with ſuch rn; n oon 
As, all the Woman has ſubuu d. 8 
To ſo Divine a Power what muſt Iowe, 7 i; 
Hi bar a me en the RIRT You? ne” 


Tha anal Thing 1 "os 

_ Already, with a Tuff. Di, 

m prides himſelf upon bis Prate, © 
noon of Wardsy tha Nonſenſe, vain *\ 
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I ben in your IR appears ſuch Enecllence;. | 
A have enn mn herd 'd me ine 
** _ Senſe. Nes ee, A in 
35:43 7 8 366 
ris 7 E | 
Tho but each Hour a Word be born ; | 
by coming Wit, 
And bleſs what can ſo well inform. 
Let the dull World  benceforth. ro . aer b ; 
damn d; 


| m. into nobler sale than Talking ſhaw? 


| I relieve you are ſo good a Lover. as to 
be of my Opinion; and that you will nei- 
ther force your ſelf . againſt Nature, nor 
find much occaſion to laviſh out thoſe ex- 
cellent things that muſt proceed from.you, 
whenever you ſpeak, If all Women were 
like me, 1 ſhould: bave more reaſon to feat 
vour Silence than your Talk; for you have 
a thouſand ways to charm without ſpeak- 
ing, and th ſe which to me ſhew a great 
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deal mo ncern. But, Damon, * 

know, the greateſt. part of my Sex] 1 
the fine Gentleman by the Volubility bf . 
his Tongue, by his Dexterity in Repartee, In 
and cry — Oh! he never wants. fine things Wl: 


to ſay : He's eternally talking the moſt ſur- It. 


Piri things. But, Damon, you are well J 


aſſur'd, 1 hope, chat Iris is none of theſe NI; 


un? 3 at. Kat, if ſhe had any ſpark of In 


it once in ber Wine, ſhe Is * the excel - 
_ ; lency 


* 


EY 


— 


- 
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lency of your contrary Temper taught to 
know, and ſcorn the Folly : And take heed 
your Conduct never give me cauſe to ſuſ- 
pe you have deceiv'd me in your Tem- 
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Complaiſance. 


TEvertheleſs, Damon, Civility requires 
a little Complaiſance after Supper; 
and I am aſſur'd, you can never want that, 
tho J confeſs, you are not accus'd. of too 
general a Complaiſance, and do not often 
make uſe of it to thoſe Perſons you have 
an Indifference for : tho one is not the leſs 
eſteemable for having more of this than 
one ought; and tho an exceſs of it be a 
Fault, tis a very excuſable one. Have 
therefore ſome for thoſe with whom you 
are: You may laugh with 'em, drink with 
em, dance or ſing with 'em; yet think 
me. You may diſcourſe of a thouſand n- 
diſſerent things with 'em, and at the fame 
Mine ſtill think of me. If the Subject be 
any beautiful Lady, whom they praiſe, ei- 
ther for her Perſon, Wit, or Virtve, you - 
may apply it to me: And if you dare not 
Vol. II. Bk. 
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Tay it aloud, at leaſt, ket. your nous an · 
ber in this Language: 1 


3 Te, the fair Object, 1 25 . 
Can give us Love a thouſand ways; 

. Her Wit and Beauty charming are; 
But ftill my Iris / is more fair. 


rey ever ſpoke before me of a faith. 
ful Lover, 15 ſt ill I ſigh'd, and thought of 
Damon: And ever when they tell me Tales 
of Love, any ſoft, pleaſing Iatercourſes of 
an Amour; Oh! with what Pleaſures do 
IIIiſten! and with Pleaſure anſwer em, ei. 
* el with my Eyes, or Tongue — 


Te Baer may his Silvia warm, 
But t, like my Damon, cherm. 


31, have not all theſe excellent Qual 
ties you meet with in thoſe beautiful Peo- 
ple, I am however very glad that Love 
Pre poſſeſſes your Heart to my advantage: 
And I need not tell you, Damon, that a 
true Lover ought to perſuade himſelf, that 
all other Objects ought to give place to 
ber, for whom bis Heart ſighs; — But 
1 ſee, my Cupid tells you 'tis One a- clock, 
and that you ought not to be longer from 
Pour Apartment; where, While you are 
undreſſing, 1 Mt give you ad to Fo to 
Pur ſelf AM 
| The 


The Lover s Watch. 147 
The Regret. 
Alas ! and muſt the Sun decline 
Before it have inform'd my Eyes 
f all that's glorious, all that's fine, 
15 5 all I figh for, all I prize ? 
_ How joyful — thoſe happy Days, 
When Iris ſpread her charming Rays, 
Did my unwearied Heart 95 1 
With never-ceaſi ing awful Fire, | 
And &ery Minute gave me new Deſire! 
But now, alas ! all dead and pale, 
Like Flow rs that wither in the Shade ; 3 
Where no kind Sun-beams can prevail, 
To raiſe its cold and fading Head, 
T fink into my uſeleſs Bed. 
I graſp the ſenſeleſs Pillow as lie: 7 
A thouſand times, in vain, I ſighing cry, 


o Ab wou d to Heaven my Iris were as nigh. 
Ve oe CG cs ou c c G 
e | 
F O N E a-clock. 
a 0 „ 
5 N irpalt wility to fleep. 
ul Sh, | 
x | 0 have been up long N ad 
0 


| Cupid, who takes care of your Health, 15 
ale tells you, 'tis time for you to go to bed. 
to Perhaps you may not ſleep as ſoon as you. 
are laid, agd pony you may paſs an 
be | | Hour 


— 
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Hour in Bed, before you ſhut your Eyes, 
Ia this impoſſibility of ſleeping, I think it 
Very proper for you to imagine what I am 
doing where I am. Let your Fancy take 
a little Journey then, inviſible, to obſerve 
my Actions and my Conduct. You will 
find me ſitting alone in my Cabinet (for! 
am one that do not love to go to bed 
early) and will find me very uneaſy and 
penſive, pleas'd with none of thoſe things 
that ſo well entertain others. 1 ſhun all 
| Converſation, as far as Civility will allow, 
and find no Satisfaction like being alone, 
where my Soul may, without interruption, 

converſe with Damon. I ſigh, and ſome- 

times you will ſee my Cheeks wet with 
Tears, that inſenſibly glide down at a 
thouſand Thoughts that preſent themſelves 
ſoft and afflicting. 1 partake-of all your 
Inquietude, On other things T think with 
indifference, if ever my Thoughts do ſtray 
from the more agreeable Object. 1 find, 
however, alittle Sweetneſs in this Thought, 
that, during my Abſence, your. Heart 
thinks of me, when mine ſighs for you. 

Perhaps I am miſtaken, and that at the 
| Tame time that you are the Entertainment 
of all my Thoughts, I am no more in yours; 
and perhaps you are thinking of thoſe 
things that immortalize the Young and 
Brave ; either by thoſe Glories the Muſes 
flatter you with, or that of Bellona, hos 
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the God of War; and ſervin now a Mo- 
narch, whoſe glorious Acts in Arms: has 


out- gone all the feign'd and: real Heroes 


of any Age, who has, bimſelf, out- done 
whatever Hiſtory can produce of great 
and brave, and ſet ſo illuſtrions an Exam- 


ple to the Under-World,. that it is not 


impoſlible, as much a Lover as you are, 
but you are thinking now how to reader 
your ſelf worthy the Glory of ſuch a God- 


like Maſter, by. projecting a thouſand 


things of Gallantry and Danger. And tho, 


| confeſs, ſuch Thoughts are proper for 


your Youth, your Quality, and the Place 


yon have the honour to hold under our 
Sovereign, yet let me tell you, Damon, 


yon will not be without Inquietude, if you 


think of either being a delicate Poet, or 


a brave Warrior; for Love will ſtill in- 


* ; 
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terrupt your Glory, however you may 


thiak to divert him either by writing or 


fighting. And you ought to remember 


theſe Verſes : 


Love and Glory. * 
Beneath the kind protecting Laurel 's ſhade, 


For ſighing Lovers, and for Warriors made, 
The ſo 
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Adonis, and rovgh Mars were laid... 
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ebe were ve deſig wt to take their Reſt ; 5 
13 But Love = gentle Boy oppreſt,, 
2 And falſe Alarms Hook the _ Hero 
© \ on, Breaſt. C BS. . 


7 bis thinks to ſoften « al bis 7. vl, of War, 
In the dear Arms of the obliging Fair; 
b And that, by Arn to divert his Care: 


WW Da, o'r Hils and Plains wild 200 
Swift as phe ring Winds, bis eager haſte, 
Is vain the God of Love Fee as Taft. 
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| But ny no Spores; no T 1 divertive prove, 
; The Eve  ftill. returns — 49 the Grove, 


5 4 rc In lobe Queen of Love = 


"Where E legies and Sonnets be ders frm, 
And to the liſtning Ecchoes ſighs her Name, 
And. on the Trees car ves 98 855 xd bis Flame, 
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The Warrior in the duſty Cam my all 4 4 
With rattling Drums and Trumpets, det 
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To fright the render flattring mw. _ 
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= Bur fill, * in var: at Delight, 
= What Cares be ale the wanton Boy to fright, 
| . LOVE fill (ons of it at A night. 
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is then he haunts the Royal Tenn 
The ſleep eping Hours in gh. are Bar, . 
And all his e does Ads . 
In every Wound he feels a Dart; 
Ana the ſeft God is Rigg Ir in big. cath 


Then he. as to ſhady Greve, 3 | 
And there, in vain, he ſeeks 20 TY 
And ſtrives to fly from-mwhat he Cannes WG ; 


While thus he lay, Bellona came, 
And with a gen'rous fierce Diſd ain, 
| Pre him m bis Jr? Wann 555 N 


Nut theſe eki Lievrebh, which woe! 


1 thus {vr art how. laid Fedor e 
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ü Ariſe). the World's V gen Terror, 12 10% | 
Behol4 the glitt ring Heſt from fur, (Care; 
That waits the ande of the Goa of Wat. 


To crown the noble Victor Head, (made | 
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Now let be conqu'ring Enſigns up be farts: BY 
Learn to be gay, be ſoft, and curld; 
And idle, 10. the Empire of the rid. 


In fond ast Delights goon; | 


| Braves reſolve to love, and be — v7 


| Tis 3s thus the martial 75 irgin e ua 
Thus ſhe the am rous God perſuades 
- To fly from Venus, and the f Aead. 


are oftentimes in affliction, even under the 
_ Shades of their. protecting Laurels; and 
let the Nymphs and Virgins ſing what they | 
ST | pleaſe to their memory, under the Myrtles, 
And on flowery Beds, they are much better 
Days than in the Campaign. Nor do the 
F Crowns of Glory ſurpaſs thoſe of Love: 
i The firſt is but an empty Name, which is 
nov kept and loſt with hazard; but Love 
more nobly-employs a brave Soul, and all 


Loſe all the Glories you have won: 


You ſe here that Poets: 1040 Warrievs 
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his Pleaſures are ſolid and laſting: and 
when one has a worthy Obje&' of one's 
Flame, Glory accompanies Love too. But | 


go to ſleep, the Hour is come; tho tis 
now that your Soul nen to 0 ene 


in een 
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The Lover's Watch: 1 
TWO a dock. 
0 onverſation in Dreams. © 


Doubt not but you will think it very 
- bold and arbitrary, that my Watch 
ſhould pretend to rule er your ſleeping 
Hours, and that my Cupid ſhould govern 
your very Dreams; which are but Thoughts 
diſordered, in which Reaſon has no — 8 
chimera's of the Imagination, and no 
more. But tho my Match does not pre- 
tend to Counſel unreaſonable, yet you mult © 
allow it here, if not to pals the Bounds, 
at leaſt to advance to the utmoſt Limits of © 
it. Iam aſſur'd, that after having thought - 
ſo much of me in the Day, you will thinx 
of me alſo in the Night. And the firſt 
Dream my Watch. permits you to make, 
is to think yu are in amen with 
e, , 

Imagine, Dada] that you are talking 
to me of your Paſſion, with all; the Tra 
port of a Lover, and that l hear you with'= 
Satisfaction; that all my Looks and 
Bluſhes, while you, are ſpeaking, give you + _ 
new Hopes and Aſſutances; that you are 
not indifferent to me; and that I give you « 1 
85 4 
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a thouſand Teſtimonies of my Tenderneſ, 
all innocent and obliging df 
_—_— While you are fayins all that Lene can 
1 dic̃ate, all that Wit and good Manners can 
TS | invent, and all, that 1 wiſh to hear from 
; Damon, believe in this Dream, all flatter- 
ing and dear, that after having ſhewed me 
the Ardour of your Flame, I confeſs to 
you the bottom of my Heart, and all the 
loving Secrets there; that I give yon Sig 
for Sigh, Tenderneſs for Tenderneſs, Heart 
for Heart, and Pleaſure for Pleaſure. And 
I would have your Senſe of this Dream ſo 
pet fect, and your Joy ſo entire, that if it 
happen you ſhould awake with the Satis 
faction of this Dream, you ſhould Hand your 
Heart ſtill panting with 'the ſoft Pleaſure 
of the dear deceiving > dar ou __ 
Fr 5 On by your to cry out, ins 
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For ſuch, I wiſh, my Nene your + N 
Ang and your waking Thoughts ſhould ren 
Ler me to your bo os 
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Cepricions $ uffering 3 in Droams. i 


T is but ruſt to mix a little Chipri ige 
with theſe Pleaſures, © a little Bitter 

with your Sweet; you may be cloy'd with J 

too long an Imagination of my Favours: 

And I will have your Fancy in Dreams te- 

preſent | me to it, as the moſt capricious 

Maid in the World. 1 khow, here you 

will accuſe my Watch, and blame me with 

unneceffary Cruelty, as you will call it; 

but Lovers have their little Ends, their 4 Aj 

little advantages, to purſue by Methods J 

wholly uniccountable to all, but that Heart 

which contrives em: And as good-a Lover 

as I believe you, you will not enter into 

my Deſign at firſt fight; and tho, on rea- 

ſonable Thoughts, you will be ſatisßed 

with this Conduct of mine, at its firſt ap- 

proach you will be ready to oF out 705 i 


| The Requeſt. 
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05 Iris! ti my fteeping Hours he fraught - 
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156 The Lover's Watch. © 
* t not enough you. abſent are? 
It not enough I ſigh al day, 
Wy languiſh out my Life in carey Ria 
Io e ery Paſſion made a Prey? 
I burn with Love, and ſoft Deſire 7, 
Irave with Jealouſy and Fear: 
Al day, for Eaſe, my Soul I tire, 
In vain I ſearch it e ery where: 
+ delia not with the reg or the Fair. of 


. 


. is. not in the Cam or Court, | 

In Buſineſs, Muſick, or in Sport; 
The Plays, the ark, and Mall *. 
Mo more than the dull Baſſet-board. - 
| The Beauties in the Drawing · rom, 8 
" With all their Sweet neſi, all their Bloom, 
No more my faithful Eyes invite, 
-. Nor rob my lr is of. a Sigh or Glance, 4 

- Unleſs foft Thoughts of her incite _ 
- A Smile, or trivial Complaiſance. 4 
Ws ben ſince my Days ſo, anxious er. 

, Cruel Tyrant! give. W 

4 latle Looſe to Joys in Love, 

Aud let Jour Damon %,, . 


22 de e be ba ppy made, 

Aud let his Sleep ſome Bliſs provide: | 
"The 1 Maid may yield in Night” s dark 
ade, 5 

M bat ſhe ſo (A by Do ligt bad denjid, 
There let me think you preſent. are, 
And court my Pillow p for * * 
There 
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There let me find you kind, and that you give 
All that a Man of Honour dares receive. 
And may my Eyes eternal Watches keep, 
Rather than want that Pleaſure'when I ſleep; 


Some ſuch Complaint as this I know. 
you will make; but, Damon, if the lit- 
tle Quarrels of Lovers render the recon« 
ciling Moments fo infinitely charming, 
you muſt needs allow, that theſe little 
Chagrines in capricious Dreams muſt awa- 
ken you to more joy to find 'em but 
Dreams, than if you had met with no diſ- 


order there. Tis for this reaſon that 


L would have you ſuffer a little Pain for a- 
coming Pleaſure z. nor, indeed, is it poſſi. 
ble for you to eſcape the Dreams my, 
Cupid, points you out. You ſhall dream 
that I have a thouſand Foibleſſes, ſome= 
thing of the Lightneſs of my Sex; that 
my Soul is employ'd ina thouſand Vani- 
ties; that (proud and fond of Lovers). 
I make advances for the Glory of a Slave, 
without any other. Intereſt or Deſign 
than that of being ador'd. L will. give 
you leave to think my Heart fickle, and 
that, far from reſigning, it to any one, 
L-lend- it only for, a Day, or an Hour, 
and take it back at pleaſure; that I am a 

very Coquet, even to Impertinence. - 
All- this L. give you leave to think, 
and to offend me: but tis in ſleep only 
. e 
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that 1 


conſider your àwaking 
me, would your Love ſtand the Proof of 


159 The Lovers Watch. 
permit it; for 1 would never par- 
don you the leaſt Offence of this nature, 
if in any other kind than ina Dream.” Nor 
is it enough Affliction to you to imagine 

me thus idly vain; but you are to paſs 
on to a "hundred more capricious Hu- 
mours : as that I exact of you a hundred 
unjaſt Things; that 1 pretend you ſhould 
break off with all your Friends, and for 
the future have none at all; that 1 will 
my ſelf do thoſe Things, which Fviokent- 
Iy condemn in you; and that 1 will have 
for others, as well as you, that tender 
_ Friendſhip that reſembles Love, or rather 
Love which People call Friendſhip); and 
that 1 will net, after al, bare you” dare 
_ complain of ” GETS 

In fine, be as Arto as you pleaſe 
to torment your ſelf; and believe, that [ 
am become unjuſt, ungrateful, and inſen- 
ſible : But were T ſo indeed, O Damon 
Heart, and tell 


al theſe Faults in me? But know, that 
I would have you believe l have none of 
theſe Weakneſſes, tho l am not wholly 
without Faults, but thoſe will be excafa- 
ble to a Lover; and this Notion 1 vi. eds 
ef a perfect one: PR ny 1 e 
 What#er 251 e esst bats the Fair; 

She's fill the Lover's Doge, and hit Care: 
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Jealouſy in Dreams. . 


JO not think, Damon, to wake yet; 
for 1 deſign you ſhall. yet ſuffer a 
little more : Jealouſy muſt now po ſſeſs 
you, that Tyrant over the Heart, that 
compels your very Reaſon, and ſeduces all 
your Good-Nature.. And ia this Dream 
you muſt believe that in ſleeping, which 
you could not do me the injaſtice to do 
when awake. And here you mult explain 
all my Actions to the utmoſt diſadvan- 
tage: Nay, I will wiſh, that the force of 
this Jealouſy may be ſo extreme, that it 
may. make you languiſh.ia, Grief, and be 
overcome - with Anger. Thy i Kl oY” E 
. You, ſhall. now imagine, that one of 
your Rivals is with me, interrupting all 
you fay, or hinderiog all you would Jay ; 
that I have no attention to what you 
ſay aloud to me, but that I incline mine 
Ear to hearken to all that he whiſpers 
to me. You ſhall repine, that he purſues 


me every Where, and is eternally at your 
heels if you approach me; that 1 careſs 
bim with Sweetneſs in my Eyes, and that 
Vanity in my Heart, that poſſeſſes the Hu- 
mours of. almoſt all the Fair; that is, to 

8 e believe 


L 44 2 


160 The Lover c Watch. 18 
believe it greatly for my Glory to have 
abundance of Rivals for my Lovers. f 

know. you love me too well not to be 
extremely uneaſy in the Company of a Ri. 
val, and to have one perpetually near me; 


for let him be belov'd or not by the 
Miſtreſs, it muſt be confeſs'd, a Rival is 


a very troubleſom Perſon. But, to afflict 
you to the utmoſt, I will have you ima - 
gine that my Eyes approve of all his 


| Thoughts; that they flatter him with 
Hopes; and that I have taken away my 


Heart from you, to make a Preſent of it 


to this more lucky Man: You ſhall ſuffer, 


while poſſeſs'd with this Dream, all that 


a cruel © Jealouſy: can make a tender Soul 


By il ie tnt... 


0 Fealouſy! Feet: Paſſion m oft ingrate! £ 


Tormenting as Deſpair, envious as Hate!“ 
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 Spightful- as Hiteberaft, which th Invoker 


Worſe than-rhe Writch that ſuffers by its 


N Charms. 64. Fe | TI 
| Thou ſubtil Poi ſon in the Fancy bred, .\ 
" Diffusd thro every Vein, the Heart and 


” 


And over all;like wild Contagion, ſpread. J 


Thou, whoſe ſole Property” is to deſtroy, : 


e 


3 e te Good, Aut ipathy to J; 
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Whoſe Attributes are cruel Rage and Fire, 
\ Reaſon. Fg yt Sy . WE mad 


1 . 10 | fe. 4 


In tue, it is a paſſion chat ruffles alt 
the Senſes, and diſorders the whole Frame 
of Nature, It makes one hear and ſee 
what was never ſpoke, and what never 
was in view. *Tis the Bane of Health 
and Beauty, an unmannerly Intruder; and 
an Evil. of Life worſg than Death. She 
1s a very cruel Tyrant ia the Heart; ſhe 
poſſeſſes and pierces it with infinite Un- 
quiets; and we may lay it down as 4. 
certain Maxim | 


She that: won ran 4 Lever 22 ys 
To the extent of Cruelty, | 

Muſt bis Tranquility pervert 

To the — torturing Jealouſy. 


Ipo too ſenſibly of - this Paſſion, not 
to have lov'd well enough to have 
been touch'd with it: And you ſhall be 
this anhappy: Lover, Damon, during! this: 
Dream, in which nothing ſhall preſent it 
ſelf to your tumultuous Thoughts, that 
ſhall not bring its Pain. You ſhall here 
paſs and repaſs a hundred Deſigns that 
ſhall confound one another. In fine, Da- 
mon, Anger, Hatred, and d ſnall 
frround your Heart. 8 ; 5 

| | There 
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There they ſhall all together reign. | 

With mighty Force,. with mighty Pain; 
In ſpight of Reaſon, in contempt of Love: 
. Somveremes by turns, ſometimes united move. 


A e a 


F I v E a- clock. 
Aurel. in Dreams. . 165 
Perctive you are not able to ſuffer al this 


Iajuſtice, nor can I permit It any lon- 
ger: and tho you commit no Crime your 


ſelf, yet you believe in this Dream, that 
9 complain of the Injuries you do my 


Fame; and that F am extremely angry 


with a Jealouſy fo prejudicial to my Ho- 


nour, Upon this bellef yon accuſe me 
of Weakneſs; you reſolve to ſee me no 


more, and are making a thouſand feeble 


Vows againſt Love. You eſteem me as a 


falſe one, and reſolve to ceaſe loving the 


vain Cequet, and will ſay to me as a cer- 


tain Friend of yours. ſaid to his falſe 
The Tnconſtant pant < abs 


Miſtreſs: ! 


- 


Tho, Sylvia, you are very far, 

Yet diſagreeable to me & 
And ſince you ſo — 575 ad. 

Tour Beauty's damu d with Levy 

* | \ You our - 

- * 
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Tour Wit, your moſt off :nſiroe Arms, | 
For want 0 u e we its Cham: 8 
To every; Wel that 10 new, 
All new and charming you ſurprixe; 
But when your fickle Mind they view, 
They ſhun the danger of your Eyes. 
Should ar 4 Miracle of Beauty ſhow, 7 | 
Tet you” re inconſtant, and will 2 be a 


»Tis thus you will think of me: And, 
in fine, Damon, during this Dream, we 
are in a per petual State of W 


Thus beth reſolve to break chown Oba: 
And think to do't without much a 


ne! alas! we ftrive in vain. 1 22 


For Lovers, af themſelvei, cun nothing 0 | 
There muſt be the Conſent of t 


You give it me, and I muſt give it you. 


And if we ſhall never be free, till we 
acquit one another, this Tye between you 
and I, Damon, is likely to 1ſt as long as 
we live ;: therefore in vain you endeavour, | 
but can never attain your End; and 1n 
cation you will tay, in thinking of me: 


Oh! Lake 3 ay Heare mould live, | 
. 745 1 renounce his 4 K 5 
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Gy The Dis, s Watch, 
This dear, but falſe, attracting Maid, 


That has her Vows and Faith betray 4. 
Reaſon would have it ſo, but Love 


Dares not the dang rous Tye prove. r 


Do not 8 then, Pn this afllicking 
Hour is drawing to an end, and you ought 
not to deſpair of comiag into 20 n 
lite Favour again. ee e 
| Then do not let your murm' ring Heart, 
Againſt my Int'reſt, take your part. 


— 


The Feud was rait d by Dreams, all falſe. 


| and vain, 5 
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7 IX clock. 1 
” Accommodation in e x 


| T* 2 the angry Lovers force them- 

ſelves, all they can, to chaſe away 
the troubleſom Tenderneſs of the Heart, 
Warrels, Love 
ſees all their ſufferings, pities and redreſ- 
ſes em: And when we begin to cool, and 


in the height of their 


a ſoft Repentance follows the Chagrine of 
the: Love-Quarrel, tis then that Love 


takes the advantage of both Hearts, and 
renews the charming Friendſhip more "bly 
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cibly than ever, puts a ſtop to all our 
Feuds, and renders the peace- making Mi- 
nutes the moſt dear and tender part of 


our Life, How pleaſing tis to ſee your - 


Rage diſſolve! How ſweet, how ſoft is 


every Word that pleads for pardon at my 


Feet! Tis there that you tell me, your 


very Sufferings are over - paid, when i but 


aſſure you from my Eyes, that T will 


forget your Crime: And your Ilmaginati- 
on ſhall here preſent me the moſt ſenſible 
of your paſt Pain, that you can wiſn; and 
that all my Anger being vaniſh'd, I give 
you a thouſand Marks of my Faith and 


Gratitude; and laſtly, to crown all, that 
we again make new Vows to one another 
of inviolable Peace: . N 


Aſter theſe Tat of "9m 

Lovers thouſand Pleaſures prove, 
Which they ever think to taſte, 
Tho WIR: they” do not laft. 


Enjoy then all the pleappres that a 
Heart that is very amorous, and very 


tender, can enjoy. Think no more on 


thoſe Inquietudes that you have ſufſer d; 
bleſs Love for his Favours, and thank me 
tor my Graces; and reſolve. to endure 
any thing, rather than enter upon any 
new Quarrels. And however dear the 
reconciling Moments are, there proceeds 

> | | | F | 2 
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2 great deal of Evil from theſe little 
freq uent Quarrels 3 aud I Think the beſt 


Conn. we can follow, is. to avoid 'em 
as near as we can: And if we cannot, 
but that, in ſpite of Love and good Un: 


derſtanding, they ſhould break out, we 


ought to make as ſpeedy Peace as poſſ- 


ble; for tis not good to grate the Heart 


too long, leſt it grow har dend inſcnſibly, 
and loſe its native Temper. A few 123575 
rels there muſt be in Love: Love caunt 


ſupport it ſelf without 'em: and, beſides 


the Joy of an Accommodation, Love be- 


comes by it more ſtrongly united, and 


more charming. Therefore let the Lover 


receive this as a certain Receipt againſt 


declining Love: ; 


Love reconcil'd. 


Hs that would bave the Paſſ 1 l. 


Entire between the am rous, Pair, 

Let not the little Feuds of Jealouſy © 
2 Be carry'd on to a Deſpair: . 
Tat palls the Pleaſure he would raiſe; 
The Fire that he would blow, 92712 = 8 


! When Underſandings falſe jar I 
Muhen miſinterpreted hour Thought, | 

2 falſe Conjectures of your Smiles and Her 
Bie Xup to dengel e Neeb. = 
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Let Love the kind Occaſion 8 3 
And. ſtraight Accommodations make. 9/1 


| The ſullen Lover, long N 
Ill natur d, hard to reconcile, 
. Loſes the Heart he had includ; 
Love cannot under go long Toil, - 
He's ſoft and ſweet, not born to bear 
The . nh ＋ painful Mar. 


8 E v E N A. clock. 
Divers Dreams. | 


) Bbold, eee the laſt Hour of your 

Sleep, and of my Watch. She leaves 
you at Liberty now, and you may chuſe 
your Dreams: Truſt 'em to your Imagi- 
ration, give a Looſe to Fancy, and let 
it rove at will, provided, Damon, it be 
always guided by a reſpectful Love: For 
thus far I pretend to give bannds to your 
Imagination, and will not have it paſs be- 
vond em: Take heed, in ſleeping, you 
give no ear to a flatt' ting Cupid, that will 
tavour' your flumbring Minutes with Lyes 
too pleaſing and vain: Lou are diſcreet 
enough When you are awake; will vou 


Damon, 
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Damon, awake; my Watch's' Courſe is 
done: after. this, you cannot be ignorant 
of what you ought to do during my ab- 
ſence. I did not believe it neceſlary to 
caution you about Balls and Comedies; 
you know, a Lover depriv'd of his Miſ- 
treſs, goes ſeldom there. But if you can- 
not handſomly avoid theſe Diverſions, I 
am not ſo unjuſt 4 Miſtreſs, to be angry 
with you for it; go, if Civility, or other 
Duties oblige you: I will only forbid 
- you, in conſideration of me, not to be 
too much ſatisfy'd with thoſe. Pleaſures ; 
but ſee em ſo, as the World may have 
reaſon to ſay, you do not ſeek them, you 
do not make a Buſineſs or Pleaſure of 


them; and that 'tis Complaiſance, and 
not Inclination, that carries you thither. 


Seem rather negligent than concern'd at 
any thing there; and let every part of 
you ſay, Iris ig not bere—— 
I ſay nothing to you neither of your 
Duty elſe where: 1 am fatisfy'd' you know 
it too well; and have too great a Vene- 
ration for your glorious Maſter, to neg- 
le& any part of that for even Love it ſelf. 
And I very well know: how much you 
love to be eternally near his illuſtrious Per- 
ſon; and that you ſcarce prefer your Miſ- 


treſs before him, in point of Love: In all 
things elſe, I give him leave to take place 


of Tris in the noble Heart of Damon. 


N 
EL ' 
' 


"F 


* d 


* 


"the Lane Watch: EY 


Jam ſatisfy'd you paſs your time well 
1087 Windſor, for you adore that Place; 
and 'tis not, indeed, without great rea- 
ſon: for *tis' moſt certainly now render'd 
the moſt glorious Palace in the "Chriſtian 
World. And had our late Gracious So- 
vereign, of bleſſed Memory, had no other 
Miracles and Wonders of his Life and 
Reign to bave immortaliz'd his Fame (of 
which there fhall remain a thouſand to Poſ- 
terity) this noble Structure alone, this 
Buildin og (ate (almoſt Divine) would have ?- 
-terniz” great Name of Glorious” 
Charles II. 15 Bs World moulder again 
to its old Confuſion, its firſt Chaos. Ad 
the Painting of the famous Varrio, and © 1 
noble Carvings of the inimitable Gib, 1 
mall never die, but remain to tell ſacceed- | * 
ing Ages, that all Arts and Learning were 
not confin'd to antient Rome and Greece, . 
but that England too could boaſt its migh- _ 
tieſt Share“ Nor is the Inſide of this 
magnificent Structure, immertaliz'd with - of 
ſo many eternal Images of the illuſtrious... 
Charles and Catherine; more td be admited SY 
r ban the wondrous Proſpects without. 


- y * 
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* 
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Q The ſtapendous Height, on which tige 
Fe famous Pile is built, renders the Pields | 
. and flouty Meadows below, the Woods, 
n che Thickers, apd the winding Streams, 
> the moſt dell; ghtful Object that ever Na- 


ture produc, Beyond all theſe, and far 
I Vol. HI. 1 " ION 


ations. Os... - 2.  * 4, 88 
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below, in an inviting Vale, the venerable 
College, an old, but noble Building, rai- 
Is ſes it ſelf, in the midſt of all the Beau» 
ties of nature, high-grown Trees, fruitful 
Plains, purling Rivulets, and . ſpacious 
8 Gardens, adorn'd with all Variety of 
/ Sweets that can delight the Senſes. 
. At farther diſtance yet, on, an Aſcent 
almoſt as high as that to the el Strup- 
oe ture, you may behold. the famous and no- 
dle Clifdon riſe, a, Palace erected by the il 
Iuſtrious Duke of Buckingham, who will 
1eave this wondrous Piece of Architecture, 
to inform the future World of the Great - 
\ neſs. and Delicacy of his Mind; it being 
for its Situation, its Proſpects, and its 
Mar vellous Contrivances, one of the fineſt 
Villas of the World; at leaſt, were it 
Nniſh'd as begun; and would ſufficiently 
declare the magnifick Soul of the Hero 
== That caus'd it. to be built, and contriv'd 
all its FEineneſs. And this makes up not 
B the leaſt. part of the beautiful Proſpect 
= from the Palace Royal, while on the other 
ſide lies ſpread a fruitful and delightful 
Pärk and Foreſt well ſtor'd with Deer, 

and all that makes the proſpe& charm- 
ing; fine Walks, Groves, diſtant Valleys, 


% 
- 
1 - 


Downs and Hills, and, all that Nature 

# could invent, to fur niſn out a quiet ſoft 
Retreat for the moſt fair and molt charm- 
Ang of Queens, and the moſt heroick, Seo 
W ko A 
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and juſt of Kings: And theſe Groves a- 


lone are fit and worthy to divert ſuch 
JJ. „ 


Nor can Heaven, Nature, or human 
Art contrive an Addition to this earth- 
ly Paradiſe, unleſs thoſe great Inventers 


of the Ape, Sir Samuel Moreland, or Sit 


Robert Gorden, cou'd, by the power of Bn= 


gines, convey the Water fo into the Park 


and Caſtle, as to furniſh it with delightful: 


Fountains, both uſeful and beautiful. Theſe 


are only wanting, to render the Place all 


PerfeAion, and without exception. 


This, Damon, is along Digreſſion from 
the Buſineſs of my Heart; but, you know, 


J am fo in love with that charming 
Court, that when you gave me an occaſt- 


on, by your being there now, only to 
name the Place, I could not forbear 
tranſgreſſing a little, in favour of its 
wondrous Beauty; and the rather, becauſe 

1 would, in recounting it, give. you to un- 


derſtand how many fine Objects there are, 
beſides the Ladies that adomi it, to em- 
ploy your vacant Moments in; and I hope 


you will, without my Iuſtructions, paſs a 


theſe ProſpeQs, and give that Admiration 
you ſhould pay to living Beauty, to thoſe 
more venerable Monuments of everlaſting 
Fans TT DOT 
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Ml need I, Damon, aſſign you your 

waiting Times: your Honour, Duty, 

Love, and Obedience, will inſtruct vou 

when to be near the perſon of the King; 

and, 1 believe, you will omit no part of 

| that Devoir. You ought to eſtabliſh your 

/. _ , Fortune and your Glory: for 1 am not 

of the mind of thoſe critical Lovers; who 
believe it a very hard matter to reconcile 

Love and Intereſt, to adore a Miſtreſs, 
and ſerve a Maſter at the ſame time. And 

1 haye heard thoſe, who on this Subject 

ſay, Let a Man he never ſo careful in theſe 

double Duties, tis ten to one but be loſes 

his Fortune br his Miſtreſs. Theſe are Er- 

_ -Fors that I condemn: And I know that 
Love and Ambition are not incompatible, 

bat that a brave Man may preſerve all 
bis Duties to his Sovereign, and his Paſſion 
= and his Reſpect for his Miſtreſs. And 
4his, is fy, Notion of it. ity f 
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Lore and Ambition: e 
he alle Lover, ole ment grove f jo 7 


Uncommon in Addreſs, 2 
Le him Ambition join with Lane; 
With Glory, Tenderneſ : 
But let the Vertues fo be mixt, 
That when to Love he 25 
Ambition may not come bet wit, 


* Ner Love his Power T_T 
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he 7 ewes a ry 3. 
be vacant Hours from ſofter Sport, 5 
Let him give up to Inc Teſt and the Court.” 


"Te ar ſhalt his Bus ne / l, c * 
And Love his nobleſt Play: - © 
"Thoſe two ſhould never diſagree; 
For both make either gay. „ 
15 Love without Honour were too mean „ 
For any gallant Fleart;; 24 
1 Honour ſingly, bur 4 Dream, 
Mere Lot muſt haue no part. 
4. Flame like this you cannot fear, 
Where Su claims an ny ſhare. 15 


och A Paſſion, Damon, can never make 
you quit any part of your Dat ty to your - 
Prince. And the Monarch you ſerve is fo —_ 
gallant a Maſter, that the'Inclination\you- 
have to his- Perſon - obliges you to ſerve 
him; as much as your Duty; for Damon 's 
loyal Soul loves the Man, and adores the 
Monarch: for he is certainly all that com- 
pels both, by a charming Force and Goods 


e all Mankind . 


2 wats © 4. Shs 
The „„ 
Sid pp Mars! Bellona?s- Cate! 333 
The ſecond Deity of War! -  , 
5 HE of Heaven, and Foy of Eh? 7 
Born f N and wondrous thing, 1 
; B. bis auſpiciou Bir 
70 eur-do the num Ke Race of 7 Ki 1 * 
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Ton ſaving Angel who preſerv | the. ES 


2 A I owe Jou, upon the account of 
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Beſt Repreſentative: of Heaven, 
5 hom its chiefeſt Attributes are ven 5 
Great, pious, tedfaſt, juſt, and brave! _ 
Vengeance ſlow, but ſwift 10 Kant , 
Degen ing Mercy all abroad! 
Soft and forgiving as a Gel: 


From the juſt Rage ef the avenging Hand; 


Sropt: the dire Plague, that o'er the Earth. was 


 bux'd, 
And: | ſheathing thy Almighty Sword;. 


5 calm d the wild Fears of 4 diſtratted Wal, 
on Heaven firſt made it ) with a s ſacred. Ta: pe 


But 1 will ſtop the low Flig ht of my 


5 humble Muſe, who when ſhe i > upon the 
Tauss on this glorious Subject, knows no 


unds. And all the World has agreed 


to ſay ſo much of the Vertues and Won- 


ders of this great Monarch, that they 


- have left me nothing new to ſay 3 tho 
indeed he every day gives us new Themes 
of his growing Greatnels, and we ſee 


nothing that equals him in our Age. Oh! 


how happy are we to obey his Laws; for 


he is the greateſt of Kings, and the beſt 


of Men! 


You will be TR} unjuſt, Damon, if you. 


do not confeſs 1 have acquitted. my ſelf 


like a' Maid of Honour, of all the Obli- 


the 


— 
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the Diſcretion I loſt to vou. If it be not 
valuable enough, 1am generous enough to 
make it good: And ſince I am fo willing 
to be-juſt, you ought- to eſteem me, and 
to make it your chiefeſt Care to preſer ve 
me pours; for I believe 1 ſhall deſerve it. 
and wiſh you ſhould believe ſo too; Re- 
member me, write to me, and obſerve 

punctually all the Motions of my Watch: 
The more you regard it, the better you 
will like it; and whatever you think of 

it at firſt ſight, *tis no Ill Preſent. The 

| Invention is ſoft and gallant; and Germany, 
| ſo celebrated for rare Watches, can pro- 


| duce. eig to equal "oy. 11 C ; 
N = wh ah is Py: and new; 5 


And all a Lover ought to do, 
A Cupid faithfully will ſuem. 

And ev'ry Hour he renders thre. ; 8 
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7 XPECT not, Oh. Wei 
ri! that 1 ſhould chaſe Words 
to thank you in; (Words, 
that leaſt. Part of Love, and 


L leaſt the Buſineſs of the Lover) 
| os will: ſay all, and every thing that a 
render Heart can dictate, to make an Ac- 

| knowledgment for ſo dear and precious a. 
Preſent, as this of your charming Watch: 
7 While all I. can ſay will but too dully 5 
5 pre 8 


1. 


the Pleaſure I receive in the mighty Favour. 


humbler Hope never durſt carry me to a 
Wiſh. of ſolgreat a Bliſs, fo great an Ac- 


ſerve very exactly all that the Cupid re- 


my Faſfflion: It hal}: be delicate, and ſuĩ- 


3 
. 
1 
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EPs my. Senſe of Gratitude, my Joy, and 


I confeſs the Preſent too rich, too gay, and 
too magnificent for my RipeRation-: and 
tho my Love and Faith deſerve it, jet mw + 2 


knowledgment from the Maid I adore. 


The Materials are glorious, the Work de- - A 


lirate, and the Movement juſb, aud rea 
gives Rules to my Heart, Wo ſnall obv?k 
marks to me; even to the Minutes, which \» 
| will point with Sighs, tho I am 6bliget 3 
to em there but every half. hour. 1 

Lau tell me, fair Irit, that I ought to - 8 
preſerve'it tenderly; and yet you have ſear 
it me without a Caſe. But that I may 
obey you juſtly, and keep it dear to me, 
as long as I live, I will give it a Caſe of - 


table to the fine Preſent, of ſuch Materials 


too. But becauſe I would have it pet fect, 


Iwill conſult your admirable Wit and in- 
vention in an e of, ſo W en nn -4 


quence. ee | _ 
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rule the Heart? It was your Heart that 

contrived it, and! 't was your: Heart you 
_conlulted- in all the Man ent of it; 
and 'twas your Heart that brought it to 
& fine '2 Concluſion. The Heart never 
acts without Reaſon, and all the Heart 

Projects, it performs with pleaſure: 
Four Watch, my lovely Maid, has ex- 
plain d to me a world of rich Secrets of 
Love: And where ſhonld Thoughts fo ſa- 
crxed be ſtored, but in the Heart, where all 
the Secrets of the Soul are tieaſur'd up, 
and of which only Love alone can take a. 
view Tis thence he takes his Sighs and 
Tears, and all his littie Flatteries and 
Arts to pleaſe; all his fine Thoughts, and 
all his mighty-Raptures ;: nothing is ſo pro- 


per as the Heart to preferve it, nothing 
- To worthy as the Heart to contain it: and 
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it concerns my Intereſt too much, not to 
be infinitely. careful of ſo dear a Treaſure: 
And believe me, chat ming Iris, I will ne- 
ver part with itt... 
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der Cue of n juſt Deſires . 
Auſpirer of my ſofteſt Fire? 
Since you, front aut the nuns rous Throng : 
That to your Altars do belong, 
To me the Sacred MyſPry have reveal d, 
my Rival-Worſhuppers ener, 
And tan wy 
\ + Refin'd3t 1 its groſſer Senſe, © 
„ 06 wrong bit it to 4 * 3 550 
Ig — dt gan no mere return to Ear 
It . 


moue, 

And teach the World: new Flights of Love ; * 
New Arts of Secrecy ſhall len, 
0 render Tewb . Love's Concern. 


140,903 1 55 


e Bibi Hiveck, rodedtthe IS Ee. 
4F © A Mifireſs whiſpers t to bis Ear which 


8 wt And ven tender Sigh e 1 8. 
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: 1 be ar himſelf ſo-well in Company, . 


Aix with, hit Soul, and hide it ee, 


Ther i his Miſtreſs p®ent;be,.. 
It may be thought by Ft the OR py 


„ in his Heart does claim à ſhare, . 

And all are more belpv'd than ſhe. 
But when with the dear Maid apart, . 

Then at her feet the Lover lies; 
2 his Soul, fhews all his Heart; 

© While Joy is Sees in his Eyes. 


Then 


— — 


my Soul with heau ny Fire, . 


Like;t ing that thence wh xt AT Birth: 7 
"10 Bus ſtill aſpiring, . 


- Þ = Ciſ for the uch. 


Then all that Honour may, or take, or give; 
) both diſtribute, A receive. 
A: e won d ſpoil a Lover's Foy; 
For Love's a Game where only two can 3 


Ad "tis the baraeſt-of Love Myſteries, 


; 155 To feign Tove where i 16 nat, hide it wher 6. 
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After having told yon, u fovely: Iris). 


bar l deſign to put your Watch into a 


Heart, I ought to ſhew'you the Ornaments 


of the Caſe. I do intend to have em 


crown'd Cyphers: Ido not mean thoſe 


"Crowns of Vanity, which are pat-indiffe- 


rently on all ſorts of Cyphers; ao; I muſt 


have ſich as may diſtinguiſh mine from the 


reſt; and may be true r ng what 


RGA: repreſent. My four Cy Were. ; 


Therefore ſhall be crown?d with theſe 


Wreaths of Olive, Laurel; Myrtle. —4 


Roſes: and the Eetters that begin the 
Names of Irir and Damon (hall compoſe the 
Cyphers; tho I muſt intermix ſome other 
Letters that bear another yy and me s 


N another e Nenn 
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FT; HE, firſt Cypher 3 an 
I and a. D, which are join'd by an 

T and a E; which ſignifies, : Love. Extreme. 
And tis but juſt, Oh adorable Iris that 
. Love ſhould be mixt with our Cyphers, and 


: 4 14 ; 
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185 Love 2 * the . Knot to we; 3 
Love, that great Maſter of all Arte: 
my 2:46 this dear Cypher 55 to let you ſee. 
Love unites Names as well * Baus, | 


8 


Tr " Without thischarmiag Vila. our Souls : 


.could...not,, communicate., thoſe inviſible 
Sweetneſſes, which compleat the Felicity 
of Lovers; and which the moſt tender 
and paſſionate Expreſſions, are too feeble to 
make us comprehend. But, my adorable 
Iris, I am contented withahe vaſt pleaſure 
feel in loving wel, without. the care of 


expreſſing it well; if you will imagine my 


1 without. expreſſiogg it: For 1 
 confeſs,! *twould be po, Jay to me to, adore 
1 if you did not perfectly believe 1 did 


adore yau. / Nay, tho Jon loy'd me, if 
dene no Faith in me, 1 ſhould 15510 


— 


. that Love, alone, Wan 08. os "GR, 3 


with eternal ſoft Wi 


and love in as Mc 1 as if you ſcorn'd; 
and at the ſame time believe. I dyd for 
you : For ſurely, Lis, tis a greater Plea- 
ſure to pleaſe than to be pleas d; and the 
glorious Power of giving is infivitely a 
greater Satis faction, than that of receiving : 


| there is fo Great and God-like'a'Quality in 
it. I Would have your Belief therefore e- 
dual to my Paſſion; extreme; as indeed all 
Love ſhould be, or ĩt cannot: bear that Di- 
vine Name: it can paſs but for an indiffe- 
rent Affection. And theſe Cy phers ought: 
to make the World find all the noble Force 
of delicate Paſſion: for, Oh my fis what 
would Love ſignify, if we did not love 
fervently ?-" Siſters and Brothers love; 
Friends and Relations have Affections: but 
where the Souls are join'd, which are fill d 
„Oh! there is 
Tome 1 of erw hich cannot oy f 
Four Looks, your PR: obliging Works, 
| Wy. your charming Letters, have ſufficient- 
1 perſuaded me of your Tender neſs; and 
fon might fureiy ſee the Rxceſs of my 
aſhon by my Gates, my Sighs, and entite 
e nation to your Will. 1 never think 
lof Int, but my Heart 22 : 
and ants and heaves with double Sighs 
-and 1 hoſe Förce makes its Ardours knowb, 
*by a thouſand Tranſports: And they are | 
| Pkg much to blame, Rs * 
ye 
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Love to feeble caſy-Paſſions.. Such tranſi- 
tory tranquil Inclioations are at beſt but 
Well-wiſhers to Love; and. a. Heart that 
has ſuch Heats as thoſe, ought not to put 
it ſelf. into the Rank of thoſe nobler Vic- 
tims that are offer*d at the Shrine of Eove. 
But our Souls, Iris, burn with a more glo- 
rious Flame, that lights and conducts us 
beyond a Poſſibility of loſing one another. 
Tis this that flatters all my Hopes; *tis- 
this alone makes me believe my ſelf wor thy 
of Iris: And let her judg of its Violeace, | 
by the Greatneſs of its Splendour. 
Does not à Paſſion of this nature, TA 
true, ſo ardent; deſerve to be\crownd?. 
And will you: wonder to ſee, over 4 WES. 
„Cypher, a Wreath of Myrtles 1 
/Boughs ſd ſacred to the Queen of wie. +, 
and ſo worſhipp'd by Lovers? Tis with — 
- theſe ſoft-Wreaths, that thoſe are crown'd, 
fa.” Roca) Wu TONER well and faith- 
ul ie _— 
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| he valu d are thoſe conſecrated Leaves, ES 3 
Than the bright . ealth- in E A WE Cone 
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ied Eat wy lf Ambition move,” 
— Than 1 7 more ſacred Dans 15 Lone: 
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Ib. Second CY PHE . 


8 . with Olives: PAY I add t to 
the two Letters of our Names an R and 


. Reciprocal ©. Love. Every time that 
I have given you, O lovely Iris, Teſtimo- 
nies of my Paſſion, I have been ſo bleſt, as 
to receive ſome from your Bounty; and 


you. haye been pleaſed to flatter me with 


2 Belief, that I was not indifferent to you. 


dare therefore ſay, that being honour'd 


with the Glory of your Tenderneſs and 


Care, I ought, as a Trophy of my illuſtri- 


Cypher that is ſo advantageous to me. 
Ought I not to eſteem my ſelf the. moſt 


fox dunate and happy of Mankind, to-have 


"IM exchanged my Heart with ſo charming and 


* 9 Z 
"4 9. 
4 * 
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8 
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1 
1 : 
4 
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admirahle a Perſan as Iris? Ab! how ſweet, 


bow precious isthe Change; and how vaſt 
2 a Glory, arrives to me from it! Oh! you 
muſt not wonder if my Soul abandon it 
ſelf to a thouſand Extaſies ! In the Mer- 
* Andi of e bs W dear it. is to 


W. . receive - 
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receive as much as one gives; and barter 
Heart for Heart! Oh! 1 would not receive 
mine-again, for all the Crowns the Uni- 

verſe contains! Nor ought you, my Ado- 
rable, make any Vows'or Wiſhes, ever to 
retrieve yours; or ſhew the leaſt Repen- 
tance for the Bleſſing you have given me. 
The Exchange we made, was confirm'd by 
a noble Faith; and you ought to believe, 
you have beſtow'd it well, ſince you are 
paid for it a Heart that is ſo conformable 
to yours, ſo true, ſo juſt, and ſo full of 
Adoration: And nothing can be the juſt 
Recompence of Love, but Love; and to 
enjoy the true Felicity of it, our Hearts 
ougght to keep an equal Motion; and, Hke 
the Scales of Juſtice, always hang even. 
is the Property of Reciprocal Love, 
to make the Heart feel the Delicacy of 
Love, and to give the Lover all the Eaſe 
and Softneſs he can rea ſonably hope. Such 
a Love renders all things advantageous 
and proſperous : Sach a Love triumphs 
oder all other Pleaſures. And 1 put a 
Crown of Olives over the Cypher of Re- 
ciprocal Love, to make known, that two 
Hearts, where Loe is juſtly equal, enjoy. 
a Peace that nothing can diſturb. 


1 4 5 e n 
, L ; . 18 : 
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Oli ves are never fading ſeen, © 


_ But” always flouriſping; and green. 
2 TN. The 


, IE x * ver, wy n 
1 . 1 , N 
* ' * * * 
- 


\ ( 
ig The Caſe for the Watch. _ 
. The Emblem tis of Love and Peace; 

For Love that's true, will neuer ceaſe + ? 
And Peace does Pleaſure ſtill increaſe. | 
Foy to the World, the Peace of Kings imparts; ; 

And Peace in Love fire it to Hearts. 


Sesso. s —_— 
GO; © Third CYPHER.. 


F HE Fo and the by whe; pre join' 
to the Letters of our Names in this 
Cypher crown'd with Laurel, explains a 
Conſtant” Love. it will not, my fair 435, 
ſuffice, that my Love is extreme, my Fa- 
ſion violent, and my Wiſhes fervent, or 


that our Loves are reciprocal; but — 


ought alſo to be conſtant: for in Love, the 
Imagination is oftner carried to thoſe things 
that may arrive, and which we wiſh for, 
than to things that Time has robbed us of. 
And in thoſe-agreeable Thoughts of Joys 
to come, the Heart takes mote delight to 
wander, than in all thoſe that are paſt; 
tho the Remembrance of em be yery dear, 
and very charming. We ſhould be both 


® s 5 unjuſt, if we were not per ſuaded we are 


poſſeſt with a Vertue, the Uſe of hich is ſo 
admirable as that of Conſtancy. Our Loves- 
are not of that ſort that can finiſh, or have 
an end; but ſuch a Paſſion, ſo perfect, and 
6 ſo conſtant, that it will be a Preceden for 
5 | orure 
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future Ages, to love perfectly; and when 
they would expreſs an extreme Paſſion, 
they will ſay, They lovd, as Damon did the 
charming Iris. And he that knows the 
Glory of conſtant Love, will deſpiſe thoſe 
fading Paſſions, thoſe little Amuſements, 

that ſerve. for a Day. What pleaſure or 


that fort? What concern? What Rap- 
tures can ſuch an Amour produce in a Soul? 
And what Satisfaction can one promiſe 


who tho you are aware of him, in ſpite of 
of all your Precaution, ow mas; Dice 
12 vou, * wins W 


— 


Let em ns er look abraade 
Such, but the empty-Name of Lovers rake 
And fo profane the God,” 
Bettey they never ſhould pretend, 
Than, £ er begun, to male an end. 


of that fond Flame what ſha 11 we 22 

| That's born and lang uiſi d in a'Way * 
Such ſhort - lid d Bleſſings cannot bring 

5 The Pleaſure. of an Envying. © 
W, ho ist will celebrate that Flame, 8 

That's damn d to ſuch a ſcanty Fame? 
While conſtant Love the Nymphs and Ms 


rr y er ar 
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Still ſacred make, in laſting Strains 


| 


r 
2 
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dependance can one have in a Love of 


one's ſelf in playing with a falſe Gameſter z. 


Thoſe E yes that ca can no — Cmque make; | 


And 228 Lays throughout the Plains. * | 
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I A A conſtant Love knows no „ 4 
1 e ſtill advancing e ery day, 
I | "Will laff as hong e ſtay. 

E: With e ery Look and Smile improves, - 

| | With the 2 Ardour always moves, - 
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Conſtant Lows finds it ſelf impoſſible to 
be ſhaken} it reſiſts the attacks of Envy, 
and a thouſand Accidents that endeavour 

to change it; Nothing can diſoblige it but 

a known Falſeneſs, or Contempt: No- 

ttjhing can remove it; tho for a hort mo- 
ment it may lie ſullen and reſenting; it 
roecovers, and returns with greater Force 


and Joy. I therefore, with very good rea- 


tho it be not her Property to beſiege : for 
ſhe cannot overcome, but in defending her 


ſelf ; but the Victor ies ſhe gay: are never 
on 2 en N Ft: 


For fande Conqueſt, 1 we 3 — 1 

WM The Victor wear the Laurel Crom. 
= 1 The Triumph with more Pride let lun, re- 
Y cesve; LEE 

_. Wide! thoſe of Love, at WL more ui 
2 | oma Live; 1 4 


3: 574 
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EN With "ſuch as Damon Wen Iris loves . 4 


| 1 ſion, crown this Cypher of Conſtant” Hove. 
| with a Wreath of Laurel; ſince ſuch Love 
always triumphs over Time and Fortune, 
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n. Fourth CYPHER., 


Erhaps, my tovely Maid, you will not 
find out what I mean by the S and the 
L, in this laſt Cypher, that is crown'd 
with Roſes. I will therefore tell you, 1 
mean, Secret Love, I here are very few 


6er Fs Fs T's erer ee eee, 


people who know the Nature of that pleaq- 


ſure, which ſo divine a Love creates: And 
let me ſay what Iwill of it, they muſt feel 
it themſelves, who would rightly under- 
ſtand it, and all its raviſning Sweets. But 


this there is a great deal of Reaſon to be- 
lieve, that the Secrecy in Love doubles the 


Pleaſures. of it. And I am ſo abſolutely 
perſnaded of this, that I believe all thoſe 
Favours that are not kept ſecret, are 
dull and pall'd, very ir 
leſs Pleaſures: And let the Favours be 
ever ſo innocent that a Lover receives 
from a Miſtreſs, ſhe ought to value 'em, 
ſet a Price upon em, and make the Lover 
pay dear; while he receives em with diffi- 
culty, and ſometimes with hazard. A 
Lover that is not ſecret, but ſuffers every 


one to count his Sighs, has at moſt but a 
feeble Paſſion, ſuch as produces ſudden and 
tranſitory Deſires, which die as ſoon as 


born: A true Love has not this Charac- 


ter; for whenſoever *tis made publick, it 
9 ceaſes 
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190 The Caſe for the Mute. 
ceaſes to be a Pleaſure, and is only the 1 re- 
ſult of Vanity. Not that I expect our 


Loves ſhould always remain a Secret: No, 


1 ſhould- never, at that rate, arrive to 5 
Bleſſing, which, above all the Glories of 
the Earth, I aſpire to; but even then there 
are a thoufand Joys, a thouſand Pleaſures 
that 1 ſhall be as careful to conceal from 
The fooliſh World, as if the whole Preſer- 
vation of that Pleaſure depended on my 
Silence; as indeed it does in a great meaſure. 
To this Cypher I put a Crown of Roſes, 
which are not Flowers of a very laſting Date. 
And '*tis to let you ſee, that *tis' impoſſible 
Love can be long hid. We fee every day, 
with what fine Diſſimulation and Pains, 
People conceal a thouſand Hates and Ma- 
lices, Diſguſts, Diſobligations, and Re- 
ſeatments, without being able to conceal 
the leaſt part. of their Love: but Reputa- 
tion has an ardour as well as Roſes; and a 
Lover ought to eſteem that as the deareſt 
and tendereſt ching: not only that of his 
own, which is, indeed, the leaft part; 
but that of his Miſtreſs, more valuable to 
him than Life. He ought to endeavour 
to give People no occaſton to make falſe 
dgments of his Actions, or to give their 
Cenſures; which moſt cer taialy are never 
in the favour of the fair Perſon: for likely, 
thoſe falſe Cenſures ate of the buſy Female 


8 Sex, the Coquets of that number; whoſe 


lirtle kt and 8 join'd to that 
| 80 f 
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fancy'd Wit they boaſt of, ſets? em at odds 


with all the beautiful Sq innocent, And 
how very little. of that kind ſerves to give 
the World a Faith, when a thouſand Ver- 
tues, told of the ſame Perſons, by mote 


credible Witneſſes and Judges, fhall paſs 
unregarded! fo willing and inclin'd is all 


the World to credit the ill, and condemn 
the good! And yet, Oh! what pity 'tis 
we are compelFd-to live in pain, to oblige 


this fooliſh ſcandalous World! And tho 


we know each other's Vertue and Honour, 


we are oblig'd to obſerve that Caution (to 
humour the talking Town) which takes 


away ſo great a part of Pleaſure of Life! 
*Tis ph ore thatamong thoſe Roſes, you 


will find ſome Thorns; by which you may 
imagine, that in Love, Precaution is neceſ- 


ſary to its Secrecy :: And we muſt reſtrain 


our... ſelyes, upon a thouſand ' occaſions, 
with ſo much care, that, Oh ris ! *tis im- 
pollible to be Jilceet, without Pain; but 
tis a Pain that creates a hoard Pleaſures. 2 


2 


Wherk ſhould a Lover hide bis J 
Free from Malice, free from 1 9885 41,5 
Where no Envy can intrude ; 
"Where no buſy Rival's Spy, 
Made, by. Diſappointment, 15 
inform his Fealouſy ? 


The Heart will the beſt the provi j | 
Wi hich Nature meant F the Ca 
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' What would Lover not endure, - 
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Iris, the care we take to be diſcreet, 


Is the dear Toil that makes the Pleaſure ſweet + 
The Thorn that does the Wealth-incloſe, 
That with leſs ſaucy Freedom we "a touch the 


A, 
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The CLASP of the WATCH. 


H, charming Tris? Ah, My lovay 
Maid?! "tis now, in a more peculiar 


manner, that I require your Aid in the 


finiſhing of my: Deſign, 'and compleating 


. the whole Piece to the utmoſt 1 „ 
and without your Aid it cannot be | 


form'd. It is about the Claſp of the Watch; 

a Material, in all ap earance, the moſt 
trivial of any part of it. But that it may 
be ſafe for ever, 1 deſign it the Image, or 


Figure of two "Hands z that fair one of 
the adorable 7155, join d to mine; with this 
Motto, Inviolable Faith: For in "this Caſe, 
this Heart ought to be ſhut vp by this e- 
. ternal Claſp. Oh! there is nothing ſo ne- 


ceſſary as this! Nothing” can ſecure Love, 


but n 


That Vertue ought to be 4 dard to all 


the Heart thinks, and all the Mouth utters: 
Nor can Love ſay he triumphs without 


It. 


— 
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it. And when that remains not in the 
Heart, all the reſt deſerves no regard. Oh! 
J have not loy'd ſo ill to leave one doubt 
upon your Soul. Why then, will you want 
that Faith, Oh unkind Charmer, that 7 
Paſſion and my Services ſo juſtly en 


When two Hearts entirely law)" „ 
And in one Sphere of Honour move, g 
Each maintains the other's Fire, 
With a Faith that is entire. 
For, what heedleſs Youth beſtows, 
On a faithleſs Maid, his Vows ? | 
Faith without Love, bears Virtue"s Price; 
But Love without her Mixture, is a Vice. 
Love, like Religion, ſtill ſhould. be, 
In the Foundation firm and true; 
In Points of Faith ſhould ſtill agree, 
Tho Innovations vain and new, 
Love's little Quarrels, may ariſe ; 


In Foundation ſtill they re juſt and wiſe 


[2 


- 


hd * 


Then, charming Maid, be ſure of this. 
Allow. me Faith, as 415 as Love : | 
Since that alone affords no Bliſ 
Unleſs your Faith your Love improve. | 
Either reſolve to let me die f 
By Fairer Play, your Cruelty, 
| Than not your Love with Faith impart, 
And with your Vows to give your Heart. 
In mad Deſpair I'd rather fall, 


Than loſe m lorious Hopes 'of con erin, all. 
Vol, II. oy I N 80 
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So certain it is, that Love without Faith, 


is of no value. 


la fine, my adorable Vis, this Caſe 
ſhall be, as near as I can, like thoſe de. 
licate ones of Filligrin Work, which do 
not hinder the Sight from taking a View 


of all within: You may. therefore ſee 
 _ thro this Heart, all your Watch. Nor 
is my Deſire of preſerving this ineſtimable 


Piece more, than to make it. the whole 
Rule of my Life and Actions. And my 
chiefeſt Deſign in theſe Cyphers, is to 
comprehend in them the principal Virtues 
that are moſt neceſſary to Love. Do not 
we know that Reciprocal Love is Juſtice ? 
Conſtant Love, Fortitude ?. Secret Love, 
Prudence? Tho 'tis true that extreme 
Love, that is, Exceſs of Love, in one ſenſe, 
appears not to be Temperance yet you 
muſt know, my Iris, that in Matters of 
Love, Exceſs. is a Virtue, and that all 


other Degrees of Love are worthy Scorn 


alone. *Tis this alone that can make good 
the glorious Title: ?Tis this alone that 
can bear the name of Love; and this a- 


lone that renders the Lovers truly hap- 
pp, in ſpight of all the Storms of Fate, 


and ſhocks of Fortune. This is an An- 
tidote againſt all other Griefs: This bears 


up the Soul in all Calamity; and is the 


very Heaven of Life, the laſt” Refuge of 
«Is ab, 3 i OS AR of on 


Ihe Caſe for theWatch. 195 
all worldly Pain and Care, and may wel 
dear the Title of Divine 


The Art of Loving well. 


That Love may alt Perfoftion bez 
Sweet, charming to the laſt degree, 
The Heart, where the brighs Flames dodwell, 


In Faith and Softneſagſpbould excel : 
Exceſs of Love ſhould fill each Vein, 
And all its 1 Rites maintain. 


The des Thoughts Henn can inſpire, 9 
Should be the Fuel to its Fire: 
And that, like Incenſe, burn as pure; "OY 
Or that in Urns ſhould ftill endure. 
No fond Deſire ſhould fill the Soul, 


But ſuch as eqs ond may controut. 
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Jealouſy I wil allow - 
Not the-amorons Winds that blom, 
Should wanton in my Iris* Hair, 
Or raviſh Kiſſes from my Fair. uy | 
Not the Flowers that grow beneath, 5 
| Should borrow Sweetneſs of ber Breath 


If ber Bird ſhe do careſs, 

How TI. grudge its Happineſs, Po 
When upon her ſnowy Hand | 'S Wt 
The Wanton does TER ſtand! 100 
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Or upon her Breaſt ſhe skips, 
And lays ber Beak to Iris Wu 


Fainting at my raviſh'd Foy 
T could the Innocent Rs 


If I can no Bliſs Mb ; 
To a little barmleſs Bird, © 


Tiell me, Oh thou e- lde Maid ! 
What Reaſon coz 
"of Rival fer? 


my Rage e, 
uss e 


"If thy charming Eyes ſhould der 
Loos that ſally-from the Heart; 


If you ſent a Smile, or Glance, 


To another tho by Chance; IS 
Still thou giv'ſt what's not thy o, 


They belong ty me alone. 


All Submiſſion J would pay: 


Man was born the Fair t obey. 
Your very Look I'd underſtand, 
And thence receive your leaſt Command : 
Never your Juſtice will diſpute; | 


But like a Lover erte . 


[OT 


I would no Uſurper be, 
But in claiming ſacred Thee. 
I would have all, and every part; 
No Thought would hide within thy Heart: 


Ad n Cabinet was made, 


Fe Iris Secrets ond be laid. 


8 
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In the reſt, without controul, _ 
She ſhould triumph o'er the Soul!“ 
Proſtrate at her Feet F'd lie,. © 
Deſpiſing Power and Liberty; 
Glorying more hy Love to fall, 
Than rule. the univerſal Ball. 


Hear me, O you ſaucy Youth { .-.. -- 
And from my Maxims learn this Truth: 
Would you great and powerful prove? _ 
De an rag: Slave to Love. $1, 
'Tis nobler far a Foy to give, | 
Than any Bleſſing to rective. 


— 


* — I%'Y * "tis 4.5 N 2 ** * * 2 * * * 1 8 
Rs * - * "ae pp” - 2 
4 * — 
. — 


7 
$ 
\ # 


f 6 N \\ 
; F* x - . 
* 1 . wt 4 
a 0 ' 1 98 1 ? 
JF. . 2 


EY 7 8 2 ey 


Lady 8 Looking-Glſ 


0 3 
DRESS her ſelf by; 
"ORTHE 


A R T of Charming. 


g, Oh charming Iris 


7 ſhall I Ck in vain of your 
5 11 adorable Beauty? You have 
8pbdbeen juſt, and believe I love 
1 4 ARG f Al 

you with a Paſſion perfectly 


tender and extreme, and yet you will not 
allow your Charfns to be infinite, You 


mult either accuſe my Flames to be unrea- 
ſonable, and that my Eyes and Heart are 


falſe Judges of Wit and Beauty; or allow 
that you are the moſt OY of your Sex. 


But 


2 


_ — 


The Lady $ en 2 1 9 9 


1] Bot inſtead of that, you always accuſe me 
e Flattefy, when I ſpeak of your infinite 
| Merit; and when I refer you to your Glaſs, 
you tel me, that flatters as well as Da- 
mon e tho one would imagine, that ſhould - 
be a good Witneſs for the Truth of what 
| 1 ſay, and undeceive you of the Opinion 
of my Injuſtice, Look —— and confirm 
your ſelf, that nothing can equal your 
Perfections. All the World ſays it, and 
vou muſt doubt it no longer. Oh Tris 
will you diſpute againſt the whole World? 
But ſince you have fo long diſtruſted 
your own Glaſs, I have here preſented you 
with one, which I know is very. true; and 
having been made for you only, can ſerve 
only you. All other Glaſſes prefeat all 
Objects, but this reflects only Fo 7 When-. 
ever you conſult it, it will convince you; - Ml 
and tell you, how much right I have done 2 0 
you, when T told you, you were the faireſt ms 
Perſon that ever Nature made. Wben o- 
ther Beauties look into it, it will peak to 
all the Fair Ones; but let em do what 
they win, twill fay nothing 1 their Wh 5 
238 | 
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Iris, to ſpare what you call Flattery, 
- Conſult your Glaſs each Hour of 12 Day 
Iwill tell you where your Charms and Beauties 
lie, 
And where Jour little wanton Graces 7M 
14 lire 
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_ Where Love does revel in yo Ky 


Eyes; Rt IU | 
What Look invites your S 55 what 
* denies.” 55 


* 
* 


iber all the Levis 8 you with fach ANY 

Where dreſs your Smiles, where arm your 
lovely Eyes; 

Where deckthe flowing Treſſes of you Hair : 


' How ie your ſnowy Min, to fall and 
How this ſevere Glance makes a Lover dies : 
VE How that, more 7 fr, Lives e e, 


mu, 8 [7 ſee what *tis enſtaves the 
Sou ; ; 85 
Where e ery Feature, ery Look combinss: 
| When the adorning Air, Ver all the whole, 
To fo much Wit, and ſo nice Virtue joins. © 
* Where the Belle Taille, and Motion Fill 
e 
Graces to be eternally ador'd.. 


{bw 


But 1 will be ſilent ONT: and [et your 
Glaſs of app . 
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Leh 7 e Glaſe: 


FF # F 
08 


aud me the Honour of conſulting me in the 
- great and weighty Affairs of Beauty. I am, 
my adorable Miſtreſs? a faithful Glaſs; 


/-and op 17 855 to believe all | ſay't to 11 | 


br | The Shape of iris. . 
lost begia with your Shape, and tell 


you without Flattery, tis the fineſt ia 
the World, and gives Love and Admira- 


tion to al] that ſce Jou. Pray obſerve how- 
free and eafy it is, without-Conſtrainr, . 


Stiffneſs,. or Affectation; > thoſe: miſtaken 


Graces of the Fantaſtick, and the Forma, 
who give themſelves pain to ſheWtheir Will 
to pleaſe; and whoſe Dreſſing makes the 
greateſt part of their Fineneſs, when they 


are more oblig'd to the Taylor than to Na- 


ture; who add or diminiſh, as occaſioa 


ſerves, to form a Grace, where Heaven 


nerer gave it: And while they remain on 


1 e 


Anon (O charming Vis !) has giz - 
ven me to you, that you may ſome- 
times give your {elf the Trouble, 


. l 2 The Lady's E cl. 


this Wreck of Pride, they are 8 
uneaſy, without pleaſi ing any body. 

I have ſeen a Woman of your n I 
who, having a greater Opinion of her own 

Perſon than any body elſe, has skrew?d her 
Body into ſo fine a Form (as ſhe calls it) 
It ſhe dares no more ſtir a Hand, lift 

ß an Arm, or turn her Head aſide, than 
ff, for the Sia of ſuch a Diſorder, ſhe were 
to be turn'd into a Pillar of Salt z the leſs 
ſtiff and fix'd Statue of the two. Nay, 
ſhe dares not ſpeak or ſmile, leſt ſhe ſhould 
put her Face out of that order ſhe had ſet 
it in her Glaſs, when ſhe laſt look d on her 
ſelf: And is all over ſuch a Lady Nice (ex- 

cepting in her Converſation) that ever 
made a ridiculous Figure. And there are 
many Ladies more, but too much tainted 
with that nauſeous Formality, that old- 
faſnionꝰd Vice: But Vnis, the charming, the 
all- perfect Iris, has nothing in her whole 
Form that is not free, natural, and eaſy; 
and whoſe every Motion cannot but pleaſe 
extremely; and which has not Seeg Da- 
mon a thouſand Rivals... | 


Damon, the young, the am ons, and the true, 
Who ſighs inceſſantly for you; | 

| Whoſe whole Delight, nom you are gere. 

& to retire o Shades alone, 
And to tbe Somme W his. moan... | 


And * Oh gentle, mur m' ring Breeze ! 
On thy young Wings, where gilded Sur ben 


Oh! touch ber Cheels with ſacred. Reuerence, 


1 2505 Thoking-Gaſs. 203. 


By purling Streams the wiſhing Youth is laid, 
Still ſighing Ir is! lovely. charming Maid: . 
See, in thy abſence, how thy Lover dies! 
While to hss Sighs the Eccho ſtill . <6 


Then with a Stream be holds Diſcourſe e 

O thou that bend'ſt thy liquid Force 

To lovely Thames! upon whoſe ee 

The Maid reſides whom Jadore f : | | = 

My Tears of Love upon thy Surface bear: - MY 

And if upon thy Banks ehou ſees my . 8 = 

In all thy ſofteſt. Murmurs ſing, K 

From Damon I this Preſeat bring; 

My e'ery Curl contains a Tear 1 

Then at her Feet thy Tribute 52 

But baſte, O happy Stream . 

Leſt charm'd too much, thou A. for ever 
bay. | 


That plays 6 in Air, and wantons with the — 


To Iris — ſo fe Sighs convey, ; 
Still as they riſe, each Minute of the Day T 
But whiſper gently in ber Ear; | 
Let not the ruder Winds thy Meſſage hear, 
Nor ruffle one dear Curl of her bright Hair. 


And ſtay.not gaxing on her lovely Eyes! 
But if thou bearſt her roſy Breath from . 
*Tis Incenſe of that Excellence, 
That as thou mount'ſt, "twill per fume all the 
1 "ns. Us Ts: I 


The Lady 8 Loy: 0%, 


lis, Complexion. 5 | 


AY vie you will, I am conkdent; i | 
you will confeſs your Heart, you are, 


every time you view your ſelf in me, ſur- 


priz'd at the Beauty of your Complexion ; 
and will ſecretly own, you never ſaw uy 


| thing ſo fair. I am not the firſt Glaſs, by 
2 & thouſand, that has aſſur'd you of this. 


If you will not believe me, ask Damon; he 


tells it you every Day, but that Truth 


from him offends you: and becauſe he loves 
too much, you think his judgment too 
little; and ſince this is fo perfect, that 


1 — be defective. But tis moſt certain 


r Complexion is infinitely fine, your 
Skin ſoft and ſmooth as poliſh'd Wax, or 
Ivory, extremely white and clear; tho if 
any body ſpeaks but of your Beauty, an 


| adder Blaſh-caſts it ſelf all over your 


Face, and gives you a thouſand new Graces. 


And then two Flowers newly born, 
Shine in your Heav 'nly Face; 
The Roſe that bluſhes in the Morn, 
D ſurps the Filly's place: 
Sometimes the Lilly does prevail, 
Ling makes the Len, rous e pale.” 


* 


Ph 0s 
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1 5 - Irig's Hair. gh 


H, the beautiful Hair of hi. it 
ſeems as if Nature had crown'd you 
with a great quantity of lovely fair brown 
1990 to make us know that you were born 
to xule, and to repair the Faults of Fortune 
that has not given you a Diadem : And do 
not bewail the want of that (ſo much 
your Merit's due) ſince Heaven has ſo glo- 
riouſly recompens'd you with what gains | 
more admiring Slaves. 1 


Heav'n for Sovereignty hat made your . 

And you were more than for dull Empire born; 

Oer Hearts your R ure ſhall extend, 

Your vaſt Dominion know no end. . 
 Thither the Loves and Graces ſhall reſort; 

To Iris make their Homage, and their Court. 

No envious Star, no common Fate, 5 

j 


Did on my Iris“ Birth-day wait; 
But all was happy, all was delicate. 

| Here Fortune would inconſtant_be in vain : 
Iris, and Love, eternally ſhall reign.. 


Love does not make leſs of your 
Hair for new Conqueſts, than®of all the 
reſt of your Beauties that adorn yov, If 
he takes our Hearts with your fine Eyes, 
it ties 'em faſt with your Hair; and if it 
-weaves a Chain, *tis not eaſily broken. It 
is not of thoſe ſorts of Hair, whoſe Harſn- 
neſs. diſcovers Al- Nature; nor of © thoſe; 
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\ whoſe Softneſs ſhews us the Weakneſs of 


the Mind; not that either of theſe Argu- 
ments are without exception: but tis 
ſuch as bears the Character of a perfect 
Mind, and a delicate Wit; and for its 
Colour, the moſt faithful, diſcreet, and 
beautiful in the World; ſuch as ſhews a 
Complexion and Conſtitution, neither ſo. 
cold to be inſenſible, nor ſo hot to have 
too much Fire: that is, neither too white, 


nor too black; but ſuch a mixture of the 


two Colours, as makes it the moſt agreea- 
ble in the World. Leng the: 
is that whichleads thoſe captivated Hearts, 
Phat bleeding at your Feet do lie; 
Tis that the Obſtinate converts, 
That dare the Power of Love deny: 
*Tis that which Damon ſo admires ; _ 
Damon, who often tells you ſo, _— 
from your Eyes Love takes his Fires, 
 *Tis with your Hair he ſtrings his Bom: 
Which touching but the feat her d Dart, 
I never miſt the deſtin d Heart. 
3  Tris's Eyes. "2 aj 
Believe, my fair Miſtreſs, I ſhall dazzle 
you with the Luſtre of your own Eyes. 
They are the fineſt Blue in the World: 
They have all the Sweetneſs that ever 
charm'd the Heart, with a certain Lan- 
gulſhment that's irreſiſtible; and never any 
. VV 


- - 
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look'd on 'em, that did not ſigh after em- 
Believe me, Iris, they carry unavoidable 
Darts and Fires; and whoever expoſe 
themſelves to their Dangers, pay for theirs _ 
Improdegce. -. 8 


Cold as my ſolid Chryſt al is, 
.. Hard and impenetrable too; 
7 Tet 1 am ſenſible of Bliſs, | 
M hen your charming Eyes I view. 
Een by me their Flames are felt; 
And at each Glance I fear to melt. 


Ab, bow pleaſent ave my P 
Ho my glorious Fate Tbleſs! 
Mortals never knew my Joys, 
Nor Monarchgueſt my Happineſs, 


Every Look that”s ſoft and gay, 


1 


Ixis gives me every day. 


Spighe of her Virtue and her Pride, 
Every Morning I am bleſt 
With what to Damon is deny d; 
To view ber when ſhe is undreſt. 
Al} her Heaven of Beauty s ſhown _ | 
To triumphing Me —— alone. Wine 
Scarce the prying Beams of Light, 
Or th' impatient God of Day, 
Are allow'd ſo near a ſight, 8 
Or dare profane her with a Ray; 
When'ſhe has appear d to me, ' 
- Like Venus riſing fromthe Sea. 
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; d Should I my ſecret Joys reveal, 


x Who 9 7 one * to be as bleſt a. | 


ſtand the force of their Charms, and the 


are modeſt and tender, chaſte and languiſh- 
ing. There you may take a view of the 
whole Soul, and ſee Wit and Good- Na- 


fine, you ſee all that fair Eyes can pro- 
| duce, to make themſelves ador'd. And f 


- verities Damon wiſhes may per petually .ac- 
company them, duriag their abſence from | 
him; for 'tis with ſuch Eyes, he rg | 


When at your Feet the raviſhd Lover dier, 5 
3 ö " 24 


But Oh ! I muſt thoſe Charms conceal,” 
All too divine for vulgar Eyes: 


of ſacred Truft Threak the ;, 
And Damon would with Envy die, © 


Extravagant with my Joys, I have ſtray's 
beyond my Limits; for 1 was telling you 
of the wondrous Fineneſs of your Eyes, 
which no Mortal can reſiſt, nor any Heart 


moſt difficult Conqueſt they gain, ſcarce 
coſt 'em the expence of a Look. They 


ture (thoſe two inſeparable Virtues of the 
Mind) in an extraordinary meaſure. In 


when they are angry, they ſtrike an unre- 
ſiſtible Awe upon the Soul: And thoſe Se- 


have you receive . bis Rivals. 


Keep, lovely Maid, tbe Softmeſs in your r ys 
To flatter Damon with another Da 


2 put on all Tas 2 alt that's gay © 


— 
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And for the. Griefs jour Abſence makes him 
rove, 


Give him the ſofteſt deareſt 1 


His trembling Heart with . weete(t Smiles careſs, 
And in your Eyes ſoft Wiſhes let him find; 
That your Regret of Abſence may confeſs, - 
In which no Senſe of Pleaſure you could find 
And to reſtore him, let your faithful Eyes 
Declare, that all his Rivals you lege. 


"The Mouth of Iris. 


1 Perceive your Modeſty would impoſe Si- 
lence on me: But, Oh fair Iris! do 
not think to preſent your ſelf before a 
Glaſs, if you would not have it tell you all 
your Beauties. 9 your ſelf that I 
only ſpeak of em, er 72 for ſhould I 
ſpeak what would, I ſhould dwelt all Day 
upon each particular, and ſtill ſay ſome- 
thing new. Give me liberty then to ſpeak 
of your fine Mouth: You need only open 
it alittle, and you will ſee the molt deli- 
cate Teeth that ever you. beheld; the 
whiteſt, and the beſt. ſet. Tout Lips are 
the fineſt i in the World; ſo round, 10 ſoft, 
ſo plump, ſo dimpled, and of the lovelieſt 

Colour. And when you ſmile, Oh! what 
Imagination can conceive how ſweet it is, 
that has not ſeen you ſmiling ? I cannot de- 
ſeribe what I ſo admire; and 'tis in vain 
9 . who have not ſeen Iris. 
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210 The Lady's Looking-Glaſs. 
Oy Iris! boaſt that one peculiar Charm, 
That bas ſo many Conqueſts made; 
So innocent, yet capable of harm; 
Soso juſt it felf, yet has Jo oft hetray d: 
Mere a thouſand Graces dwell, CLAS 
And wanton round in e ery Smile. 


A thouſand Loves do liſten when you ſpeak, 
And catch each Accent as it flies : _ 
Rich flowing Wit, wheneer you Silence break, 
Flows from your Tongue, and ſparkles in 
Whether you talk, or ſilent are, (your Eyes. 
Tour Lips immortal Beauties wear. 
The Neck of Iris. 
Al your Modeſty, all your nice Care; 
41 cannot hide the raviſhing Beauties of 
your Neck; we mult ſee it, coy as you are; 
and. fee it the Whiteſt, and fineſt ſhaped, 
that ever was form'd. Oh! why will you 
cover it? Yon khow all handſome things 
would be ſeen. And Oh! how often have 
you made your Lovers envy your Scarf, or 
any thing that hides. ſo fine an Object from 
their ſight. Damon himſelf complains of 
your too nice Severity. Pray do not hide 
it ſo carefully. See how perfectly turn'd it 
is! with ſmall blue Veins, . wandriag and 
ranging-here and there, like little Rivu- 
lets, that wanton o'er the flowry Meads | 
See how the round white riſing Breaſts 
heave with every Breath, as if * 0 
4 oo. __ caln'®d. 


|| 
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dain'd to be confin'd to a Covering; and 


repel the malicious Cloud that would ob- 
ſcure their Brightneſs! 


Fain I would have leave to tell 
The Charms that on yom Boſom dwell , 

Deſcribe it like ſome flow'ry Field, 

£ That does ten thouſand Pleaſures yield; — 

A thouſand gliding Springs and Groves, 
f All Receptacles for Loves: | 
But Oh! what Iris hides, muſt be 
Ever ſacred kept by me. 


_ The Arms and Hands of Iris. 


Shall not be put to much trouble to 
| ſhew you your Hands and Arms, be- 
cauſe you may view them without my help; 
and you are very unjuſt, if you have not 
admitted em a thouſand times. The bean- 
tiful Colour and Proportion of your Arm is 
Iinimitable, and your Hand is dazzling, 
fine, ſmall, and plump; long pointed 
Fingers delicately turn'd; dimpled on the 
ſnowy out- ſide, but adorned within with 
Roſe, all over the ſoft Palm. Qb Iris! no- 
thing Aren your fair Hand; that Hand, 
of which Love ſo often makes ſuch uſe to 
draw his Bow, when he would ſend the 
Arrow home with more Succeſs; and 
whieh irreſiſtibly wounds thoſe, who poſſi- 
| bly have not yet ſeen your Eyes: And 
when you have been veil'd, that 3 
+ _ | NES and: 
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Hand has gain'd you a thouſand Adorers: 
And T have heard Damon ſay, Without the 


= Aid of more Beauties, that alone had been 
© ſufficient to have made an abſolute Cong | 
W-. o'er bis Soul. 33 gh often vow'd, I. 
0 never touched him but it made his Blood run | 
with little irregular Motions in his Veins, his | 

Breath beat ſuort and double, his Bluſhes riſe, 

and his very Soul dance. © ©  - 

Oh! how the Hand the Lover ought to prize il 


Bove any one peculiar Grace, | 
While he is dying for the Ehe, 

... 7 doating on the lovely Face! 

The Unconſid ring little knows, © 

_ How much be to this Beauty owes. 


| | That, when the Lover abſent ii, : 

Herms him of bis Miſtreſi Heart, © 
Ni that which gives him all bis Bliſs, 

WM When dear Love-Secrets "twill impart. . 

That plights the Faith the Maid beftows; © 

Aud that confirms the tim rous Vows. | 


IM i that betrays the Tenderneſi, © 
Which the too haſhful Tongue denies + _ 

Di that which does the Heart confeſs, 
And ſpares the Language of the Eyes. 


Dis that which Treaſure gives ſo vaſt ;, g ; 
En Iris twill to Damon give at laſt, _ 
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The Grace and Air of Iris. | 


Is I alone, O charming Maid! that 
can ſnew you that noble part of 
your Beauty: That generous Air that a- 
dorns all your lovely Perſon, and renders 
every Motion and Action perfedly adorable. 
With what a Grace you walk ! —— How 
free, how eaſy, and how unaffected! See 
how you move! — for only here you can 
ſee it. Damon has told you a thouſand 
times, that never any Mortal had ſo glo- 
rious an Air: but he cou'd not half de- 
ſcribe it, nor would you ceedit even what 
he ſaid; but with a careleſs Smile paſs it 
off for the Flattery of a Lover. But here 
behold, and be convinc'd, and know, no 
part of your Beauty can charm more than 
this. O Jr:is! confeſs, Love has adorn'd 
you with all his Art and Care, Your Beau- 
ties are the Themes of all the Muſes; who 
tell you in daily Songs, that the Graces 
themſelves have not more than Iris. And 
one may truly ſay, that you alwne know 
how to join the Ornaments and Dreſs with 
Beauty; and you are ſtill adorn'd, as if 
that Shape and Air had a peculiar Art to 
make all things appear gay and fine. Oh! 
how well dreſt you are! How every thing 
becomes you! Never ſingular, never gaudy; 
but always ſuitiog with your Quality, _ 


” — 
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i Oh !« how that Negligence becomes pou Ari 

That careleſs flowing of your Hair, 

| That plays about with wanton Grace, 

KK With every Motion of your Face 

$8 Diſdaining all that dull Formality, - 

That —— not move the Lip, or Eye, 
But at ſome fancy d Grace "F214 LE 
And think, with it, at leaſt, a Lover loſt. | 
But the unlucky Minute to reclaim, '' 7 | 

And eaſe the Coquet of her Pain, 

The Pocket-Glaſs adjuſts the Face again: 

Ke: ſets the Mouth, and languiſhes the Eyes; 
And thinks, the Spark that ogles that wah- dier. 


Of Iris learn, Oh ye miſtaken Fair! _ 
1 To dreſs your Face, your Smiles, Ws Air: 
5 Let eaſy Nature all the Bus neſi do 5 
Hphe can the ſofter Graces ſhew; 
| Which Art but turns to ridicule, © ( Fool. 
And where there's none fire 54 to ſhew the 


Ir Iris you all Graces find; 
Charms without Art, 4 Motion unconfin ds; 80 
Mithout .f uc jhe fan ſhe _— ſhe 
VER © DMIRE As 
And without Aﬀefat on, moves and * 
Be aut ies ſo perfect ne er wereiſeen: _ | 
G ts Fair! Dreſs ye by Iris Mein 


4 | The Diſcretion of . 


JU T, Oris the Beauties of the Body 

3 are imperfect, if the Beauties of the 
Soul do not — themſelves to an equal 
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height. But, O Vries! what Mortal is 
tere ſo damn'd to Malice, that does not, 
W” with Adoration, confeſs, that you, 0 
charming Maid, have. an equal Portion of 
all the Braveries and Vertues of the Mind? 
And, who is it, that confeſles your Beauty, 
that does not at the ſame time acknowledge _ 
and bow to your Wiſdom ?. The whole 
World admire both in you; and all with 
\B impatience ask, Which of the two is molt 
| MW ſfurprizing, your Beauty, or your Diſcre- 
tion? But we diſpute in vain on that ex- 
cellent Subject; for after all, tis deter- 
min'd, that the two Charms are equal. 
'Tis none of thoſe idle Diſcretioas that con- 
ſiſts in Words alone, and ever takes the 
Shadow of Reaſon for the Subſtance; and 
that makes uſe of all the little Artifices of 
Subtlety, and florid Talking, to make the 
out-ſide of the Argument appear fine, and 
leave the in-ſide wholly miſ-underſtood; 
who runs' away with *Words, and never: 
thinks of. Senſe. But you, O lovely Maid! 
never make uſe of theſe affected Arts; but 
without being too brisk or too Frere, too 
ſilent or too talkative, you inſpire in all 
your Hearers a Joy, and a Reſpect. Your 
Soul is an Enemy to that uſual Vice of your 
Sex, of uſing little Arguments againſt the 
Fair; or, by a Word or Jeſt, making your 
ſelf and Hearers pleaſant at the expence 
of the Fame of others. & 
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Vour Heart is an Enemy to all Paſſions, 
but that of Love. And this is one of your 
noble Maxims, That every one ought to love, 
in ſome part of bis Life; ; and that in a Heart 
truly brave, Love is without Folly : That Wiſ- 

dom is a Friend to Love, and Love to perfect 
Wiſdom. Since theſe Maxims are your 
own, do not, O charming Jris! reſiſt that 


noble Paſſion: And fince Damon is the molt * 


tender of all your Lovers, anſwer his Paſ- 
| ion with a noble Atdour. ' Your Prudence 
never fails in the choice of your Friends ; 
and in chuſing ſo well your Lover, you will 
ſtand an eternal Precedent to all unreaſona- 
ble Fair Ones. 


O thou that doſt excel in Wit and Youth | [ 
Be ſtill a Precedent for Love and Youth. 
Let the dull World ſay what it will, 
A noble Flame*s unblameable. 
Where a fine Sent ment and ſoft Paſſion rules, 
They ſcorn the Cenſure of the Fools. 


Yield Iris then; Oh, Yield to Love ! 
Redeem your dying Slave from Pain; 
The Wortd your Conduct muſt approve: 


= © Tow" Prudence never acts in vain. 


The Goodneſs and C omplaiſance of Iris. 
\ \ 7 HO but your Lovers, fair - Iris! 


with ſo much Sweetneſs Jon ie all, that 
Jon 


doubts but you are the moſt com- 
plaiſant Perſon in the World; and that 
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you command in yielding: And as yo bs 
bi- 


the Heart of both Sexes, with the A 
lity. of your noble Temper z ſo all are 
proud and vaia of obliging you. And, 
Iris, you may live aſlur'd, that your Em- 
pire is eternally eſtabliſhed by your Beauty 
and your Goodneſs : - Your Poyer is con- 
firm'd, and you grow in Strength every 
minute: Your Goodneſs gets you Friends, 
and your Beauty Lovers. 

This Goodaeſs is not one of thoſe, whoſe 
* renders it eaſy to every Deſiter: but 

a pure Effect of the Generoſity of your 
Soul; ſuch as Prudence alone manages, ac- 
cording to the Merit of the Perſon to 
whom it.is extended: and thoſe whom you 
eſteem, receive the ſweet Marks of it, and 
only your Lovers complain; yet even then 
you charm... And tho ſometimes: you can 
be a little diſturb'd, yet thro your Anger 
your Goodneſs ſhines; and you are but too 
much afraid, that that may bear a falſe In- 
terpretation: For oftentimes Scandal 
makes that paſs for an Effect of Love, 
which is purely that of Complaiance. 

Never had any body more Tenderneſs 
for their Friends, than Vis: Their Pre- 
ſence gives her Joy; their Abſence Trou- 
ble; and when ſhe” cannot ſee them, ſhe 
fads no Pleaſure like ſpeaking of them ob- 
ligiagly. Friendſhip reigns in your Heart, 
and Sincerity on .your Tongue. Your 
Frieadſhip is £>ſtrong, ſo conſtant, and ſo 
Vol: I, 4 tender 
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; tender, that it charms, pleaſes, and ſatiſ. 


fies all, that are not your Adorers. Da- 
mon therefore is excuſable, if he be not con- 
tented with your noble Friendſhip alone; 


for he is the moſt tender of that number. 


No ! give me all, th impatient Lover cries; 
Without your Saul I cannot live: © 
Dull Friendſhip cannot mine ſuſſice, 
That dies for all you haue to give. 
Tube Smiles, the Vows, the Heart muſt all be 
„ e 848 5 
MA 1 cannot ſpare one Thought, or Wiſb' of 


thine. 


A. 


010 ria as 


Each Minute uſhers in my Groans e 
Toev'ry God in vain I pray); 

n ev'ry Grove repeat my Moan sn. 
Still Iris Charms are all my. Sorrows Themes! 
They pain me waking, and they rack in 

„„ 75 

Return, fair Iris! Oh, return! _ 

Leſt ſighing long your Slave deſtroys. 
I wiſh, I rave, I faint, I burn; 
Reſtore me quickly all my Joys: 
Tour Mercy elſe will come too late; 


0 


Diſtenee in Laus more eruel is than fate: 


* ** - 
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—OTheWitof Iris 


OU are deceiv'd in me, fair Vis, if 
you take me for one of thoſe ordi- 
nary Glaſſes, that repreſent the Beauty on- 
ly of the Body; I remark to you alſo the 
Beauties of the Soul: And all about you 
declares. yours the fineſt that ever was 
formed; that you have a Wit that ſur- 
prizes, and is always new: Tis none of 
thoſe that loſes its Luſtre when one con- 
ſiders it; the more we examine yours, the 
more adorable we find it. Vou ſay nothing 
that is not at once agreeable and ſolid; tis 
always quick and ready, without Imperti- 
nence, that little Vanity of the Fair: who, - 
when they know they have Wit, rarely 
manage it ſo, as not to abound in talking; 
and think, that all they ſay muſt pleaſe, 
becauſe luckily they ſometimes chance to 
do ſo. But Iris never ſpeaks, but tis of 
uſe; and gives a Pleaſure to all that hear 
her: She has the perfect Art of pene- 
trating, even the moſt ſecret Thoughts. 
How often have you known, without be- 
ing told, all that has paſt in Damon's 
Heart? For all great Wits are Prophets 
. 1 e 


Tell me; Oh, tell me ! Charming Propheteſs, 

For you alone can tell my Love's Succeſs. | 
The Lines in my dejected Face, 

I fear, will lead you to no kind Reſult : 

| K 2 = 
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| Shall I this lovely Mai 


It is your own that you muſt trace; 
Thoſe of your Heart you muſt conſult. 
Tis there my Fortune I muſt learn, 
And all that Damon does concern. 


T tell you that 1 love a Maid, | 
As bright as Heav'n,' of Aud. bus; 

The href Nature ever made, 
Whom I with Sighs and Vows fer | 
Ob, tell me charming Pro 9 7555 by 

pes? 
[A thouſand Rivals do ohſtruct my LOT 7H 

A thouſand: Fears they do create. 


They throng about her all the dy, 
Whilſt 1 at awful Diſtance wait. 


Say, will the, lovely. Maid fo fickle prove, 
To give my Rivals Hope, as. well as Love? 


i | She has a thouſand Charms o Wit, | 


With all the Beauty Heav'n e er gave: 


wm ob! let her not male uſe of it, 


J flatter me into the Slave. 
ob tell me truth, to eaſe my Pain; 
Hor. rather, 1 ſhall die 0 ber Diſtein. | 


The Modeſty of „ 9c 


Perceive, fair Tris, you have a mind to 
tell me, 1 have entertain'd you too 
= with a Diſcourſe on your ſelf. I 
know your Modeſty makes this Declara- 
tion an Offence; and you ſuffer me, with 
pain, to unveil thoſe Treaſures you would 
Ne 0 that ſo Oe Ih 
ble 
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ble a Vertue in the Fair, and. ſo peculi- 
ar to you, is here a little too ſevere. Did 
I flatter you; you ſhould blaſh: Did 1 
ſeek, by praiſing: you, to ſhew an Art 
of ſpeaking finely, you might chide, But 
O Iris, I fay nothing but ſuch plain 
Truths, as all the World can witneſs - 
are ſo: And ſo far I am from Flattery, 
that 1 ſeek no Ornament of Words. 
Why do you take ſuch care to conceal 
your Vertues? They have too much Luſ- 
tre, not to be ſeen; in ſpight of all your | 
Modeſty : | Your Wit, your Youth, and 
Reaſon, oppoſe themſelves againſt this dull 
Obſtructer of our Happineſs. Abate, O 
Iris, a little of this Vertue, ſince you have 
ſo many others to defend your ſelf againſt 
the Attacks of your Adorers. You your 
ſelf have the leaſt opinion of your own - 
Charms: and being the only Perſon in 
the World, that is not in love with 'em, 
you hate to paſs whole Hours before your 
Looking-Glaſs; and to paſs your time, like 
moſt of the idle Fair, in dreſſing, and ſet- 
tiag off thoſe Beauties, n fo lit- 
tile Art. You more wiſe, diſdain to give 
ö thoſe Hours to the Fatigue of Dreſſing, 
which you know ſo well how to employ 
a thouſand ways. The Muſes have bleſt 
you, above your Sex; and you know how 
to gain a Conqueſt with your Pen more 
_ abſolately than all the induſtrious Fair, 
who truſt to * Equipage. 
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0 , e for there is no Torment ſo great, 
as the Abſence of a Lover from his Miftreſs; 
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. Thou fallow: Goddeſs, which the raviſh' a Boy 
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I have a thouſand things to tell you 
more, but willingly reſign my Place to 


Damon, that faithful Lover; he will ſpeak 
more ardently than 1: For let a Glaſs uſe 


all its Force, yet, when it * its beſt, 
it ſpeaks but coldly. 

If my Glaſs, © charming his, have the 
8500 fortune (which I could never entire- 
ly boaſt) to be believ'd, *twill ſerve at leaſt 
to convince you 1 have not been ſo guilty 


of Flattery, as I have a thouſand times 


been charg'd. Since then my Paſſion is 
equal to your Beauty (without compari- 
fon, or end) believe, O lovely Maid ! how 
I ſigh in your abſence z and be perſuaded 
to leſſen my Pain, and reſtore me to my 


. of which this is the Idea. 


| The Effects of Abſence from what we love: 


Thou one continu'd Sigh! all over Pain! 
Eternal — ! but Wiſh, alas, in vain! 


wht 5 uiſhing, impatient Hoper on ; 
. nd yer ſtill undone ! 


5 4 bring Glimpſe 57 diſtant Day, 


Inticing on, and leading more aſtray 
Thou Foy in Proſpect, future Bliſs — 
Mever to he poſſeſi d, but in a Dream 


In happy Slumbers proudly did enjoy, 
But waking, found an airy Cloud be preſt; 


5 His Arms came my to his panting Breaft 


* 
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Thou Shade, that only hauntſt the Soul by night; 
And when thou Jhoulaſt inform thou fly f file 
| Ya 


S 
Thou falſe Idea of the thinking Brain, 
That 5 8 for the Charny 


Which if if by chance it ent, then yt IN 


ag ain. 
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LUCKY MISTAKE: 
A NEW. 


8 HE Rirer Loyre. has on its 
: delightful Banks abundance of -: 
ks handſome, beautiful and rich 


N 
2 


Towns and Villages, to which 


the noble Stream adds no ſmall Graces 


and Advantages, bleſſing their Fields with 


Plenty, and their Eyes with a thouſand 3 
Diverſions. Ia one of theſe happily ſitua» 


ted Towns, called Orleans, where abundance 


of People of the beſt Quality and Condi- 
tion reſide, there was a rich Nobleman, 
now retir'd from the buſy Court, where in 
his Vouth he had been bred, weary'd with 
| the Toils of- Ceremony and Noiſe, to enjoy 
that perfect Tranquillity of Life, which 
is no where to be n but in Retreat | 
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_ a faithful Friend, and a good Library; 
and, as the admirable Horace ſays, in a = 
little Houſe and a large Garden. Count 
Bellyaurd, for fo was this Nobleman call'd, - | 
was of this opinion; and the rather, be- 
cauſe he had one only Son, called Rinaldo, 
now. growa to the Age of fifteen, who 
having all the excellent Qualities and Gra- 
ces of Vouth by Nature, be would bring 
him up ia all Vertnes and noble Sciences, 
which. he believ'd the Gayety and Luſ- 
tre of the Court might divert: he there- 
fore in his retirement ſpar'd no Coſt to 
thoſe that could inſtruct and -accompliſh . 
bim; and he had the beſt Tutors and 
Maſters that could be purchaſed. at Court: 
Belyaurd making far leſs Account of Riches 
than of fine Parts. He found his Son ca- 
pable of all Impreſſions, having a Wit ſui- 
table to his delicate Per ſon, ſo that he was 
the ſole Joy of his Life, and the Darling 
an at l cle. - 
Ig the very next Houſe, which join'd 
cloſe to that of Belhaurd's, there lived 
another Count, who had in his Youth been 
baniſhed. the Court of . Fr#ce for ſome - 
Miſunderſtandiogs in ſome high Affairs 
wherein he was concern'd: his Name was 
de Pais, à Man of great Birth, but of no 
Fortune; or at leaſt one not ſuitable to 
the Grandeur of his Original. And as it 
is moſt natural for great Souls to be moſt 
proud (if . 1 may call. a Handſom Piſdain 
00 LN R 5 e | by 
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by that vulgar Name) when they are moſt 
deprefs'd; ſo de Pais was more retir'd 
more eſtrang'd from his Neighbours, and 
kept a greater diſtance, than if he had 
enpſoy'd all he had loſt at Court; and took 
more Solemnity and State upon him, be- 
cauſe he would not be ſubject to the Re- 
proaches of the World, by making him- 
lelf familiar with it: So that he rarely 
viſited; and, contrary to the cuſtom of 
thoſe in France, who are eaſy of Acceſs, 
and free of Conyerfation, he kept his Fa- 
mily retir'd fo cloſe, that *twas rare to 
Fee any of them; and when they went a- 


3 broad, which was but feldom, they wanted 


; UN as to outward appearance, that 
was fit for his Quality, and what was much 
- above his condition. 
I! is old Count had two only Daughters, 
of exceeding Beanty, who gave the gene- 
rous Father ten thoufand Forments, as of- 
ten as he beheld them, when he conſider d 
their extreme Beauty, their fine Wit, 
their Innocence, Modeſty, and above all 
their Birth; and that he had not a For- 
Tune to marry them according to their 
Quality; and below it, he had rather ſee 
them laid in their filent Graves, than 
conſent to it: for he feorn'd the World 
mould fee him forced by his Poverty to 
commit an Action below his Dignity. 
I.hbere lived in a neighbourin Town, a 
_. certain Nobleman, Friend to 4s Pais, call'd 
„ 1 Co unt 
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Count Yernole, a Man of about forty years 
of Age, of low Stature, Complexion very - 
black and ſwarthy, kan, lame, extreme 
proud and haughty; extracted of a De- 
ſcent from the Blood-Royal ; not extreme- 
ly brave, but very glorious : // he had no 
very great Eſtate, but was in election of 
2 greater, and of an Addition of Honour 
from the King, his Father having done 
moſt worthy Services againſt. the Hugo- 
nots, and by the high Favour of Cardinal 
Mazarine; was repreſented to his Majeſty, | - 
as a Man related to the Crown, of great - 
Name, but ſmall Eſtate: ſo that there 
were -now. nothing but great Expectations 
and Preparations in the Family of Count 
Vernole to go to the Court, to which he 
daily hoped an Invitation or Command. 
Vernole's Fortune being hitherto ſome- - 
thing a-kin to that of de Pais, there was 
a greater Correſpondency between theſe two 
Gentlemen, than they had with any other 
Perſons; they accounting themſelves above 
the reſt of the World, believed none fo 
proper and fit for their Conyerſation, as 
that of each other: fo that there was 
a very particular Intimacy between them. 
Whenever they went abroad, they clubb'd - 
their Train, to make one great Show; + 
and were always together, bemoaning each 
other's Fortune, that from ſo high a De- 
ſcent, as one from Monarchs by the Mo- 
ther?s ſide, and the other from Dukes — 
5 8 N . t 
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| the Fathers ide; they were reduc'd by Fate 
to the degree of private Gentlemen. They 
would often conſult how to manage Affairs 
moſt to advantage, and often De Pais would 
ask Counſel of Vernole, how beſt he ſhould 
diſpoſe of his Daughters, which now were 
about their ninth Year the eldeſt, and 
eighth the youngeſt. Vernole had often 
ſeen thoſe two Buds of Beauty, and alrea- 
dy faw opening in - Arlante's Face and 
Mind (for that was the Name of the el- 
deſt, and Charlot the youngeſt) a Glory of 
Wit and Beauty, which could not — one 
day diſplay it ſelf, with ne 5 
to the wondring World. 

Viernole was a great Virtuoſo, of a Hu- 
mour nice, delicate, critical and opiniona- 

tive: he bad nothing of the French Mien in 
Dim, but all the Gravity of the Don. His 
 mTI-favour'd Perfon, and his low Eſtate; 

Put him out of humour with the World; 
and becauſe that ſhould not upbraid or re- 
Proach his Follies and Defects, he was 
fare to be before-hand with that, and to 
be always ſatirick upon it; and lov'd to 
live and act contrary to the Cuſtom and 


D ſage of all Mankind beſides. 


He was infinitely delighted to find a 
Man of his own Humour in De Pais, or 
at leaſt a Man that would be perſuaded to 
like his ſo well, to Hive up to it; and it 
was no little Joy. and Satisfaction to him 
* dd that he kept his Daughters oY 
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that Severity, which was wholly agreeable 
to him, and ſo contrary to the Manner 
and Faſhion of the French Quality; who 
allow all Freedoms, which to Yernole's 
rigid Nature, ſeem'd as ſo many Steps to 
Vice, and in his Opinion, the Ruiner of 
all Vertue and Honour in Womankind. 
De Pais was extremely glad his Conduct 
was fo well interpreted, which was no o- 
ther in him than a proud Frugality ; who, 
becauſe they could not appear in ſo much | 
Gallantry as their Quality required, kept | 
'em retir'd, and unſeen to all, but his par- 
_ Friends, of which Yernole was the 
Virnole never appear'd before Atlan: 
(which was ſeldom) but he aſſum'd a Gra- 
vity and Reſpect fit to have enter tain'd a 
Maid of Twenty, or rather a Matton of 
much greater Years and Judgment. His 
Diſcourſes were always of Matters of State 
or Philoſophy; and ſometimes when De 
Pais. would (laughing) ſay, He might as 
well entertain Atlante with Greek and He- 
brew, he would reply gravgly, Tou are 
miſtaken, Sir, I find the Seeds of great and 
profound Matter in the Soul of this young Maid, 
which * ought to be nourifh'd now while ſhe is 
young, and they will grow up to very great per- 
feftion Þ find Atlante capable of the noble 
Vertues of the Mind, and am infinitely miſta- 
ken in my Obſervations, and Art of Phyſiog- 
zomy, if Atlante be not born for greater 


Things 
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| Things than ber Fortune does mow promuſe . She ; 
will be very conſiderable in the World, (be. | 
lieve me) and this will arrive to her perfeitly 
from the Force of her Charms. De Pais was 
E \\ extremely 'overjoy'd to hear ſuch Good 
pPropheſied of Arlarte, and from that time 
ſet a ſort of an Eſteem upon her, which he 
did not on Charlot his younger; who, by 
the Perſuaſions of Vernole, he 'reſolv'd to 
% put in a Monaſtery, that what he had 
might deſcend to Atlante: not but he 
confeſsd Charlot had Beauty extremely at- 
tractive, and a Wit that promiſed much, 
when it ſhould be cultivated by Years and 
Experience; and would ſhew it ſelf witch 
great Advantage and Luſtre in a Monaſtery. 
All this pleaſed De Pais very well, who 
was eaſily perſuaded, ſince he had not 8 
Fortune to marry her well in the World. 
4s yet Vernole had never ſpoke to Atlante 
of Love, nor did his Gravity think it Pru- 
dence to diſcover his Heart to ſo young a 
Maid; he waited her more ſenſible Years, 
when he could hope to have ſome return. 
And all he expected from this her tender 
Age, was by his daily Converſe with her, 
and the Preſents. he made her ſuitable to 
her Years, to ingratiate himſelf inſenſibly 
into her Friendſhip and Eſteem, ſince ſhe 
was not yet capable of Love; but even in 
that hemiſtook his Aim, for every day he 
grew more and more diſagreeable to A. 
. and e have been her abſolute 
| ; $ 5 
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Averſion, had ſhe knowa ſhe had eyery 
day entertained a Lover: but as ſhe grew 
ia Years and Senſe, he ſeemed the more 
deſpicable in her Eyes as to his Perſon ; yet 
as ſhe had re ſpect to his Parts and Quali- 
ties, ſhe paid him all the Complaiſance ſhe 
could, and which was due to him, and ſo 
muſt be confeſs d. Tho be had a ſtiff For- 
mality in all he ſaid and did, yet he had 
Wit and Learning, and was a great Philo- 
ſopher. As much of his Learning as 4. 
lante was capable of attaining to, he made 
her Miſtreſs of, and that was no ſmall 
Portion ; for all his Difcourſe was fine and 


eaſily. comprehended, his Notions of Philo-. 


ſophy fit for Ladies; and he took greater 
pains with Aelante, than any Maſter would 
have done with a Scholar: ſo that it was 
moſt certain, he added very great Accom- 
pliſkment to her natural Wit; and the 
more, becauſe ſhe took a. great Delight 
in Philoſophy ; which very often made her 
impatient of his coming, eſpecially when 
ſhe had many Queſtions to ask him concern= 
ing it, and ſhe would often xeceive him 
with a Pleafure in her Face, which he did 
not fail to interpret to his own. advantage, 
being very apt to flatter himſelf. Her Siſ- 
ter Charlot would often ask her, How fhe 
could give whole Afternoons to ſo diſagreeable a 
Man. What is it (ſaid ſhe) that charms you 
fo? bis tawny Leather-Face, his extraordinary 
high Noſe, his wide Mouth and Ons 
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that bang lowring over his Eyes, lis leam Car? 
| Caſe, and his lame and balting Hips? But At- 
lante would diſcreetly, reply, T I muſt 
grant all you ſay of Count Vernole to be rue, 
yet he has a Wit and Learning that will atone 
ſufficiently for all thaſe Faults jou mention: A 
fine Soul is infinitely to be preferr d to. a fine 
Body; this decays, but that's eternal; | and 
Age that ruins one, reſines the other. Tho 
poſlibly Atlante thought as ill of the Count 
as her Siſter, yet in reſpect to him, ſhe 
would got G.] ́ ät. 
Atlante was now arriw'd to her thirteenth 
Year, when her Beauty, which every day 
increas d, became the Diſcourſe of the 
whole Town, which had already gain'd her 
as many Lovers as had beheld her; for 
none ſaw her, without languiſhing for ber, 
or at leaſt, but what were in very great ad- 
miration of her. Every body talk'd of 
the young Allante; and all the Noblemen, 
who had Sons (knowing the Smallneſs of 
her Fortune, and the Luſtre of her Beauty) 
would ſend: them, for fear of their being 
char m'd with her Beauty, either to ſome 
other part of the World, or exhorted 
them, by way of Precaution, to keep out 
of her ſight. Old Bellyaurd was one of 
thoſe wiſe Parents; and timely Prevention, 
as he thought, of Rinaldo's falling in love 
with Atlante, perhaps was the occaſion ot 
his being ſo: He had before heard of A- 
laute, and of her Beauty, yet it had made 
8 | F 
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no Impreſſions on his Heart; but his Fa- 
ther no ſooner forbid him Loving, than 
he felt a new Deſire tormenting him, of 
ſeeing this lovely and dangerous young Per- 
on : he wonders at his unaccountable Pain, 
which daily ſollicits him within, to go 
where he may behold this Beauty; of whom | 
he frames à thouſand Ideas, all ſuch as were 
moſt agreeable to him; but then upbraids 
his Fancy for not forming her half ſo de- 
Iicate as ſhe was; and longs yet more to 
ſee her, to know how near ſhe approaches 
to the Picture he has drawn of her in his 
Mind : and tho he knew ſhe liv'd the next 
Houſe to him, yet he knew alfo ſhe 
was kept within like a vow'd Nun, or 
with the Severity of a Spaniard. And tho 
he had a Chamber, which bad a jutting 
Window, that look'd juſt upon the Door * 
of Monſieur De Pais, and that he would 
watch many hours at a time, in hope to 
ſee them go out, yet he could never get a 
Glimpſe of her; yet he heard ſhe often fre- 
quented the Church of our Lady. Thither 
then young Rinaldo reſolv'd to ge, and did 
ſo two or three Mornings; in which time, 
to his unſpeakable Grief, he ſaw no Beauty 
pear that charm'd him; and yet he 
fancy'd that Atlante was there, and that 
he had ſeen her; that ſome one of thoſe 
young Ladies that he ſaw in the Church 
was ſhe, tho he had no body to enquire of, 
and that ſhe was not ſo fair as the World 
FFF © ORronTy 


df 


6 


a l ** N N * * pt J | - L. . 28 
* 8 * % l : 
ö y - " | N N | 4 K * 
5 i : : ” 
a : * F . 
— —— f ; k 6 | *. 
| L | Q F 
234 "The Lucky Miſtake. 
* 2 . 3 7 . F 
\ * BY * * 


reported; for which he would often ſigh, 
as if he had loſt ſome great Ex pectation. 
However, he ceaſed not to frequent this 
Church, and one day ſaw a young Beauty, 


who at firſt glimpſe made his Heart leap to 


his Mouth, and fell trembling again into 


its woated place; for it immediately told 
him, that that young Maid was Atlanre : 
. ſhe was with her Siſter Charlot, who was 
very handſome, but not'com 


parable to At- 
lente. He fix'd his Eyes upon her as ſhe 
kaeeld at the Altar; he never moved from 
that charming Face as long as ſhe remain'd 


there; he forgot all Devotion, but what: 


48 to her; he ador'd her, he burat 
ad languiſh'd already for her, and found 


he muſt poſſeſs Atlante or die. Often as he 


gaz d upon her, he ſaw her fair Eyes lifted 


; up towards his, where they often met; 
which ſhe perceiving, would caſt hers down * 


=_—_ 


iato her Boſom, or on her Book, and bluſh 
as if ſhe had done a Fault. Charlot per- 


cCceiv'd all the Motions of Rinaldo, how he 
folded bis Arms, how he 

da her Siſter; ſhe took notice of his Ciothes, 
his Garaiture, and every particular of his 
Dreſs, as young Girls aſe to do; and ſee- 
ing him ſo very hand ſome, and fo much bet- 
ter dreſs'd than all the young 


Cavaliers 
that wete ia the Church, ſhe was very 


much pleagd with him; and could not for- 
bear ſaying, in a low Voice, to Atlante, 
Look, took my Siſter, what 4 pretty Monſrour 


vonder 


figh'd and gaz d 
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wider e ifes bow fine this Flory de, btw» 


licate his Hair, hom gallant his Dreſs! and do 


but look how he gazes on you! This would 


make Arlante bluſh anew, who durſt not 


raiſe her Eyes for fear ſhe ſhould encounter 


his. While he had the pleaſure to ima- 
gine they were talking of him, and he faw 


in the pretty Face of Charlat, that what 
ſhe ſaid was not to his diſadvantage, and 


by the Bluſhes of Atlante, that ſhe was not 


diſpleas'd with what was ſpoken to her; he 
ivd the young one importunate with 
z and Atlante jogging her with her El- 
bow, as much as to ſay, Hold your Peace: 
all this he made a kind Interpretation of, 


Omens. He was willing to flatter his new 
Flame, and to compliment his young De- 
fire with a little Hope; but the divine Ce- 
remony ceafi 
and it being very fair Weather, ſhe walk'd 
home. Rinaldo, who ſaw her going, felt 
all the Agonies of a Lover, who parts with 
all that can make him happy; and ſeeing 
only Ati ante attended with her giſter, and 


a Foot man following with their Books, he 


was a thouſand times about to ſpeak to 


and was tranſported with Joy at the good 


ag, Atlante left the Church, 


'em; but he no ſooner advanc'd a ſtep or 


two towards em to that purpoſe (for he 
followed them) but his Heart fail'd, and a 
certain Awe and Reverence, or rather the 
Fears and Tremblings of a Lover, pre- 

vented him: but when he conſider d, that 
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poſſibly. he might never have ſo favourable. 
an Opportunity again, he reſolv'd a- new, 


and call'd up ſo much Courage to his Heart, 


as to ſpeak to Atlante; but before he did fo, 


Charlot looking behind her, ſaw Rinaldo ve- 


ry near to em, and cry'd out with a Voice 


of Joy, © Oh! Siſter, Siſter ! look where 
the handſome Monſic ur is, juſt behind us! 
ſure he is ſome- body of Quality, for ſee 
he has two Footmen that follow him, in 
i juſt ſuch Liveries, and ſo rich as thoſe of 


© our Neighbour Monſieur Bellyaurd.“ At 
this Arlante could not forbear, but before 
ſhe was aware of it, turn'd her,Head, and: 


look'd on Rinaldo ; which encourag'd him 
to advance, and putting off his Hat, which 


he clapt under his Arm, with a low Bow, 
faid, Ladies, you are ſlenderly attended, and 


- fo: many Accidents arrive to the Fair in the. 
rude Streets, that I humbly implore you will 
permit me, whoſe duty it is as 4 Neighbour, 
to wait on you to your Door. Sir, (ſaid At- 


lante bluſhing) we frar no Inſolence, and 


need no Protector; or if we did, we ſhauld not 


be ſo ruge to take you out of your way, to ſerve 


us. Madam, (ſaid he) my Way lies yours. | 
I live at the next door, and am Son to Belly» | 
_ aurd, 'your Neighhour. But, Madam, (ad- 
ded he) F I were to go all my Lift out of 'the- | 


way, to do you Service, I ſhould rake it for the 


greateſt Happineſs that could arrive to me; 

but, Madam, ſure a Man can never be out of 

bis way, who has the Honour of ſo charming 
e * 175 Company. 
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Company. Atlante made no reply to this, 

but bluſh'd and bow'd: But Charlot ſaid, 
Nay, Sir, if yo are our Neighbour, we will 
give you leave to conduct us home; but pray, 
Sir, how came you to know we are your Neigh- 
bours ? for we never ſaw you before, to our 
knowledge. My pretty Miſs, (reply'd Ri- 
naldo) I knew it from that tranſcendent Beauty 
that appear d in your Faces, and fine Shapes; 
for I have heard, there wat no Beauty in the 
World like that of * Atlante's ; and I no ſooner 
ſaw ber, but my Heart told me it was ſhe. 
Heart! (ſaid Charlot laughing) why, do 
Hearts uſe to ſpeak? The moſt intelligible of 
any thing, (Rinaldo reyly'd) when "tis ten- 
deriy touch, when tis charm d and tr anſ- 

ported, At theſe words he ſigh'd, and 4. 
lante, to his extreme Satisfaction, bluſh'd. 
Touch d, charm di and tranſported, (laid: Char- 
lot) what's that? And hom do you do to haue 
it be all theſe things? For I would give an 

thing in the World to have my Heart ſpeak. 
Oh (ſaid Rinaldo) your Heart is too young, 


it is not yet arrived to the ears of ſpeakingy | 
about thirteen or fourteen, it mi; poſſibly be 


| ſaying "a thouſand ſoft things to yo; but it 
muſt be firſt inſpir d by ſome noble Object, 
whoſe Idea it muſt retain. What (reply'd 
this pretty Pratler) PU warrant Imuſt be in 
Love ? Tes, (laid Rinaldo) moſt paſſionately, 
or you will have but little Converſation with 
your Heart, Oh] (reply'd ſhe) Jam afraid 
| the Pleaſure of ſuch a Converſation, will * 3 | 

oh " mate 
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give me. That (ſaid Rinaldo) is according 
as the Object is. kind, and as. you hope; if he 
love, and you hope, you will have. double 
„ Pleaſure: And. in this, hom great an ad van- 
5 tage haue fair Ladies above us Men! Tis al- 
moſt impoſſible for you. to love in vain, you 
baue your Choice. of a thouſand. Hearts, which 

you have ſubdu d, and may net only. chuſe your 


ing, you" are belov'd,. it needs not coſt yon 4 
\. Sigh or a Tear: But unhappy Man is often de- 
fien'd to give bis Heart, where it is not re- 
gerded, to ſigh, to weep; and: languiſh,. with- 
out any hope of Pity. You ſpeak ſo feelingly, 


your Caſe, Tes, Madam, (reply'd Rinaldo, 
ſighing) I am that unhappy: Man. Indeed it 
is pity, (ſaid ſhe.) Pray, how. long have. you 
been ſo? Ever ſince I heard of the charming 


Atlante, (reply'd he, ſighing again) J 


15 eee For me, Sir! (ſaid Htlante, 
_ who had not yet ſpoke) this i the common 
Compliment of all the young\Men, who pretend 


our felues.. I believe (ſaid Rinaldo) there are 
none that tell you ſo, who do not mean as they 


who ſay they mill die for you, you will find none 
will be ſo good as their Words but Rinaldo. 
Perhaps (ſaid Atlante) of all thoſe who tell 


mate me amends. for the. Pain that Love will 


Slaves, but be ur d of *em.; without ſpeal- 


Sir, ( ſaid Charlot) that I am afraid this is 


ador d her Character; but now I have ſeen her, 


to be Lovers; and if one ſhould pity all thoſe 
Sighers, we ſhould have but very little left for 


ſay e Yet among all thoſe Adorers, and -thoſe 
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me of dying, there are none that tell me of it 
with ſo little reaſon as Rinaldo, if that be your 
Name, Sir. Madam, it is, (ſaid he) and 
who am tranſported with an unſpeakable Toy, 
to bear thoſe laſt Words from your fair Mouth: 
and let me, Oh lovely Atlante! aſſure you, 
that what I have ſaid, are not Words of courſe, 
but proceed froma Heart that bas vow'd it ſelf 
eternally yours, even before I had the Happineſs 
to behold this divine Perſon ;, but now that my 
Eyes have made good all my Heart before ima - 
gin d, and did but hope, I ſwear I will die. a 
thouſand Deaths, rather than violate what I 
have ſaid to yon; that I adore you, that m 
Soul, and all my Faculties, are charm d with 
your Beauty and Innocence, and that my Life. 
and Fortune, not inconfiderable, ſhall be laid 
at your feet. This he ſpoke with a Fervency 
of Paſſion, that left her no doubt of what 
he had ſaid ; yet ſhe bluſn'd for ſhame, and 
was a little angry at her ſelf, for ſuffering 
him to ſay ſo much to her, the very firſt time 
ſne ſaw him, and accuſed her ſelf for giving 
him any Encouragement: And in this. 
Confuſion ſhe replied, Sir, yo have ſaid 
© too much to be believ'd; and I cannot 
© imagine ſo ſhort an Acquaintance can, 
© make. ſo conſiderable an Impreſſion ;, of. 
© which Confeſſion I accuſe my ſelf much 
© more than you, in that I did not only, 
© hearken to what you ſaid, without for- 
* bidding you to entertain me at that rate, 
© but for unheedily ſpeaking nga 
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that has encourag'd this Boldneſs : for ſo 

© I muſt call it, in a Man ſo great a ſtranger 

© to. me. Madam (/aid be)-if 1 have of- 

l © fended by the ſuddenneſs of my preſump- 
| || - E* tyous Diſcovery, | beſeech you to conſi- 

* der my Reaſons for it, the few Opportu- 
© nities I am like to have, and the Impoſ- 

$ ſibility of waiting on you, both from the 

c © Severity of your Father and mine; who, 

deer I ſaw you, warn'd me of my Fate, 

as if he foreſa I ſhould fall in love, as 
( ſoon as I ſhould chance to ſee you; and 

© for that reaſon has kept me cloſer to my 

t © Studies, than hitherto I have been. And 

© from: that time I began to feel a Flame, 

© which was kiadled by Report alone, and 

© the Deſcription my Father gave of your 

© wondrous and dangerous Beauty: There- 

- 6 fore, Madam, I have not ſuddenly. told 

Jou of my Paſſion. I have been long your 

3 Lover, and have long lan 1 85 without 

© telling. of my Pain; and you- ought to 

© pardon it now, ſince it is done with all 

© the ReſpeR and religious Awe, that *tis 
c poſſible for a Heart to deliver and unload 

git ſelf in; therefore, Madam, if you 
have by chance otrered any thing, that I 

* have taken advantage or hope from, I 
da ſſure you tis ſo ſmall, that you have no 
reaſon to repent it; but rather, if you 
v0 © would have me live, ſend me not from 
. without a Confirmation of that lit- 
hy + - Ue Wa 56s Os (ad he, more 
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© earteftly anditrembling) ſee we are almoſt 
« arriv'd at oor Homes, ſend me not to 
mine ia a deſpair that I cannot ſupport 
© with Life; but tell me, 1 ſhall be bleſs'd 
* with your Sight, ſometimes in your Bal- 
© cony,., which is. very. near to a jettin 

Window in our Houſe, from e 
© have ſent many, a longing Look towards 


vous, in hope to have ſeen my Soul's 
Tormenter“ I ſhall be very unwilling 
* (faid (ſhe) to enter into an Intrigue of 
© Love. or Friendſhip with a Man, whoſe 
Parents will be averſe. to my Happineſs, 
© and poſſibly mine as refractory, tho they 
cannot but know ſuch an Alliance would 
* be very conſiderable, my Fortune not be- 
jag ſuitable to yours : I tell you this, that 
© you may withdraw in time from an En- 
© gagemeat; in which. I find there will be 
© a great many Obſtacles. * Oh! Madam, 
© (reply'd Rinaldo, ſighing) if my Perſon be 
< not diſagreeable to you, you will have 
© no occaſion to fear the. reſt; tis that 1 


© dread, and that which is all my fear.“ 


He, ſighing, beheld her with aSnoguiſhing 
Look, that told her, he expected her an- 
ſwer; when ſhe reply'd, © Sir, if that will 
© be Satisfaction enough for you at this 
time, I do afſure you, I bave no averſion 
for your Perſon, in which 1 find more to 
_ © be valu'd, than in any 1 have yet ſeen; 
and if what you ſay be real, and proceed 
from a Heart truly affected, I find, ia 
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| © ſpite of me, you will oblige me to give 
© you hope. 
They were come ſo near W own 
Houſes, that he had not time to return 
her any anſwer; but with a low Bow he 
-acknowledg'd her Bounty, and expreſs 
the Joy her laſt Words had given 
him, by a Look that made her under- 
ſtand he was charm'd and pleas'd: and 
ſhe bowing to him with an Air of Satil- 
faction in her Face, he was well aſſut'd, 
there was nothing to be ſeen ſo lovely 
as ſhe then appear d, and left her to go in- 
to her own Houſe: but till ſhe was out of 
ſight, he had not power to ſtir, and then 
ſighing, retired to bis own Apartment, 
'to think over all that had paſt between 
them. He found nothing but what N 
him a thouſand Joys, in all ſhe had 
and he bleſt this happy Day, and wondred 
how his Stars came ſo kind, to make him 
in one hour at once ſee Atlante, and have 
the happineſs to know from her Mouth, 
that he was not diſagreeable to her: Vet 
with this Satisfaction, he had a thouſand 
Thoughts mix'd which were tormenting, 
and thoſe were the fear of their Parents; 
he foreſaw from what his Father had ſaid 
to him already, that it would be difficult 
to draw him to a conſent of bis Marri- 
age with Atlante. Theſe Joys and Fears 
were his Companions all the Night, in 
which he took but little reſt. Nor was 
f Atlante 
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"Atlante without her Inquietudes: She found 
Rinaldo more, in her Thoughts than | ſhe 
wiſh'd, and a ſudden change of Humour, 
that made her know ſomething was the 
matter with her more than uſual; ſhe 
calls to mind Rinaldo's ſpeaking of the 


Converſation with his Heart, and found 


hers would be tattling to her, if ſhe would 
give way to it; and yet the more ſhe 
ſtrove to avoid it, the more it importun'd 
her, and in ſpight of all her Reſiſtance, 
would tell- — that Rinaldo had a thou- 
ſand Charms: It tells her, that he loves 
and adores her, and that ſhe would be the 
moſt cruel of her Sex, ſhould ſhe not be 
ſenſible. of his Paſſion. She finds a thou- 
ſand Graces in his Perſon and Converſati- 
on, and as many Advantages in his For- 
tune, which was one of the moſt conſide- 

rable in all thoſe Parts; for his Eſtate 
exceeded that of the moſt Noble Men in 
.Orleans, and ſhe imagines ſhe ſhould be the 
moſt fortunate of all Womankind in ſuch 
a Match. With theſe Thoughts ſhe em- 
ploy'd all the Hours of the night; { that 
ſhe lay ſo long in Bed the next day, that 
Count Vernole, who had invited himlelf to 
Dinner, came before ſne had quitted her 


Chamber, and ſhe» was 7 to ſay, ſhe 


had not been well. - He had brought her a 
very fine Book, newly come out, of deli- 
cate Philoſophy, fit for the Study of La- 


that 
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that Heart, wholly taken up with a new and 


Fne Object, that ſhe could now hardly pay 


him that Civility ſne was wont to do; 
while on the other ſide that little State 
and Pride Ailante afſum'd, made her ap- 
pear the more charming to him: ſo that 
if Atlante had no mind to begin a new Leſ- 
1on of "Philoſophy, While ſhe fancied her 
Thobghts were much better employ'd, the 
Count every moment expreſſing bis Ten- 
dernefs and Paſſion, had as little an Incli- 
nation to inſtru! her, as ſhe had to be 
inſtructed: Love had taught her a new 
Leſſon, and he would fain ON her a new 
Leſſon of Love, but fears it will be a 
-diminiſhing his Gravity and Grandeur, to 


open the Secrets of his Heart to ſo young 


a Maid; he therefore thinks it more agree- 
able to his Quality and Years, being about 
Forty, to uſe her Father's Authority in 


this Affair, and that it was Tufficient for 


him to' declare himſelf to Monſteur P- 
Pais, who he knew would be proud of the 
Honour he did him fome time paſt, before 
he could be per ſuaded even to declare 
- himſelf to her Father: he fancies the lit- 
tle Cold neſs and Pride he ſaw in Atlante's 
Face, which was not uſual, proceeded from 
ſome Diſcovery of Paſſion, which his Eyes 
had made, or now and then a Sigh, that 
- unawares broke forth; and accuſes himſelf 
of a Levity below his Quality, and the 
"Dignity of his Wit and Gravity; and 


therefore aſſumes a more rigid and Rs 
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mal Behaviour than he was wont, which 
rendred him yet more diſagreeable than be- 
fore; and 'twas with greater pain than 
ever, ſhe gave him that Reſpect which was 
due to his Quality. 4 | 
| Rinaldo, after à reſtleſs Night, was up 
very early in the Morniag and tho he was: 
not certain of ſeeing his adorable Atlante, 
he dreſs'd, himſelf with all that care, as 
if he had been to have waited on her, and 
got himſelf into the Window, that over- 
look'd Monſieur De Pais's Balcony, where 
he had not remain'd long, before he ſaw 
the pretty Charlot come into it, not with 
any deſign of ſeeing, Rinaldo, but to look 
and gaze about her a little. Rinaldo ſaw: 
her, and made her a very low Reverence, 
and fouud tone, diſerder'd Joy an the ſight 
of even Charlot, ſince ſhe was Siſter to At- 
lante. He call'd to her, (for the Window 
was ſo near her, he could eaſily be heard 
by her) and told her, He was infinitely in- 
debted to her Bounty, for giving him an opt 
portunity. yeſterday of falling on that Diſcourſe, 
which had made him the happieſt Man in the 
World: He ſaid, If ſhe had not by ber ahree- 
able Converſation encour ag d him, and drawn 
him frum one Word to another, he ſhould never 
bave had the Confidence to have told Atlante, 
how. much he ador d her. I am very glad, 
(replyed Chariot) that I was. the occaſion of 
the beginning of an Amour, which was diſ- 
pleaſing to neither one nor the other; for 1 aſ- 
Nie | K 4. S ſure 
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ſure you for your Comfort, my Siſter nothing 
but thinks on you: We lie together, and you 


have taught ber already to ſigh fo, that 1 


could not ſleep for her. At this his Face 
Vas cover'd over with a riſing Joy, which 


his Heart conld not contain : And after 


ſome Diſcourſe, in which this innocent 


Girl diſcovered more than Atlanre wiſh'd 
ſhe ſhould, he beſought her to become 


bis Advocate; and ſince ſhe had no Bro- 


ther, to give him leave to aſſume that 
Honour, and call her Siſter. Thus, by 
degrees, he flatter'd her into a conſent of 


carrying a Letter from him to Atlante; 
which ſlie, who believ'd all as innocent as 
her ſelf, and being not forbid to do fo, 


immediately conſented to; when he took 


his Pen and Ink, that ſtood in the Win- 


dow, with Paper, and wrote Atlante this 
ß SO 
Rinaldo to Atlante. 
F my Fate be ſo ſevere, as to deny me the 
Happineſs of fighing out my Pain and Paf- 
ſton daily at your Feet, if there be any Faith 
in the Hope you were pleaſed to give me (as 
"twere a Sin to doubt) Oh charming Atlante! 
ſuffer me not to languiſii, both without be- 


holding you, and without the Bleſſmg of now 


and then a Billet, in anſwer to thoſe that 


ſhall daily aſſure you of my eternal Faith and 
Vows ;, tis all I att, till” Fortune, and our 
Affairs, ſball allow me the unſpeakable Satiſ- 
N Eb: 6. + | fattion 
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faction of claiming you yet, if eur Charity 
can ſometimes afford me 4 ſight of you, either, 
from your Balcony in the Evening, or at 4 
Church in the Morning, it would ſave me 
from that Deſpair pax © Torment, which ak 
poleſe 4; ; Hears. ſo. unaſſur d, as that of. 


- $47 Your Eternal Adoter, 
Wb a. A ja oa Nin. Belhaurd. 


| & e 

He bar od he writ and ſeabd this, toſs'd 
it into the Balcony: to Charlot, having firſt 
look*d about to ſee if none pexceiy'd them: 
She put it in het. Boſom, and ran into her 
Siſter, whom by chance ſhe found alone; 
Vernole having taken De Pais into the Gar- 
den, todiſcour ſe him concer ning the ſending 
Char lot to the Monaſtery, which Work he 
deſir'd to ſee perform'd, before he declar'd 
his Intentions to Atlante: for among all 
his other good Qualities, he was very ava- 
ritious; and as fair as Atlante: was, he 
thought ſhe; would be much fairer with the 
Addition of Charlot's Portion. This Af- 
fair of his with Monſieur De Pais, gave 
Charlot an opportunity of delivering her 
Letter to her Siſter; who no ſooner drew 
it from her. Boſom, but Atlante's Face 
was covered over with Bluſnes: For ſhe 
imagin'd from whence it came, and had a 
ſecret Joy in that Imagination, tho ſhe 
thought ſne muſt put on the Severity 
ang Niceneſs of a Virgin, who would nor 
L 4 be 
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de thought to have ſarrendered her Heart 
with ſo ſmall an Aſſault, and the: firſt too, 
So ſhe demanded from whenee Charlat had 
that Letter? Who replyed with Joy, From 
the fine ye ung Gentleman, our Neighbour) At 
which Atlante aſſum'd all the Gravity ſhe 
could, to chide her Siſter; who replied, 
Well, Siſter, had you this day ſeen him, you 
would not have been angry to have receiv'd 
a Letter fon him; he look'd ſe bandfome, 
and was ſo richiy dreſs'd, ten times ſiner than 
be was yeſterday, and I promis d bim you 
ſhould read it: therefore, pray let me keep 
my Word with him; and not only ſo, but car- 
ry him an Anſwer, Well (ſaid Arlantt) to ſave 
your Credit with Monſieur Rinaldo, I will read 
ite Which ſhe did, abd fiaiſwd with a 
Sigh. White ſhe was reading, Charlot ran 
into the Garden, to ſee if they were not 
likely to be ſurpriz*dz and finding the 
Count and her Father ſet in an Arbour, 
in deep Diſcourſe, ſhe brought Pen, Ink, 
and Paper to her Siſter, and told her, ſhe 


might write without the fear of being 


diſturbed: and urged her fo long to what 
was enough her Inclination, that ſhe at laſt 
obtained this Anſwer, 
P Rinndb, 
. * P84 £2 19180 615 
Marlot, your little importunate Alvocate, 
e at laſt ſudued me to 4 Conſent of 
returning you this, She has put me on an Affair 
with which I am mbelly unacquæinttd; ant you 
. 8 oh. 
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ought to take this very: kindly from me, ſince. 
it is the very firſt time Lever writ to one of 
your Sex, tho perhaps I might with leſs dan” 
ger have done it to any other Man, I trem- 
ble while I write, ſince 1: dread 4 Correſpon- 
dence of this nature, which may inſenſibly? 
draw us into an inconvenience, and engage me 
beyond: the Limits of that Nicety I: ought to 
preſerve : For this way we venture to ſay'@ 
thouſand little "kind things, which in Conver = 
[ation we dare not do; for now none can ſee 
us bluſh. I am ſenſible I ſhall this way put my 
ſelf tos ſoon into your power; and tho you have 
abund ante 5 Merit, I ought to be aha d of. 
confeſſing, I am but too ſenſible of it: Bur 
Fold I ſhall; diſcover for your Repoſe- 
(which I would preſerve) too much of the 
Heart of Sf ©: 110 vr Bene 
She gave this Letter to Charlot; who 
immediately ran into the Balcony with 
it, where The ſtill found Rinaldo in a me- 
lancholy poſture, leaning his Head on bis 
Hand: She. ſhewed him the Letter, but 
was afraid to toſs it to him, for fear ic 
might fall to the Ground; ſo he ran and 
fetched a long Cane, which he clefr at 
one end, and held it while ſhe put the Let- 
ter into the Clefr, and ſtaid not to hear: 
what he ſaid to it. But never was Man ſo 
tranſported with Joy, as he was at the 
reading of this Letter; it gives him new 
Wounnds; for to the Generous, nothing, 
obliges Love ſo much as Love: tho it is 
B bi n Ke 10 
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de thought to have ſurtendered her Heart | * 
with ſo ſmall an A ſſault, aud the: firſt too, i 
So ſhe demanded from whenee Charlat had 
that Letter? Who replyed with Joy, From 
the fine yc ung Gentleman, our Neighbour, At 
which Atlante aſſum'd all the Gravity ſhe 
could, to chide her Siſter; who — 
Well, Siſter, bad you this day ſeen him, you 
wotld net have been angry to have receiv'd 
a Letter from him; he look'd ſe banafome, 
and was ſorichly dreſs d, ten times ner than 
he was yeſterday, and I promis d bim you 
ſhould read it: therefore, pray let me keep 
my Word with him; and not only ſo, but car- 
I ry him an Anſwer. Well (id Arlantt) to ſave 
=_ > 75 Credit with Monſieur Rinaldo, Iwill read 
Which ſhe did, abd finiſtd 'with a 
Sigh. White ſhe was reading, Chartot ran 
into the Garden, to ſee if they were not 
likely to be ſurpriz'dz and finding the 
Count and her Father ſet in an Arbour, - 
in deep Diſcourſe, ſhe brought Pen, Ink, | 
and Paper to her Siſter, and told her, ſhe 
might write without the fear of being 
diſturbed : and urged her ſo long to what 
was enough her Inclination, that the at laſt 
obtained this Anſwer. 


Atlante to Rinaldo. e 


NHarlot, your fra 
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ought to take this very. kindly from me, ſine*- 
it is the very firſt time Lever writ to one of 
your Sex, tho perhaps I might with leſs dan” 
ger have done it to any other Man, I trem: 
ble while I write, ſince I: dread 4 Correſpon” 
dence of this nature, which may inſenſibiy. 
draw us into an inconvenience, and engage me 
beyond the Limits of that Nicety I ought to 
preſerve : For this way we venture to ſay 4 
thouſand little "kind things, which in Conver = 
ſation we dare not do; for now none can ſee 
us bluſh. I am ſenſible I ſhall this way put my 

ſelf too ſoon into your power; and tho you have 
abund ante f Merit, I ought to be aſham d of. 3 
confeſſing, I am but too ſenſible of it: Bur 
Fold. I ſhall: diſcover for your Repoſe-_ 
(which I would preſerve) too much of the 
Heart of Atlante- 


She gave this Letter to Charlot; who 
immediately ran into the Balcony with 
it, where The ſtill found Rinaldo in a me- 
lancholy poſture, leaning his Head on his 
Hand: She ſhewed him the Letter, but 
was afraid to toſs it to him, for fear it 
might fall to the Ground; ſo he tan and 
fetched a long Cane, which he cleft at 
one end, and held it while ſhe put the Ler- 
ter into the Cleft, and ſtaid not to hear: 
what he ſaid to it. But never was Man ſo 
tranſported with joy, as he was at the 
reading of this Letter; it gives him new 
'Wonnds; for to the Generous, nothing, 
obliges Love fo much as Love: tho it is 
e eee 02 eee, 


now too much the nature of that inconſtant 
Sex, to ceaſe to love as ſoon as they are 
ſure of the Conqueſt. But it was far dif- 
ferent with our Cavalier; he was the more 
inflamed, by imagining he had made ſome 
Impreſſions on the Heart of Atlante, and 
kindled ſome Sparks there, that in time 
might increaſe to ſomething more; ſo 
that he now reſolves to die hers: and con- 
fidering all the Obſtacles that may poſſi- 
bly hinder his Happineſs, he found none 
but his Father's Obſtinacy, perhaps occali- 
oned by the Meanneſs of A4*lante*s Fortune. 
To this he urged again, that he was his 
only Son, and a Son whom be loved equal 
to his own Life; and that-certaialy, as 
ſoon as he ſhould: behold: him dying for 
Atlante, which if he were forc'd to quit 
her he muſt be, he then believed the Ten- 
derneſs of ſo fond a Parent would break 
forth into Pity, and plead within for 
his Conſent. 'Theſe were the Thoughts 
that flatter'd this young, Lover all the 
day; and whether he were riding the great 
Horſe, or at his Study of Philoſophy, , or 
Mathematicks, Singing, Dancing, or what» 
ſoe ver other Exerciſe, his Tutors ordered, 
bis Thoughts were continually on Atlantt. 
And now he profited, no more, whatever 
he ſeem'd to do: every day he fail'd not 
to write to her by the Hand of the kind 
Charlot; Who, young as ſhe was, had con- 
ceived a great Friendſhip for Rinaldo, and 
faibd not to fetch her Letters, and _ 
n 12 
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him Anſwers, ſuch as he wiſh'd to receive. 
But all this did not ſatisfy our impatient 
Lover; Abſence kill'd, and he was no lon- 
ger able to ſupport himſelf, without a 
ſight of this adorable Maid; he therefore 
implores, ſne will give him that Satisfac- 
tion: And ſne at laſt grants it, with a 
better Will than be imagin'd. The next * 
day was the appointed time, when ſhe _ 
would, under pretence of going to Church, | 
give him an Aſſignation: And, becauſe all 
publick Places were dangerous, and might 
make a: great noiſe, and they had no pri- 
vate Place to truſt to, Rinaldo, under pre- 
tence of going up the River in his Pleaſure- 
Boat, Which he often did, ſent to nave it 
made ready by the next day at ten of the 
clock. This was accordingly done, and 
he gave Atlante notice of his Deſign of 
going an Hour or two on the River in his 
Boat, which lay near to ſuch à Place, not 
far from the Chureh. She and Charlot came 
thither: and becauſe they durſt not come 
out without a Foot man or two, they taking 
one, ſent. him with a How. do-ye to ſome 
young Ladies, and told him, he ſhould find 
them at Church: So getting rid of their 
Spy, they haſtened to the Riverſide, agd 
found a Boat and Rinaldo, waiting to car- 
ry them on board his little Veſſel, which 
was richly adorn'd, and a very handſome 
Collation ready for them, of cold Meats, 
Sallads and Sweetmeats. TY 
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As ſoon» as they were come into the 
Fleaſure. Boat, unſeen of any, he kneeF& 
at the feet of Arlante, and thete : utter'd 
fo many paſſionate and tender things to her 
with a Voice ſo trembling and ſoft, with 
Eyes fo languiſhing, and' a Fervency and a 
Fire fo ſincere, that her young Heart, 
-wholly uncapable of Artifice, could no 
longer reſiſt ſuch Language, and ſuch 
Looks of Love; the grows tender, and he 
perceives it ia her fine Eyes, who could not 
diſemble; he reads her Heart in her 
Looks, and found it yielding apace; and 
therefore aſſaults it anew, with freſn For- 
ces of Sighs and Tears: He implores ſhe 
would aſſure him of her Heart, which ſne 
could no otherway do, than by yielding to 
marry him: He would carry her to the 
next Village, there conſummate that Hap- 
pineſs, without which he was able to live 
no longer; for he had a thouſand Fears, 
that fome other Lover was, or would ſud- 
denly be provided for her; and therefore 
he would make ſure of her, while he had 
this Opportunity: and to that end; he 
anſwer'd all the Objections ſhe could make 
to the contrary. But ever, When he na- 
med Marriage, ſhe trembled, with fear of 
doing ſomething that ſhe fancy'd ſhe ought 
I not to do without the conſent of ber Fa- 
ther. She was ſenſible of the Advantage, 
but had been ſo us'd to a ſtrict Obedience, 
that ſne could not without Horror think 
of violating it; and therefore boſonght 
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him, as he valu'd her Repoſe, not to urge 
her to chat: And told him further, That 
if he fear'd any Rival, ſhe would give 
him what other Aſſurance and Satisfaction 
he pleas'd, but that of Marriage; which 
ſhe could not conſent to, till ſhe knew ſuch 
an Alliance would not be fatal to him: 
for ſhe fear'd as paſſionately as he lov'd 
her, when he ſhould find ſhe had occa ſion'd 
him the loſs of his Fortune, or his Fa- 
ther's Affection, he would grow to hate 
her. Tho he anſwer'd to this all that a 
fond Lover could urge, yet ſhe was re- 
ſolv'd, and he forced to content him- 
ſelf with obliging her by his Prayers and 
Proteſtations, his Sighs and Tears, to a 
Contract, which they folemaly made each 
other, vowing on either ſide, they would 
never marry any other. This being ſo- 
lemaly concluded, he aſſum'd a Look more 
gay and contented than before : He. pre- 
ſented her a very rich Ring, which ſhe 
durſt not put on ber Finger, but hid it in 
her Boſom. And beholding each other 
now as Man and Wife, ſhe ſuffer'd him all 
the decent Freedoms he could wiſh to bg; | 
fo. that the Hours of this Voyage ſeem'd 
the moſt; ſoft and charming of his Life: 
and doubtleſs they were ſo; every Touch 
of Atlante tranſported him, every Look. 
pierced his Soul, and he was all Raptures 
of Joy, when he conſider'd this charming 
lovely Maid was bis o .-. 
Charlot all this while . ds a- 
ove- 


254 The Lucky Miſtake. 
bove-deck, admiring the Motion of the 
little Veſſel, and how eaſily the Wind and 
Tide bore her up the River. She had ne- 
ver been in any thing of this kind be- 
fore, and was very well pleas'd and en- 
tertatn'd, when Rinaldo call'd her down to 
eat; where they ehjoy'd themſelves, as 
well as was poſſible: and Charlot was won- 
dring to ſee ſuch a Content in their Eyes. 
But now they thought it was high time 
for them to return; they fancy the Foot - 
man miſſing them at Church, would go 
home and alarm their Father, and the 
Knight of the Ill- favour'd Countenance, as 
Charlot call'd Count Vernole, whoſe Severity 
put their Father on a greater Reſtriction of 
them, than naturally he would do of him- 
ſelf. At the Name of this Count, Rinaldo 
chang'd Colour, fearing he might be ſome 
Rival; and asked Arlanre, if this Vernole 
was a-kin to her? She anſwer'd no; but 
was a very great Friend to her Father, and 
one Who from their Infancy had had a par- 
ticular Concern for their Breeding; and 
was her Maſter for Philoſophy. Ab! (re- 
Pply'd Rinaldo, ſighing) this Man's Concern 
muſt proceed from ſomething more than Friend- 
ſhip for her Father ; and therefore conjur'd 
ber to tell him, whether he was not a 

Lover: A Lover] (reply'd Alante) Taſſurr 
you, he is 4 perfect Antidote againſt that Paſ- 
ion : And tho ſhe ſuffer'd his ugly Preſence 
now, ſhe ſhould loath and hate him, ſhould 
te but name Love to het. be 
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She ſaid, ſhe believed ſhe need not fear 
any ſach Perſecution, ſince he was a Man 
who was not at all amorous ; that he had 
too much of the Satire in his Humour, to 

harbour any Softneſs there: and Nature 
had for m'd his Body to his Mind, wholly 
unfit for Love. And that he might ſet his 
Heart abſolutely at reſt, ſne aſſur'd him 
her Father had never yet propos'd any 
Marriage to her, tho many advantageous 
ones were offer'd him every day. 

The Sails being turned to carry them 
back from whence they came; after having 
diſcourſed of a thouſand things, and all of 
Love and Contrivance, to carry on their 
mutual Deſign, they with Sighs parted”; 
Rinaldo ſtaying behind in the Pleaſure- Boat, 
and they going a- ſnore in the Wherry that 
attended: after which he caſt many an a» 
morous and ſad Look, and perhaps was an- 
ſwer'd by thoſe of Atlavre. — 

It was paſt Church-time two or three 
Hours, when they arrived at home, wholly 
unprepar'd with an Excuſe, ſo abſolutely was 
Ailante's Soul poſſeſt with ſofter Bugineſs. 
The firſt Perſon-they met was the Footman, 
who open'd the Door, and began to cry out 
how long he had waited'in the Church, and 
how 1a vain ;, without giving them time to 
_— De Pais came towards 'em, and with 
a frowning Look demanded where they had 


been? Atlante, who was not accuſtom'd to 
| Excuſes and Untruth, was a while at a 
£1949 5 ſtand 5 
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ſtand ; when Charlot with a Voice of Joy 
cry*d out, Oh Sir] we have been a. board of a 
fine little Ship « At this Arlante bluſt'd; fear- 
ing ſhe would tell the truth. But ſhe pro- 
ceeded on, and ſaid, that they had not been 
above a Quarter of an Hour at Church, when 
the Lady —, with fome other Ladies and 
Cavaliers, were going out of the Church, 
and that ſpying them, they would needs 


have em go with 'em: My Siſter, Sir, 


continu'd ſhe, was very loth to go, for fear 
you ſhould be angry; but my Lady — 

was ſo importunate with her on one ſide, 
and Lo ine other, becauſe I never ſaw a 
little Ship in my Life, that at laſt we pre- 
vail'd with her: therefore, good Sir, be 
not angry. He promiſed them he was not. 
And when they came in, they found Count 
Vernole, who had been inſpiring de Pais 
with Severity, and counſelled him to chide 
the young Ladies, for being too long ab- 
ſeat; under pretence of going to their De- 
votion. Nor was it enough for him to 
ſet the Father on, but himſelf with a Gra- 
vity, where Concern and Malice were both 
apparent, reproached Arlanre with Levity; 
and told her, He believed ſhe had ſome o- 


ther Motive than the Invitation of a Lady, 


to go on ſhip- board; and that ſhe had too 
many Lovers, not to make them doubt 
that this was a deſign'd thing; and that ſhe 
had heard Love from ſome one, for whom it 
was deſign'd. To this ſhe made but a ſhort 
| T — | ; Reply, 
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Reply, That if it was ſo, ſne had no rea- 
ſon to conceal it, ſince ſne had Senſe enough 
to look after herſelf and if any body bad 
made love to her, lie might be aſſur'd, it 
was ſome one whoſe Quality and Merit de- 
ſerved to be heard: and with a. Look of 
Scorn, ſhe paſſed on to another Room, and 
left him ſilently raging within with jea- 
louſy: Which, if before ſhe tormented 
him, this Declaration increas'dit to a pitch 
not to be conceafd. And this Day he ſaid 
ſo much to the Father, that he reſolv'd 
forthwith to ſend: Chariot to a Nunnery: 
and accordingly the next Cay he: purge] 
prepare to go. Charlot, Wo was not yer. 
arrived to — Years of Diſtiaction, did 
not much regret it; and having no Trou- 
ble but leaving her Siſter, ſhe: prepared 12 
go to a Nunnery, not many Streets from 
that where ſhe dwelt. The Lady Abbeſs 
was her Father's, Kinſwoman, and . had 
treated her very well, as often as ſhe came 
to viſit her: ſo that with Satisfaction e- 
novgh, The was condemned to a monaſtick 
Life, and was now pbing for her Proba- 
tion-Vear. Atlante was troubled at her 
departure, becauſe ſhe had no body to 
bring and to carry Letters between Rinaldo 
and ſne: however, (ſhe took her leave of 
her, and promis'd to come and ſee her as 
often as ſhe ſnould be permitted to go a- 
broad; for ſhe fear'd now ſome Conſtraint 
£0127 £8 #7 DES 1360.g- 1 2" ld extras 
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extraordinary would be put upon her; and 
ſs it happened;;57 een 113909 037] 

Atlante . that to which the 
Balcony belong'd; and tho ſhe durſt not 
appear there in the day- time, ſne could in 
the night, and that way give her Eover as 
many Hours of Converſation as-ſhe pleaſed, 
without being perceivd: But how ta give 
Rinaldo notice of this, ſhe could not tell; 
who not knowing Cbarlot was gone toa 
Monaſtery, waited many days at his Win- 
dow to ſee her: at laſt, they neither: of 
them knowing who to troſt with any Meſ- 
ſage, one day, when be was, as ufual,. up- 
on his watch, he ſaw Atlante ſtep into the; 
Balcony, Who having a Letter, in which: 
ſhe had put a piece of Lead, ſhe toſt it in- 
to his Window, whoſe Caſement Was o- 
pen, and run in again unperceived by any 
but himſelf. The 15 85 aten, Py 
this: E re 


ay Changhir is thas! aich nate nale the. 
Balcony ;, from whence, tho I cannot converſe 
with you in the day, I can at night, when I am 
retired to go to bed : e be at your W in- 
dow. Farewel. . 


There needed no more to make him a 
diligent Watcher: and accordingly ſne was 
no ſooner retired to her Chamber, but ſne 
would come into the Balcony,” where ſhe 
fail'd not to ſee him attending at his Win- 
dow. - This happy Contrivance was 211 

carry'd 
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carry'd on for many nights, where they en- 
tertain'd one another with all the Endear- 
ment that two Hearts could dictate, who 
were perfectly united and aſſur'd of each 
other; and this pleaſing Converſation 
would often laſt till Day appear'd, and 
eee, ef 
But old Bellyaurd perceiving his Son fre- 
quent that Chamber more than uſual, fan- 
cy'd ſomething extraordinary muſt be the 
Cauſe of it; and one night asking for his 
Son, his Valet told bim, he was gone into 
the great Chamber, ſo this was called : Bel- 
| lyaurd asked the Valet what he did there; 
he told him he could not tell; for often he 
had lighted him thither, and that his Maſ- 
ter would take the Candle from him at the 
Chamber-Door, and ſuffer him to go no far- 
ther. Tho the old Gentleman could not. 
imagine what Affairs he could have alone 
every night in that Chamber, he had a Cu- 
riofity to ſee : and one unlucky night, 
putting off his Shoes, he came to the Door 
of the Chamber, which was open; by en- 
ter'd ſoftly, and ſaw the Candle ſet h the 
Chimney, and his Son at a great open Bay- 
Window : - he ſtopt awhile to wait when 
he would turn, but finding him unmovea- 
ble, he advanced ſomething farther, and at 
laſt heard the ſoft Dialogue of Eove be- 
tween him and Arlante, whom ne knew to 
be ſhe, by his often calling her by her Name' 
in their Diſcourſe. He heard enough to 
e co nfir m 
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confirm him how Matters went; and un- 


feen as he came, he returned, full of 5 
0 


nation, and thought how to prevent 

great an Evil, as this Paſſion of his Son 
might produce: at firſt he thought to round 
him ſeverely in the Ear about it, and up- 
braid him for doing the only thing he had 
thought fit to forbid him; but then he 


thought that would but terrify bim for. 


awhile, and he would return again, wher 
he had | 11 
near her; he therefore reſolves to ſend him 


to Paris, that by abſence he- might forget. 
T6 Jong. Beauty that had charm'd his 


Youth. Therefore, without letting Ri- 
naldo know the Reaſon, and without ta- 


kiag notice that he knew any thing of his. 


Amour, he came to him one day, and toid 
him all the Maſters he had for the improv- 
ing him ig noble Sciences were very dull, 
or very remiſs; and that he reſolved, he 
ſhould go for a Year or two to the Academy 
at Paris. To this the Son made a thouſand 
Evaſions; but the Father was poſitive, and 
not to be perſuaded by all his Reaſons: And 


finding he ſhould. abſolately diſpleaſe him 


if he refus'd to go, and not daring to tell 
him the dear Cauſe of his Deſire to remain 
at Orleans, he therefore, with a breaking 
Heart, conſents to go, - nay, reſolves it, 
tho it ſhould be his Death. But alas! he 
conſiders that this parting will not only 


prove the greateſt Torment upon E to 
1 im, 


ſo great an Inclination, if he were 
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him, but that Atlante will are in his Miſ- 
fortunes alſo : This Thought gives him a 
double Forment, and yet he finds no way 
nud ehm 

The Night that finiſhed this fatal Day, 
he goes again to his wonted Station, the 
Window; where he had not ſighed very 
long, but he ſaw Atlante enter the Balcony: 
He was not able a great while to fpeak to 
her, or to utter one Word. The Night 
was light enough to ſee him at the wonted 
Place; and ſhe admires at his Silence, and 
demands the Reaſon in ſuch obliging Terms 
as adds to his Grief; and he, with a deep 
Sigh, N Vige me not, — fair Atlante, 
to ſpeak, leſt by obeying you give you more 
45 of Grief Th oft Slane? is Capable of 
doing and then fighing again, he held his 
peace, and gave her leave to ask the Cauſe 
of theſe laſt Words. But when he made 
no reply but by ſighing, ſhe imagin'd ir 
much worſe than indeed it was; and with 
a trembling and fainting Voice, ſhe cried, 
Oh! Rinaldo, give me leave to divine that 
cruel News you are ſo unwilling to tell meg Nt 
is fo, added ſhe, you are deſtin'd ro ſome more 
fortunate Maid than Atlante. At this Tears 
ſtopp'd her Speech, and ſhe could utter no 
more. No, my deareſt Charmer (reply'd Ri- 
naldo, elevating his Voice) if that were all, 
you ſhould ſee with what Fortitude I would die, 
rather than obey any ſuch Commands. I am 
vow'd yours to the laſt Moment of my Life 3 
| 2 
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and will be yours in ſpite of all the Oppoſition 
in the World : that Cruelty I could evade, but 
cannot this that threatens. me. Ah! (cried 
Atlante) let Fate do her worſt, ſo ſhe ſtill con- 
tinue Rinaldo mine, and keep that Faith he 
bath ſworn to me entire: What can ſhe do be- 
ſide that can afflict me? She can ſeparate me 
(cried he) for ſome time from Atlante. 05 
Leer nl all Ane, fell fo belop 
that which ¶ firſt imagined, that methinks I do 
not reſent this, as I ſhould otherwiſe have done: 
but I know, when I have a little more conſi- 
der'd it, I ſhall even die with the Grief of it ; 
Abſence being ſo great an Enemy to Love, and 
making us ſoon forget the Object belov'd : This, 
tho 1 never experienc'd, I have heard, and 
ſear it may he my Fate. He then convinc'd 
her Fear with a thouſand new Vows, and 
A thouſand Imprecations of Conſtancy. 
She then asked him, If their Loves were diſ- 
cover d, that he was with ſuch baſte to depart? 
He told her, Nothing of that was the. Cauſe; 
and be could almaſt wiſh it were diſcover d, 
ſince he could reſolutely then refuſe to go: but 
it was only to culti vate his Mind more effect u- 
ally than he. could do here; twas the Care of 
bis Father to accompliſh him the more; and 
therefore he could not contradict it. But (ſaid 
he) Jam not ſent where Seas (hall part us, nor 
vaſt Diſtances of Earth, but to Paris, from 
whence he might come in two Days to ſee her 
again; and that he would expect from that 
Balcony, that bad given him ſo many happy 


Moments, 
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Moment, niany note when he ſhould come to 
fee her. He beſooght her to ſend him away 
with all the Satisfaction ſhe could, which 
ſne uld no otherwiſe do, than by giving 
him new Aſſurances that ſhe would never 
give away that Right he had in her to any 
other Lover: She vows this with innume- 
rable Tears; and is almoſt angry with him 
for Ae enlüg her Faith. He tells her 
he has but one Night more to ſtay, and 
his Grief would be unſpeakable, if he 
ſnould not be able to take a better leave of 
her, than at a Window; and that, if ſhe 
would give him leave, he would by a Rope 
or two, tied together, ſo as it may ſer ve 
for Steps, aſcend her Balcony; he not ha- 
ving time to provide a Ladder of Ropes. 

She tells him ſhe has ſo great a Confidence 
in his Vertue and Love, that ſhe will re- 
faſe bim nothing, tho it would be a very 
bold Venture for a Maid, to truſt her ſelf 
with a, paſſionate young Man, in filence of 
Night: and tho ſnhe did not extort a Vow 
from him to ſecure her, ſhe expected he 
would have à care of her Honour. # He 
ſwore to her, his Love was too religious 
for ſo baſe an Attempt. There needed not 
many Vows to confirm her Faith; and it 
was agreed on between them, that he 
here”? come the next night into her Cham- 

Nr 

It happen'd than night, as it och dio, 
that Count Yernele ny: with Monſieur de 


. 


Pais, 1 75 
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Pais, Which Was in a, 8 und- By, t 
under that of 1 AS, Sm be 
Knew all were ig bed, ſne gaxe the word 
to Rinaldo, who was attending With the 

Impatience of a paſſionate LOVED below, 
under the Window; and who. no. ſooner 
heard the Balcony open, but. he. aſcended 


With ſome difficulty, and enter'd the Cham. 


» 


ber, where he found: Aclavre trembling with 
Joy and Fear: He, throws himſelf at her 
feet, as unable to ſpeak as ſhe; Who no- 
thing but bluſhed and bent down her Eyes, 
hardly daring to glance them towards the 
her Vows: She was. aſham'd to ſee a Man 
in her Chamber, where yet none had ever 
been alone, and by night too. He ſaw, her 
Fear, and felt her trembling; and after a 
thouſand Sighs of Love had made way for 

Speech, he beſought her to fear nothi 
from bim, for his Flame was too. ſacred, 
and his Paſſion too holy to offer any thing 
but what Honour with Love migbt afford 
bim. At laſt he brought ber to ſome 
Courage, and the Roſes of her fair Cheeks 
aſlum'd. their wonted Colour, not bluſhiag 
too red, nor languiſhing, too pale. But 
when the Converſation began between 
them, it was the ſofteſt in the world: They 
ſaid all that parting Lovers. could ſay ; all 
ttat Wit and Tenderneſs could expreſs: 
They exchanged their Vows ane w; and to 
confirm his, he tied a Bracelet of nge 
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together with Diamonds; this ſhe put a- 
bout bis Arm, and he ſwore to carry it to 
his Grave. The Night was far. ſpent 


in tender Vows, ſoft Sighs and Tears on 


both ſides, and it was high time to part: 
bat; as if Death had been to have arrived 
to them in that minute, they both linger'd 
away the time, like Lovers who had forgot 
themſelves; - and the Day was near ; 
proaching when he bid farewel, which he 
repeated very often: for ſtill he was inter- 
rupted by ſome commanding. Softneſs from 
Atlante, and then loſt all his Power of go- 
ing; till ſhe, more courageous and careful 
of his Intereſt and her own Fame, forced 
him from her: and it was happy ſhe did, 
for he was no ſooner got over the Balcony, 


and ſhe had flung him down his Rope, and 


ſnut the Door, but FVernole, whom Love 
and Contrivance ine btn fancy'd ſe- 
veral times he heard a noiſe in Arlante's 
Chamber. And whether in paſſing oder 
the Balcony, Rinaldo made any noiſe or not, 
or whether it were ſtill his jealous Fancy, 
he came up in his Nigbt-Gown, with a 


Piſtol in his Hand. - Atlante was not fo 


much loſt in Grief, tho ſhe were all in 
Tears, bot ſhe heard a Man come up, and 
imagin'd it had been her Father, ſhe not 


knowing of Count Vernole': lying in the 
Vol. II. . Houſe 
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about her Arm, and ſhe returned him one 
of her Hair, which he had long begged, 
and ſhe had on purpoſe made, which clafped 


” 
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Houſe that Night; if ſhe had, ſhe poſſibly 
had taken more care to have been ſilent: 
but whoever it was, ſhe could not get to 
bd ſoon enough, and therefore tur id her 
ſelf to her Dreſſing- Table, where a Candle 
ſtood, and Where lay a Book open of the 
Story of Ariadne and Theſeus. The Count 
turning the Batch, enter'd halting into 
her Chamber in his Night-Gown cla pped 
cloſe about him, which betray?d: an illefa- 
vour'd Sbape, bis Night- Cap on, without 
a: Perriwig, which diſcover'd all his lean 
wither'd Jaws, his pale Face, and his Eyes 
ſtaring; and made altogether ſo dreadfub a 
Figure, that Aalante, Who no more dreamt 
of him than of a Devil, had poſſibly have 
rather ſeen the laſt. She gave a: great 
Shriek, which flighted Vernole; ſo both 
ſtood for a While ſtaring on each other, till 
both were recollected: He told her the 
Care of her Honeur had brought him thi- 


ther; and then rolling bis ſmall Eyes 


round the Chamber, to ſee if he could diſ- 


cer any body, he proceeded, and cry'd, fl 


Madam, if I had uo other Mati ve thun your 
being up at this time of Night, or rather ef 
Day, I could eaſily gueſs homqou have been en- 
tertain d. What Inſolence is this (ſaid; ſhe, 
all in a rage). when to cauer your Baldneſi of 
approaching my Chamber at this Hour, 50 
would queſtion how I have been entertain d 
Either explain your ſelf, or quit my Chamber; 

- for I do not uſe to ſee fuchterrible Objects here. 
„ . PDioſſibi) 
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. you do ſee | Nag the Count) off 


indeed more. agreeable, ne d an afraid 

that regard to yaur Honour as ke 4 17 
And at that word e ſtepped fo the Bal- 
cony, open'd. 15 and looked out; but ſee- 


5 np 19s 'F 10885 Eu: 29 again. This 
a Gels be patience; and 
fa ing the piſtol 255 f his nd, 5 


d him, deſerved to aimed at 
bis Head, Ph the # dw to queſtion 
her e or her Conduſt; and commanded 
gp ry ks d her 2 eee be. * 47. ife, 
5 ieh ſhe w ond, r of t 

Honour. 12 5 92 0 a Tone belly 


tranſported with Ra he ſame 
Mme, holdi diog the, Piſt enten bw; * 
im tremble with bear; and he now found, 


bether ſhe . were guilty or not, it was 
his turn to beg pardon: For you muſl 
know, However it came to paſs that his 
ealouſy.. made, him come 125 p in that fierce 
2 10 1 N d 75 was 97 ä 
moſt tame a n in þ e 

A oor who wa fle e 4 Fg 
ur dq in the night: He had a natazal Aber 
of a 2h Danger, and thought it below 

n-. Man of Wit, or common Senſe, to be 
he, guilty of t brutal thing, called Courage 
ef or Fi hting: His Phi lofophy told him, 
you . afe ſleeping i in a whole Skin; and poſſibl 
be ene as much Danger from this 
1 Het 86.0 ago, às ever 5 did from his own Sen. 
Ac Ant 1 


n ** knees, 15 be- 
| ſought 
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* her to hold her fair hand, and not 


to ſuffer that, which was the greateſt 4 


of his Reſpect, to be the Cauſe of 

Hate or Indignation. The pitiful Faces he 
made, and the Signs of mortal Fear in 
him, had almoſt made her laugh, at leaft 


it allay'd her Anger; and ſhe bid him rife 


and play the fool hereafter ſomewhere elſe, 


and not in her preſence : : yet for once ſhe 
would deign to give him this Satisfaction, 
that ſhe was got into a Book, which had 


many moving Stories very well writ; and 


that ſhe found her ſelf ſo well entertain'd, 


ſhe had forgot how the night paſſed. He 
moſt humbly thanked her for this Satiſ- 


faction, and retired, perhaps not o well 
ſatisffed as he pretended. 

After this, he appear'd more ſubmiſſive 
and reſpectful towards, Atlante; and ſhe 
carry*d'herſelf more reſervd and haughty 
wards him; which was one Reaſon, he 
would not yet diſcover his Paſſion 

' Thos the time run on at Orleans, while 


Rinaldo found himſelf daily languiſning at 


Paris. He was indeed in the beft Academy 


in the City, amongſt a number of brave 
and noble Youths, where all things that 


could accompliſh them, were to be learn'd 
by thoſe that had any Genius; but Rinaldo 


had other Thoughts, and other Buſineſs: 


his time was wholly paſt in the moſt ſoli- 
tary Parts of the Garden, by the melan- 


; SO Fountains, and in . moſt gloomy 
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Shades, where he could with moſt liberty 
breathe out bis Paſſion and his Griefs. He 
was paſt the Tutorage of a Boy; and his. 
Maſters could not upbraid him, but found 
he had ſome ſecret Cauſe of Grief, which 
made him not mind theſe Exerciſes, which 
were the Delight of the reſt : ſo that no- 
thing being able to divert his Melancholy, 
which daily increaſed upon him, he fear'd 
it WR him into a Fever, if he 
did not give himſelf the Satisfaction of 
ſeeing Atlante. He had no ſooner thought 
of this, but he was impatient to put it in 
execution; he reſolved to go (baving ve-⸗ 
ry good Horſes) without acquainting any 

of his Servants with it. He got a very 
tandfom and. light Ladder of Ropes made, 
which he carry'd under his Coat, and a- 
way he rid for Orleans, ſtay'd at a little 
Village, till the Darkneſs. of the Night 
might favour his Deſign : And then walk- 
ing about Arlante's Lodgings, till he ſaw a 
Light in her Chamber, and then making 


that noiſe on his Sword, as was agreed be- 


tween them; he was heard by bis adorahle 
Atlante, and ſuffer'd to mount her Cham- 
ber, where he would ſtay till almoſt break 
of Day, and then return to-the Village, 
and take horſe, and away for Paris again. 
This, once in a Month, was his Exerciſe, - 
without which he could not live; ſo that 
bis whole Year was paſt in riding between 
„ Orleans 


7 
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Orleanr and Paris, between exceſs of Grief, 
and exceſs or Joy uy turns. 8 


\ 


It was now that Arlaute, arrived to ber 
ffteenth Year, ſnone out With a Luſtre of 
Beauty greater than ever; and in this Vear, 
in the abſence of Rinaldo, had carry'd her. 
ſelf with that Severity of Life, without 
the youthful Deſire of going abroad, or de- 
firing any Diverſion, but What ſhe found in 
her own retired Thoughts, that Yernole, 
wholly unable longer to' conceal his Paſſion, 
- reſolv'd to make a Publication of it, firſt 
to the Father, and then to the lovely 
Daughter, of Anm he had ſome hope, be- 
= cauſe ſhe had carry'd her ſelf very well to- 
= wards him for this year paſt; Which ſhe 
would never have done” it he nad imagin'd 
he would ever have been her Lover : She 
had ſeen no ſigns of any fuch Misfortune 
1 towards her in theſe many Years be had 
IF converſed with her, and. ſhe had no cauſe 
1 dos fear him, When one day her Father ta- 
f ing her into the Garden, told ker what 
& + Honour and Happineſs was in ſtore for 
i - Her; and that now the Glory of his fall'n 
Family would riſe again, ſince ſhe had a 
Lover of an Myon Blood, -allay'd to 
Monarchs; and one whoſe Fortune was 
newly encreaſed to a very confiderable de- 
gree, anſwerable to his Birth. She changed 
Colour at this Diſcourſe, imagining but too 
well who this illuſtrious Lover was; 
when de Pais proceeded and told er 
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dited his Perſon was not the moſt agreeable that 


ever was ſeen; but he marry d her to Glory 


and Fortune, not the Man: And a Woman 


(ſays he) ought to look no farther. © 


She needed not any more to inform her | 


who this intended Husband was; and there- 
fore, burſting forth into Tears, ſhe throws 
her ſelf at his Feet, imploring him not to 
uſe the Authority of a Father, to force 
her to a thing ſo contrary to her Inclinati- 
on: aſſuring him, ſhe could not conſent to 
any ſuch thing; and that ſne would rather 
die than yield. She orged many Argu- 
ments for this her Diſobedience; but none 
would paſs for current with the old Gentle- 


man, whoſe Pride had flatter'd him with 


hopes of ſo conſiderable a Son- in-Iaw: He 
was very much ſurpriz'd at Atlante's refu- 


fing what he believ'd ſhe would receive 


with Joy; and finding that no Arguments 
on his Side could draw bers to an obedient 
Conſent, he grew to ſuch a Rage, as very” 


rarely poſſeſt him: vowing, if ſhe did not 


conform her Will to his, he would abandon 
her to all the Cruelty of Contempt and fo- 


verty; ſo that at laſt ſhe was forced to re- 


turn him this Anſwer, That ſhe world ſtrivs 


all ſhe could with her Hearty but ſhe verily be- 


lieved ſhe ſhould never bring it to conſent to @- 
Marriage with Monſieur the Count. The Fa- 
ther continued threatning her, and gave 
her ſome Days to conſider of it: So leaving 
her in Tears, be returned to his Chamber, 
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to conſider. what Anſwer be ſhould, give 
Count Yernole, who. he knew would be im- 
patient to learn what Succeſs he hagh, and 
what himſelf was to hope. De Pais, after 
ſme Conſideration, reſolved to tell him,- 
ſhe receiv'd the Offer very well, but that he 
muſt expect a little Maiden-Nicety. in the 
Caſe: and accordingly. did tell him ſo; 
and he was not at all doubtful of bis good 
Fortune. 
But Atlante, wha tefvly'd 40 die 2 thou- 
mand Deaths rather than break her ſolemn 
Vows to Rinaldo, or to marry the Count, 
caſt about how ſhe ſhould avoid it with the 
leaſt hazard of her Father's Rage. She found 
Rinaldo the better and more advantageous 
Match of the two, could they but get his 
Father's Conſent : He was-beautiful and 
young; his Title was equal to that of Ver- 
zole, When his Father ſhould die; and his 
Eſtate "exceeded his: yet ſhe | dares not 
make a Diſcovery, for fear ſhe ſhould injure 
ber Lover; who at this Time, though ſhe 
knew eit not, lay ſick of a Fever, while ſhe 
was wondring that he came not as he uſed 
to do. However ſhe reſolves to ſend him a 
Letter, and acquaint, him with the Misfor- 
tune 3 which ſhe did 1 in theſe Terms. 


Atlante to Rin aldo. 
2 Tubes Authority would force me to 


violate my ſacred Yows to you, an 
5 give them to the . Vernole, whom 1 17 % 
| ta 4 
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Pally hate, yet could wiſh him the greateſt Mo- 
narth in the World, that I might ſhew you | 
could even then deſpiſe him for your Sake. Ay 
Father is already too much enraged- by my De- 
nial, to bear Reaſon from me, if I ſhould con- 
ſeſi to him my Vows to you : So that I ſee'no- 
thing but a Proſpect of Death before me; for 
aſſure your ſelf, my Rinaldo, I will die rather 
than conſent to marry any other: Therefore 
come my Rinaldo, and come quickly, ts-ſee my 
Funerals, inſtead of thoſe Nuptials they vainly 
ESTES OILS 52; 
ated. ow TRIM 
| . ATLANT E. 


This Letter Rinaldo receiv'd ; and there 
needed no more to make him fly to Orle- . 
ans: This raifed him ſoon from his Bed of 
Sickneſs, and getting immediately to horſe, 
he arrived at his Father's Houſe; who did 
not ſo much admire to ſee him, becauſe he 
heard he was fick of a Fever, and gave him 
leave to return, if he pleas'd: He went dis 
realy to his Father's Houſe, becauſe he 
knew fomewhat of the Buſineſs, he was re- 
ſolv'd to make his Paſſion known, as foon 
as he had ſeen Atlante, from whom he was 
_ to take all his Meaſures: He therefore fail'd 
not, when all were in Bed, to riſe and go | 
from his Chamber into the Street; where 4 
finding a Light in Arlame's Chamber, for "i 
ſhe every Night expected him, he made the 
uſual Sign, and ſhe went into the Balcony 
rte 


9 © 7 
— * 
* - 


274 The Lucky Miſtake. 
and be having no-Conveniency of mount- 
ing up into it, they diſconrſed, and ſaid all 
| they had to ſay, From thence ſhe tells him 
of the Count's Paſſions; of her Father's Re- 
ſolution, and that her own was rather to 
die his, than live any Body's elſe: And at 
laſt, as their Refuge, they refoly'd to diſco- 
ver the whole Matter; ſhe to her Father, 
and he to bis, to fee what Accommodation 
they could make; if not, to die together. 
They parted at this Reſolve, for ſhe would 
permit him no longer to ſtay in the Street 
after ſuch a Sickneſs ;. ſo he went home to 
„ weep. 5-105 
The next Day, at Dinner, Monſieur 
Jellpaurd believing his Son abſolutely cur” 
dy abſence, of his Paſſion; and ſpeaking of 
all the News in the Town among the reſt, 
told him he was come in good time to dance 
at the Wedding of Count Vernole with At- 
latte, the Match being agreed on: No, Sr, 
(reply'd Rinaldo) F ſhal never dance at the 
Marriage of Count Vernole with Atlante ;; 
und you will ſee in Monſieur de Pais“ Houſe 4 
Funeral fooner than a Wedding- And there- 
+ _  wpon he told his Father all his Paſſion for 
that lovely Maid; and aſſur d bim, if he 
would not ſee him laid in his Grave, he 
muſt conſent to this Match. Bel. aurd roſe 
in a Fury, and told him, He had rather 
fee him in bis Grave, than in the Arms of At- 
= - lante: Not (continued he) fo; much for any 
be #ifike I laue ro the young Lady, or * 


* * 
1 n 
3 3 . 
. 
i \ 
- 1 
| 
} 
'n i 
=_— 
1 
N ; 
1 
. 
N " 
4 
5 \ 
* 
7 


weſt of her Bie 3.0040 knee | 
wi fk you from ſuch a Paſſion, and 6 4 a 
ſuch care endeavour d by your Al ſence 
revent it. He travers'd the 1 Room very 
fal, ſtill proteſting againſt this Alliance; 
and was deaf to all Rinaldo could fay.: On 
the other ſide the Day being come, wherein 
Atlante was to give her fi — Anſwer to her 
Father conperiiſag her Marriage with Count 
Vernole; ſhe aſſum'd all the Courage and 
Reſolation The could to withſtand the Storm: 


that threatned a Denial. And her Father 


came to her, and demanding her Anſwer, 
ſhe told him, She could not be the Wife of 
Vernole, ſence ſhe was Wife ro Rinaldo, only - 
Son to Bellyaurd. If her Father ſtorm'd be- 
fore, he grew like a Man diſtracted at her 
_ Confeſſion 3 and Fernole hearing them loud, 
ran to the Chamber to- learn the Cauſe ; 
where juſt as he enter'd he found De Pais 
Sword drawn, and ready to kill bis Dangh- © 
ter, who lay all in Tears at his Feet. He 
with- held his Hand; and asking the Gauſe 
of his Rage, he was told all that Atlante 
bad confeſs'd; which put Fernole quite be- 
ſide all his Gravity, and made him ditover 
the Infirmity of Anger, which he uſed o 
ſay onght to be diſſembled by all wiſe Men: 
80 that De Pais forgot his own to appeaſe . 
his, but twas in vain, for he weat out of 
the Houſe, vowing Revenge to Rinaldo + 
Arid to that end, being not very, well aſſur'd 
of. his own. Courage, as as 1 fail before, and 
| . 


being of the Opinion, that no Man onght 
10 expoſe his Life to him who has injur'd 
bim; he hired Swiſ and Spaniſh Soldiers to 
attend him in the nature of Footmen; and 
wiatch'd ſeveral Nights about Bellyaurd's 
Door,” and that of De Pais's, believing he 
mould ſome time or other ſee him under 
the Window of Atlame, or perhaps moun- 
ting into it: for now he no longer doubted, 
but this happy Lover was he, whom he fan- 
cy'd he heard go from the Balcony that 
Night he came up. with his Piſtol; and be- 
ing more a Spaniard than a Frenchman in his 
| Nature, he reſolv'd to take him any way 
ov̊̃nguarded or unarm'd, if he came in his 
, - ©» Arlante, who heard his Threatnings when 
he went from her in a Rage, fear'd his Cow- 
ardice might put him on ſome baſe Ac- 
tion, to deprive Rinalda of his Life; and 
- therefore thought it not ſafe to ſuffer him 
to come to ber by Night, as he had before 
done; but ſent him word in a Note, that 
© he. ſhould forbeat her Window, for Vernole 
- had ſworn his Death. This Note came, un- 
ſſeen by his Father, to his Hands : but this 
could not hinder him from coming to her 
Window, which he did as ſoon as it was 
dark: he came thither, only attended with 
his Valet, and two Footmen; for now he 
cearꝰd not who knew the Secret. He had no 
*fooner made the Sign, but he found himſelf 
incompaſs' d. with. Virnole's Dravoes; and 
gans | ye. bimſelf 
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bimſelf ſtanding at a diſtance cry'd out; 
That is he: With that they all drew on both 
ſides, and Rinaldo receiv'd a Wound in his 
Arm, Atlante heard this, and ran crying 
out, That Rinaldo preſt by Numbers, mould 
be kid. De Pais, who was reading in his 
Cloſet, took his Sword, and ran out; and, 
contrary. to all ExpeQation, ſeeing Rinaldo 

fighting with his Back to the Door, pull'd 
him into the Houſe, and fought himſelf 
with the Bravoes : who being very much 
wounded by Rinaldo, gave ground, and 
ſheer'd off; and De Pais, putting up old 
Bilbo into the Scabbard, went into his 
Houſe, where he found Rinaldo almoſt fain- 
ting with Toſs of Blood, and Alante, with 
her Maids,. binding up his Wound; to 
whom De Pais ſaid, This Charity, Atlante, 
very well becomes you, and is what I can allow 
5, and I could wiſh you had no other Motive 
for this Action. Rinaldo by degrees recover*d 
of bis Fainting, and as well as his Weak- 
neſs would permit him, he got up and made 
a low Reverence to De Pais, telling him, 
| He had now a double Obligation to pay him all 
the ReſpeF in the World ff for his Ming 
the Father of Atlante; and ſecondly, for being 
_the Pre ſerver of bis Life : two Des that ſhould 
eternally oblige. him to love and honour him, as 
bis own. Parent. De Pais reply'd, He had 
done nothing but what common Humanity come 
ell d him to: But if he would make good that 
Keſtelt be profeſs'@ towards him, it muſt be in 
We ee. ated er, 
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quitting all Hopes of Atlante, whom. hi had 
deſtin d to another, or an eternal Incloſure in a 
Monaſtery ; He bad another Daughter, whom 
if he would think worthy of his Regard, be 
Gals tale his Alliance as a very great Honour ʒ 
but bis Word and Reputation, nay his Vons 
were paſt, to give Atlante to Count Vernole. 
Rinaldo, who before he ſpoke took meaſure 
from Atlente's Eyes, which told him her 
: Heart was his, return'd this Anſwer to 
Die Pais, That be was infinitely glad to ang 4 
the Generoſity of his Offer, that be had no A. 
verſion. againſt. bis being bis Son · in · law; and 
that, next to Atlante, the greateſt Happineſs 
be could wiſh would be his receiving Charlot 
from bis Hands : but that he could not think: 
f quitting Atlante, bow. neceſſary ſoever it 
would be, . Glory, and hi. (the further) 
Repoſe. De Pais would not let him at this 
time argue the matter further, ſeeing he 
was ill, and had need of looking after; he 
therefore begg'd he would for his Health's- 
ſake retire to his own Houſe, whither he 
himſelf conducted him, and left him to the 
care of his Men, who were eſcap'd the 
Fray; and returning to his own Chamber, 
he found Atlante retir'd,. and ſo he went to 
bed full of Thoughts. This Night had in- 
creas'd his Eſteem for Rinaldo, and leſſen'd 
it for Count Fernole; but his Word and 
Honour being. paſt, he could not break it, 
neither with Safety nor Honour: for he: 
knew the haughty reſenting ä the 
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wt and he fear d ſome danger might ar. 


ive to the brave Rinaldo, which troubled 

him very much. At laſt ke teſolv'd, that 
neither might take any thing ill at his hands, 
to loſe 5 and ſend — to the Monat 
tery where her A was, and compel her 
to be a Nun. he thought would pre- 
vent Miſchiefs on both ſides; and accor- 
dingly, the next Day, (having in the Mor- 
ning ſent word to the Lady Abbeſs what he 
| —— have done) he carries Arlante, under 
pretence of viſiting her Siſter, (which they 
often did) to the Monaſtery, where ſhe was 
no ſooner come, but ſhe was ied into the In- 
_ cloſure; Her Father had rather facrifice her, 
than ſhe ſhould be the cauſe of the Murder 
of two ſuch noble Men as Vernole and Rinalde. 
The Noiſe of Athante's being inclos'd, 
was ſoon ſpread all over the buſy Tows,. 


and Rinaldo was not the laſt to whom the _ 


News arriv'd : He was for a few Days con- 
fin'd to his Chamber; where, when alone, 
he rav'd like a Man diſtracted : Bat his 
Wounds had io incens'd his Father 3 | 
Atlante, that he ſwore he would fee his 
die of them, rather than ſuffer him to "> 
ry. Ailante; and was extremely overjoy'd to: 
find ſhe was condemn'd, for ever, to the 
Monaſtery. So that the Son thoug ht it the 
wiſeſt Courſe, and moſt for — advan- 
tage of his Love, to ſay nothing to contra- 
diet his Father; but being almoſt afſur'd 
Alante N would never conſent to be ſhut up 
in 
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in a Cloyſter, and abandon him, he flatter'd 
Himſelf with hope, that he ſhould ſteal her 
from thence, and marry her in ſpite of all 
oppoſition. ' This he was impatient to put 
in practice: He believ'd, if he were not 
permitted to ſee A4tlante, he had ſtill a kind 
Advocate in Charlot, who was now arriv'd 
to her Thirteenth Year, and infinitely ad- 
vanc'd in Wit and Beauty. Rinaldo there- 
fore often goes to the Monaſtery, ſurround- 

Ing it, to ſee what poſſibility there was of 
- accompliſhing his Deſign ; it he could get 
her conſent, he finds it not impoſſible, and 
goes to viſit Charlot; who had command 
not to ſee him, or ſpeak to him. Thiswas 


2 Cruelty he look'd not for, and which gave 


him an unſpeakable Trouble, and without 
her aid it was wholly impoſſible to give Ar- 
lante any account of his Deſign. In this 
_  'Perplexity he remain'd many Days, in 
which he languiſh'd almoſt to death; he 
was diſtracted with Thought, and contr- 
nually hovering about the Nunnery-Walls, 
in hope, at ſome time or other, to ſee or 
hear from that lovely Maid, who alone 
could make his Happineſs. In theſe Tra- 

verſes he often met Vernole, who had liber- 
ty to ſee her when he pleas'd: If it hap- 
pen'd that they chanc'd 'to meet in the day- 
time, tho Vernole was attended with an E- 
quipage of Ruffians, and Rinaldo but only 
with a couple of Footmen, he cbuld per- 
ceive Fernole ſhun him, grow pale, and 5 
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moſt tremble with Fear ſometimes, and get 


to the other ſide of the Street; and if he did 
not, Rinaldo having a mortal hate to him, 
would often bear up ſo cloſe to him, that hge 
would joſtle him againſt the Wall, which 

Vernole would patiently put up, and paſs 
on; ſo that he could never be provok'd to 


fight by Day-light, how ſolitary ſoever the 


place was where they met: but if they 


chanc'd to meet at Night, they were cer- 


tain of a Skirmiſh, in which he would haye 
no part himſelf; ſo. that Rinaldo was often 
like to be aſſaſſinated, but ſtill came off with 
ſome ſlight Wound. This continu?d ſo 
long, and made ſo great a Noiſe in the 
Town, that the two old Gentlemen were 
mightily alarm'd by it; and Count Zellyanrd 
came to De Pais, one day, to diſcourſe with 
him of this Affair; and Belyaurd, for the 


Preſervation of his Son, was almoſt con- 


ſenting, ſince there was no Remedy, that 


he ſhould marry Atlante. De Pais confeſs d 


the Honour he proffer'd him, and how 
troubled he was, that his Word was already 
paſt to his Friend, the Count Yernofe, whom 
he ſaid ſhe ſhould marry, or remaft for ever 
a Nun; but if Rinaldo could diſplace his 
Love from Atlamte, and place it on Charlot, 
he ſhould gladly. conſent to the Match. 
Bellyaurd, Who would now do any thing for 
the Repoſe of his Son, tho he believ'd this 


Exchange would not paſs, yet. reſoly'd to 


propoſe it, ſince by marrying him he 37 
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him out of the danger of Yernole's Aſſaſſi- 
nates,. who would never leave him till they-.. 
had diſpatch'd him, ſhould he marry Ailantr. 
While Rinaldo was contriving a thouſand 
ways to come to ſpeak to, or ſend! Billets 
to Atlante, none of which could ſucceed 
without the Aid of Charlot, his Father 
came and propos'd this Agreement between 
De Pair and himſelf, to his Son. At firſt 
Rinaldo receiv'd it with a chang'd Counte- 
_ nance, and a breaking Heart; but ſwiftly 
turning from Thought to Thought, he con- 
ceiv'd this the only way to: come at Charlot, 
and ſo c vently at Arlunte: he there- 
fore, after ſome diſſembled Regret, con- 
ſents, with a ſad put. on Lobk: Aid: Char- 
lor had notice given her to ſee and entertain 
Rinaldo. As yet they had not told her the 
Keaſon; which Her Father would telf her, 
when he came to vifit her, he faid. Rinaldo 
over- joy d at this Conttiyance, and his own 
Diſfimulation, goes to the Monaſtery, and 
viſits Charlor; Where he ought to have ſaid 
ſomething of this Propoſition: but wholly 
bent upon other Thoughts, he ſollicits her 
to convey ſome Letters, and Prefents to 
 Atlante which ſhe readily did, to the un- 
ſpeakable Joy of the poor Diſtreſt, Some- 
times he Would talk to Charter of her own 
Affairs; asking her, if ſhe reſolv'd to be- 
come a Nun? To which ſhe would figh, 


and ay, If ſhe muſt it would be extremely 
again her Iaclinations ; and, if it * 
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her Father, ſhe had rather begin the World 
wich any tolerable Match. 

Things paſt thus for ſome Days, in 
which our Lovers were happy, and Vernole 
aſſur'd he ſhould have Atlan. But at laſt 
De Pais came to viſit Charlot, who ask'd 
her, if ſne Had ſeen Rinaldo ? She anſwer'd, 
Sbe bad. Aud bow does he entertain you 2 
creply'd De Pair) Have yon receiv'd him as 
4 Husband'?' and bas he bebav'd' bimſelf like 
one? At tiſts a ſudden Joy ſeiz d the Heart 
of Charlot; and loth to confeſs what ſhe 
had done for bim to Her Siſter, ſhe hung 
down her blaſting Face to ſtudy for an 
Anſwer. De Pais ar Ref and. told her 


the Apreement between Bilgaurs aud 2 | 
for t the ſavin= of Randmheqg 
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She, who leſt the Cauſe, 3 is | 
was, having always a great riendſhip and 
Tenderneſs for Rinaldo, gave her Father a 

thouſand Thanks for his Beet and aſſur'd 
him, ſince ſne was commanded by him, the 

would receive him as her Husband. - 

And the next Day, when Rinaldo came to 
viſit her, as he us d to do, and bRnging a 
[otter with him, wherein he propos'd the 
ſight of tlante 3 he found a Coldneſs in 
Charlot, as 2 as by told her his De- 

lign, „and deſir'd her t carry. the Letter. 

e asked the Reaſon of this Change: She 
tels him ſhe was inform'd of the Agree- 
ment between their two Fathers, and that 
ſhe look'd upon herſelf as his Wife, _ 

Wou 
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would act no more as a Confident ; that ſhe. 
had ever a violent Inclination of Friend- 
ſhip for him, which ſhe would ſoon improve 
into ſomething more ſoſft. 


2 4 


Hsͤle could not deny the Agreement, nor 
bis Promiſe; but it was in vain to tell her, 
he did it only to get a Correſpondence 
with Allante: She is obſtinate, and he as 
preſſing, - with all the Tenderneſs of Per- 
ſuaſion : He vos he can never be any but 
Atlante's, and ſhe may ſee him die, but 
never break his Vows. She urges her Claim 
in vaia, ſo that at laſt. ſhe was overcome, 
and promiſed ſhe would carry the Letter ; 
which was to have her make her eſcape 
that Night. He waits at the Gate for her 
Anſwer, and Charlot returns with one that 
pleaſed him very well; which was, that 
Night her Siſter would make her eſcape 
and that he muſt ſtand in ſach a place of 
the Nannery-Wall, and ſhe would come 


iy 


„„ MH 7 TS: 2 
After this ſhe upbraids him with bis 
falſe Promiſe to her, and of her Goodneſs 
to ſerve him after ſuch a Diſappointment. 
He receives her Reproiches with a thou- 
ſand Sighs, and bemoans her Misfortune in 
not being capable of more than Friendſhip 
for her; and vows, that next Atlante, he 
eſteems her of all Womankind. - She ſeems 
to be obliged by this, and aſſured him, ſhe 
would: haſten the Flight of Alante; and 
n vo 477 ; 42 e eee taking 
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taking leave, he went home to order a 
Coach, and ſome Servants to aſſiſt him. 
In the mean time Count Vernole came to 
viſit. Ailante; but ſhe refuſed to be ſeen b 
him: And all he could do there that Af- 
ternoon, was entertaining Charlot at the 
Grate; to whom he ſpoke a great many 
fine Things, both of her improved Beauty 
and Wit; and how happy Rinaldo would 
be in ſo fair a Bride. She. received this 
with all the Civility that. was due to his 
Quality; and their Diſcourſe being at an 
end, he took his leave, it being towards 


he Evening. | 

| Kindle wholly impatient, came betimes 
the cor ner of the dead Wall, where he 

was appointed to ſtand, having ordered 
his Footmen and Coach to come to him as 
ſoon as it was dark. While he was there 
walking up and down, Vernole came by the 

end of the Wall to go home; and looking 
aboat, he ſaw, at the other end, Rinaldo 
walking, whoſe. Back was towards him, 
but he knew him well; and tho he feared 
and dreaded his Bulineſs there, Fe durſt 
not encounter him, they being, bath at- 
tended but by one Footman a- piece. But 
Vernolt's Jealouſy and _Indignation were ſo 
high, that he reſolved to fetch his. Bra- 
voes to his aid, and come and aſſault him: 
for he knew he waited there for ſome Meſ- 
fa ge from Atlante. 


In 
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In the mean time it grew dark, and. 44 
naldos Coach came with another Footmanz 
which were hardly artived, when Feraole 
with his Aſſiſtants, came to the Corner 
the Wall, and skreening themſclyes a little 
behind it, near to the Place where Rinalds 
ſtood, who waited, now cloſe to a little 
Door, out of which, the Gareners uſed to 
throw the Weeds and Dirt, Yernole. could 
ore, anon the Door to open, and_a 
oman come out of it, calling Rinaldo b 
his Name, who ſtept up to her, and caught 
ber in bis Arms with Signs.of infinite Joy. 
Vernole being now all Rage, cry'd to ig 
 Aſlaflinates, Fall an, and in the Rev, r 
And immediately they all fell on. nd 
ſho had only his two Footmen on his fide, 
was forc'd to let go the Lady; who would 
bave run into the Garden apain, but the 
Door fell to and Jock'd : ſo that while Ni- 
naldo was e and beaten back by oe 
Bravoes, one of 'which he. we dead 1605 
dy, 


Feet, Yernole came to th ighted - 
e her by the Hund, 77 55 Tome, 
air Fugiti ve, on e. 

She, wholly Tara. out. t er ab er =; 
willing to $9 any where o oqe of the T ror 
the heard 10 near her, an be reply, 
gave her ſelf into bis Hand, ho, carried 
| her directly to her Father” $ Houſe ; 70 here 
Te. was no ſooner” come, but he told her 
ather all that had paſt, and bow "he. was 
* _ with Rinaldo, but that Als 
good 
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good Fortune brought him juſt in the 
lucky Minute. Her Father turning to re- 
proach her, found by the Light of a Can- 


whom Vernole had brought home: At 


dle that this was Charlor, and not Atlante, 


Af 


which Vernole was extremely aſtoniſhd. 


Her Father demanded of her why ſhe. was 
runniagaway with a Man, who was deſign'd 
her by conſent ? Tes, (ſaid Charlot) yau bad 
lis Conſent, Sir, and 'that of lit Father; but 
1 mas far from getting it I found he reſol vd 
to die nather than quit Atlante; and promi - 
fing him my Aſſiſtance in his Amour, force be 
could never be mine, be got me to carry 4 Let- 


ter to Atlante; which was, to deſire her to fly 
away with him. Inſtead of carrying ber this 


had cancel d all his Vows to her : She ſmoon 
at this Nems; and being recover d à little, 1 


left her in the Hands of the Nuns, ta perſuade 


her to live; which ſhe reſolves not to d withaut 
Rinaldo. Tho they preſs'd me, yet Ireſelud 


ſhe ; would abey bis! kind: Summons.” He waited 
For her; but I put my ſelf 4nto:bis*Hayds.inlieu 
of Atlante; and had not the.Count_receiv'd 
me, we had been marry dby this time, by. ſome 
falſe' Light that could noti have diſcover d me 
But I am ſati:fied, if I had, he would neuer 
have liu d with me long er than tbe Cheat h 


been undiſcover d; for 1 find them both. reſol- 
vel to die, rather than change. And for my 


part, Sir, I was not ſo much in love with Ri- 


naldo, 


to purſue my Deſign, which was 10 fel Rinaldo 


s ? WS, 
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naldo, as I was out of love with the Ney; 


and took any Opportunity to quit 4 Life alſo- 
lutely contrary to my Humour. She ſpoke 
this with a Gaiety ſo brisk, and an Air fo 


* agreeable; that Yernole found it touch'd his 


Heart; and the rather becauſe he found 
Atlante would never be his; or if ſhe were, 
he ſhould be ſtill in danger from the Reſent- 


ment of Rinaldo : he therefore bowing; to 


- Charlot, and taking her by the Hand, cry'd, 
Madam, ſince Fortune bas diſpor'd yon thus 
| duckily for me, in my Poſſaſſion, I humbly im- 
plore you would. conſent ſhe ſhould make me en- 
tirely happy, and give me the Prize for which 
T1 fought, and have conquer d witk my Sword. 
Ay Lord, (reply'd Charlot, with a modeſt 
Air) 1 am ſuperſtitious enough to believe, ſme 
Fortune, ſo contrary to all our Deſigns, bas gi- 
ven me into your Hands, that ſhe fromthe be- 
ginning deſtin d me to the Honour, which, 
with my Father's Conſent, I ſhall receive as be. 

comes me. De Pais tranſported with Joy, 
to find all things would be ſo well brought 
about, it being all one to him, whether 
Charlot or Atlante gave him Count Vernole 
for his Son- in- law, readily conſented; and 
immediately a Prieſt was ſent for, and they 
were that Night marry'd. - And it being 
now not above ſeven a- clock, many of their 


Friends were invited, the Muſick ſent for, 


and as good a Supper as ſo ſhort a time 
would provide, was made ready.» 
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Al this was perform'd in as 3 = 
28 Rinaldo was fighting; and having kill'd 
one, and wounded the reſt, they all fled be- 
fore his conquering Sword, which was ne- 
ver drawn with ſo: good a Will. When 
he came where his Coach ſtood, juſt.againſt 
the Bick-Garden-Door, he looked for his 
Miſtreſs: But the Coachman told him, he 
was no ſooner engaged, but a Man came; 
and with a thouſand Reproaches on * 2 
vity, bore her of, | 
This made our young Lover ive; and 
he is ſatisfied ſhe-is in the Hands of his Ri- 
val, and that he had been fighting, and 
ſhedding bis Blood, only to ſecure her 
Flight with him. He loſt all Patience, and 
it and with much ado his Servants per- 
ſuaded him to return; telling him, in their 
Opinion, ſhe was more likely to get out of 
the Hands of his Rival, and come to 1 
than when ſhe was id the Monaſtery.” 
He ſuffers: himſelf to go iato bis Coach 
and be carry'd home; but he was ne ſooner” 
alighted, than he heard Muſick and Noiſe 
at De Pais's Houſe. He ſaw Coaches ſur- 


round his Door, and Pages and Footmen, 


with Flambeaux. The Sight and Noiſe of 
Joy made him ready to ſink at the Door; 
and ſending his Foot men to learn the Cauſe 
of this Triumph, the Pages that waited! 
told him, That Count Vernole was this 
Night married to Monſſeur De Pairs Daugh- 
om II. 5 . 


29 To „ dk 
F He needed no more to deprive him 
| of. all Senſe 5, and ſtaggering againſt: his 
WH Coach, he was caught by his Footmen and 
carried into his Houle, and to his Chamber, 
' _ where they pat him to bed, all ſenſleſs as 
# he was, and had much ado to recover him 
| | - £0 Life. He ask'd for his Father, with a 
flaiint Voice for he deſir'd to ſee him before 
he died. It was told him he was gone te 
Count Vernole's Wedding, where there was 
a perfect Peace agreed on between them, 
and all their Animoſities laid aſide. At 
this News Rinaldo fainted again; and his 
Servants call'd his Father home, and told 
bim in what Condition they bad. brought 
puome their Maſter, recounting to him all 
that was paſt. He haſten'd to Rinaldo, 
5 whom he found juſt- recover'd of his Swoon- 
ing; who, putting his Hand out to his Fa- 
tthet, all cold and trembling, cry'd, Well, 
Sir, now yon urg ſutigfted, ſince you have ſeen. 
{Wk Atlante married to Count Vernole, 1 hope 
nom gon will give your unſortunate Son leave to 
-þ die; a you wiſh'd he ſhould, rather than give 
j him to the Arms of  Atlante. Here his 
4 Speechfail'd, and he fell again into a Fit of 


F 
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6 - .., Swooning! His Father ready to die with 
ear of his Son's Death, kneel'd down by 
BY his Bed-fide-z and after baving recover'd a 
little, he ſaid, Ay dear Son, I haue been in- 
Ated at the. Wedding of Count Vernole, but 
* net Atlante to an, he 4s. married, but 
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regard ber Life, make much o your own, and 
mate your ſelf fit to receive her; for her Fa- 


ther and I have agreed the Marriage already. 
And without giving him leave to think, he 
call'd to one of his Gentlemen, and ſent 
him to the Monaſtery, with this News to 


Atlante. Rinaldo bowed himſelf as low as 


be cbald in his Bed, and kid the Hand of 


his Father, with Tears of Joy: But his 


Weakneſs continued all the next Day; and 
they were fain to bring Atlante to him, to 


confirm his Happineſs, . 

It muſt only gueſſed by -Lovers, the 
perfe& Joy thele two receiv'd in the ſight of 
each other. 'Beltyaurd receiv'd her as his 
Daughter; and the next Day made her ſo 
with vety great Solemnity, at which were 
Vernole and Charlat : Between Rinaldo and 


bim was concluded a perfect Peace, and all 
thought themſelves happy in "this double 
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Charlot; who was the Perſon you were bearing 
from the Monaſtery, inſtead of Atlante, who 
is fill reſerv'd for you, and ſhe is dying till ſhe 
hear you are reſery'd for her Therefore, as you ' 
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devilim Fhing! Fm ſure the 
ant of it had like to have ru- 

SEES ind my dear Philibella, in her 
Love to Valentine Goodland; who 
Was really a pretty: deferving Gentleman, 
Heir to about fifteen — Pounds a 
Tear; which, however, did not ſp much 
recommend him, as the Sweetneſs of his 
© Temper, the Comelineſs of his Perſon, and 
1 Excellency of bis Parts: In all which 
Circumſtances my obliging Acquaintance 
cequab'd him, unlfs in the Advantage of 
cheir Fortune. * Sir George ney 
new 


1 


1 


The COURT, &c 295 | 
knew of his Son's Paſſion for Philibella; and 
tho he was generons, and of a humour ſuffi- | 

ciently comphying, yet he could by no- 
means think it convenient, that his only 

Son ſhonld marry with a young Lady of 
fo lender a Fortune as my Friend, who 
had not above ſive hundred Pound, and 
that the Gift of her Uncle Sir Philip Friend 
iy: tho her Vertue and Beauty might have 
deſerv'd, and have adorn'd the . 
an leres, or a Cr. 133 

Sir Philip himſelf, indeed, was but a | 
younger Brother, tho of a good Family, 
and of 2 generous Education; which, with 

his Perſon, Bravery, and Wit, recom- 
mended him to his Lady Philadelphia, Wi- 
dow of Sir Bartholomew Banquier, who left 
her poſſeſs'd of two thouſand Pounds per 
Annum, beſides twenty thouſand Pounds in 
Money and Jewels; which oblig'd him to 

et himſelf dubb'd, that ſhe mig = not de- 
end to an inferior Quality. When he was- 

in Town, he livid-——let me ſee! in the 
Fraud; or, as near as I can remember, 

ſome where about Charing· Croſi; where, 
firſt of all Mr. Would. — a Gentle 
man of a large Eſtate in Houſes, Land 
and Money, of a haaghty, extravagant and 

profuſe humour, very ond of every new- + 
Face, had the misfortuue to fall paſſionately 
Alten _— ei WhO Tug ali with- 

N. i | This 


4 


an The COURT 1 the 
This Mr. Would-be (it ſeems) had often 


been told, when he was yet a Stripling, | 
either by one of his Nurſes,” or bis own 


_ Grandmother, or by ſome other Gipſy, 
that he ſhould infallibly be what bis Sir- 


name imply'd, a King, by Providence'or 


Chance, cer he dy'd, or never, This glo- 


rious Prophecy had ſo great an Influence on 
all his Thoughts and Actions, that he diſ- 
tributed and diſpers'd his Wealth ſome- 
times ſo largely, that one would have 


& thought he had undoubtedly. been King of 
ſome part of the Indies; to ſee a Preſent 


made to-day of a Diamond Ring, worth 


two or three hundred Pouuds, to Madam 


Flippant to-morrow, a large Cheſt of the 
fineſt China to my Lady Hleecewell; and 


next day, perhaps, a rich Necklace of large 
Oriental Pearl, with a Locket to it of Sa- 


phires, Emeralds, Rubies, Cc. to pretty 


Miſs Ozleme, for an amorous Glance, for a 


Smile, and (it may be, tho but rarely) for 


the mighty Bleſſing of one ſingle Kiſs. But 


ſuch were his Largeſſes, not to reckon his 


Treats, his Balls, and Serenades beſides, 


tho at the ſame time he had marry'd a vir- - 


tuous Lady, and of good Quality : But her 
Relation to him (it may be fear'd) made _ 
her very diſagreeable: For a Man of his 


Humour and Eſtate can no more be ſatiſ- 
#y'd with one Woman, than with one Diſn 
K ent 7 3 and, to WF truth, tis ſomething 

1 unmodiſn. 
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unmodiſh. However, he might have dy'd 
a pure Celibate, and altogether unexpert 
of Women, had his good or bad Hopes 
only terminated in Sir Philip's Niece. But 
the brave and haughty Mr. Would:be was 
not to be baulk'd by Appearances of Vir- 

tue, Which he thought all Womankind 
only did affect; beſides, he promis'd him- 
elf the Victory over any Lady whom he 
attempted, by the force of his damn'd- 
Money, tho her Vertue were ever ſo real. 
and ſtrict. | 
With Plalibela he found another pretty 
Nees Creature, very like her, who had 
en a quondam Miſtreſs to Sir Philip: He, 
with 1 Goodland, was then diverting 
his Miſtreſs and Niece at 4 Game ak 
Cards, when Would-be came to viſit him,; 
he found *em very merry, with a Flask or 
two of Claret before em, and Oranges 
roaſting by a large Fire, for it was Chriſt- 
mas-time, The Lady Friendly underſtand- 
Ing that this extraordinary Man was with : 
Sir Philip in the Parlour,” came in to em, 
to make the number of both Sgres equal, 
as well as in hopes to make up à Purſe of 
Guineas toward the purchaſe of ſome new 
fine Buſineſs that ſhe had in her N 
from bis accuſtom'd deſign of loſing a 
83 to her. Indeed, ſfie had part of bis. 
iſh, for ſhe got twenty Guineas of him; 
Philibells ten; and Wk Sir Philips quon- 
| N 4 | dam ” 
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dam, ſive: Not but that Woud- be intended 
better Fortune to the young ones, than he 
did to Sir Philip's Lady; but her Lady ſhip 
was utterly unwilling to give him over to 
their- Management, tho at the laſt, when 
they were all tir'd with the Cards, after 
Would-be had faid as many obliging things 
as his preſent Genius would give him leave, 
to Philibella and Lucy, eſpecially to the firſt, 
not forgetting his Baſmains to the Lady 
Friendly, he bid the Knight and . Goodland 
adieu; but with a Promiſe of repeating his 
Vuiſtt at ſix a- clock in the Evening on Twelfrh- 
day, to renew the famous and antient So- 
lemnity of chuſing King and Queen; to 
| which Sir Philsp-before invited him, with a 
' 


Deſign yet unknown to you, I hope. 
As ſoon as he was gone, every one made 
their Remarks on bim, ,but with very little 
or no difference io all their Figures of him. 
In ſhort, all Mankind, bad they ever known 
him, would have univerſally agreed in this 
his Character, That he was an Original; 
ſince nothing in Humanity was ever ſo vain, 
ſo haughty, ſo profuſe, ſo fond, and ſo ti- 
dꝗiculouſſy ambitious, as Mr. Would:be King. 
5 They laugh'd and talk'd about an Hour 
longer, and then young Geedland was ob- 
lig' d to ſee Lucy home in his Coach; tho he 
bad rather have ſat up all night in the ſame 
Hooſe with Philibella, I fancy, of whom he 
| Took but an unwillig leave; Which was vi- 


üble 


* 
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ſible enough to every one there, ſince they 

were all acquainted with bis Paſhon for my⸗ 
fair Friend. ' 

About twelve a· clock bn be Day otek xd... 
young Gvodland came to dine with Sir Philip, 
whom he found juſt return'd from Court, 
in a very good Humour. On the fight of 
Eitentine, the Knight ran to bim, and em- 
bracing him, told him, That he had pre- 
vented his Wiſhes, in coming thither before 


he fent for him, as he had jaſt then deſign d. 


The other return'd, that he therefore ho- 
ped he might be of ſome Service to him, 
by ſo happy a Prevention of his intended 
EKindneſs. No doubt (reply'd Sir Philip) 
the Kindneſs, hope, will be to us both; 
= allurd it will, ik you will a T according . 
to, my Meaſures. 1-defire no better Pre- 
feriptions for my Happ neſs (retarn'd Valen- 
tine) than what you ſhall pleaſe to ſet down 
to me: Bat is it neceſſary. or convenient 
that 1 mould know em firſt ? It is, (an- 
ſwer'd Sir Philip) let us fit, and you ſhall. 
underſtand em. —— 1 am very ſenſible 
Ceontinued he) of your ſincere gad honou- 
rable Affection and Pretenſion to my Niece, 
, who, perhaps, is as dear to me as my.own- _ 
Child could be, had Toney nor am | igno- 
rant how averſe Sir George your Father is 
do your Marriage with her, inſomuch thot: 
Lam confident he would difinheric you im- 
mediately vpon it, 00" for want of a: 
. N 8 Fortune: : 
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Fortune ſomewhat proportionable to your 
Eſtate: but I have now conttiv'd the Means 
to add two or three thouſand Pounds: to 
the five hundred- I have deſigu'd to give 
with her; I mean, if you marry her, Val, 
not other wiſe; for I will not labour ſo. for 
any other Man. What. inviolable Obliga- 
tions you put upog me (cry d Gaadland:) 
No return, by way of Compliments, good 
Fal, „(ſaid the Kaight: Had I; not en- 
| ag d to my Wife, before Marriage; that 1 
would not diſpoſe of any part of What ſhe 
brought me, without her Conſent, I would 
certainly make Philibella's Fortune anſwera- 
ble to. your Eſtate: And beſides, my Wife 
is not yet full, eigbt and twenty, and we. 
may therefore expect Children of our o. 
which hinders me from propoſing any thing 
more for the Advantage of my Niece. 
But now to my Inſtructions; . King will, 
be here this Evening without fail, and, at 
ſome time or other to-night, will ew the 
Haughtineſs of his Temper to you, doubt; 
not, ſince you are in a manner a, Stranger 
to bim: Be ſure therefore you ſeem to quar- 
rel with him before you part, but ſuffer as, 


05 much as you can firſt from bis Tongue; for 


IL. ko Ww he, will give yon Occaſions enough. 
to exerciſe your paſſive Valour. ne muſt aps 
pear: his Friend, and you muſt retire home, 
if you pleaſe, for this night, but let me ſee 
= you n as your Conpenlench, will; permit 
005 | to- 
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to-morrow : my late Friend Luc) muſt be 
my Niece too. Obſerve this, and leave the 
reſt to me. I ſhall moſt punctually, and 
will in all things be ditected by you, (ſaid 
Valentine.) I had forgot to tell you (ſaid 
Hiendiy) that 1 have ſo ordet'd matters, 
what he — be Kiog to-mght, and Ty 


reh (retora'd Goodland; 3) 1 it moſt be das... 
Je 1 08 11.8 
7 Eaactiy a at fix a-clock came 
his Coach and ſix, and found Sir Philip, 
his Lady, Goodland, 'Philibellay a 
ready to receive bim z Licy as iii 2h 4 
Dutcheſs, and almoſt a$ beautiful as ſhe was 
before her Fall. All things were in ample 
Order for his Entertaimment. They play'd 
till Supper was- ſerv'd in, which was be- 
tween eight and nine, The Treat was ve- 
1 ſplendid. Juſt as the ſe- 
cond Courſe was ſet on the Table, they 
were ah on a ſudden ſurpriz'd, except 
with a Flouriſh of Violins, and 
other -Inſtruments, which proceeded to en- 
tertain em with the beſt and geweſt Airs 
in the laſt new Plays, being then in the Vear 
1683. The Ladies were curious to kaow to 
whom: they ow'd the cheat ful part of their 
Entertainment: On which he call'd out, 
Hey! Tom Farmer Ale worth! Eeutes'!: Ha | 
and the reſt of you! Here's a Health to 
hols Ladies, and all this honorable Com- 


"pany. - 


ho I 


8 -- 
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| Pany. They bow'd ; he drank, and com- 
manded another Glaſs to be fill'd, into 
_ which he put ſomething yet better than the 
Wige, I mean, ten Guineas: Here, Far- 
mer, (ſaid he then) this for you and your 
Friends. We humbly thank the honoura- 
ble Mr. Would-be King. They all réturn'd, 
and ſtruck up with more Spritelineſs than 
defore. For Gold and Wine; doubtlels, 

are the beſt Roſin for Muſicians. _ 
After Supper they took a kearty Glak or 
tio to the King, Queen, Duke, Cc. and 
then the mighty Cake, teeming with the 
Fate of this extraordinary Perſonage, was 
brought in, the Muſicians playing an Over- 
ture at the Entrance of the Aliment al Oracle; 


Which was then cut and conſulted, and the 


royal Bean and pea fell to thoſe to whom 
Sir Philip had deſign'd em. Twas then the 
| Kaight began a merry Bumper, with three 
- Huzza's, and, Lang live King Would-be ! 

to Gaodland, ho eccho'd and pledg'd-bim,. 
putting the Glaſs about to the harmonious 
Attendants ; while the Ladies drank their 
:©wn Quantities among themſelves, To bis 
aforeſaid Majeſty. Then of com fe you may 
believe Queen Lucys Health went merrily = 
round, with the Tame: Ceremony: After 
f which he ſaluted his: Royal Confort, and 
condeſcended ee n Honour to we 
3 eras Dee 0er 78 875-5 
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Then they fell a dancing, like Lightning; 
> gan they mov'd as ſwift, and made 4 
moſt as little noiſe: But bis Majeſty was 
ſoon weary of that; for he lon 2 be 
making love both to Philibella 0 m 
who (believe me) that Night might well: 
| —_— have paſſed for a Queen.. 

They fell then to Queſtions and Com» 
wands; to to croſs Purpoſes: Ithinł 4 Thought, 
what is it like # &c. In all which, his Would. be 
Majeſty took the Opportunity of ſhewing. 
the Excellency of his Parts, as, How fit he 
was to govern : How dextrous at mining 
and connterminiag ! and, How he could 
reconcile the imoſt contrary and - diſtant 
Thoughts! The Muſick, at laſt, good as it 
was, grew tronbleſome and too loud; which 
made bim diſmiſs them: And then he be- 
gan to this effect, addreſſing himſelf to Phi- 
libells, Madam, had Fortune been juſt, and 
were it poſſible that the World ſhoald be 
8 rc. and influenc'd by two Suns, un- 


edly we had all been Subjects to you 
from this Night's Chance, as well as to- 


that Lady, who indeed alone cag equal von : 


in the Empire of Beauty, which yet you 


mare with her Majeſty here preſent, who 


only could diſpute it with you, and is only 
ſuperior to you in Title. My Wife 1is-infi- 

nitely oblig d to your Majeſty, (interrupted 
Sir Philip) who in my Opinion, has greater 
Co; and more than both of them to- 
Secher. 
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| gether, You ought to think ſo, Sir Fg : 
(returned the new dubb'd Ring) however 
pou ſhould not ſo liberally have expreſs'd 
Pour ſelf, in oppoſition and derogation to 
.\ Majeſty: bet me telt- you'*tis a ſaucy 
Holdneſs that thus has loos'd your Tongue! 
What think you, young Kinſman and 
Counſellor? (ſaid he to Goodland.) With all 
Reſpect due to your ſacred Title, (returg'd 
Valentine, riſing and bowing) Sir Phils -4 
Fpoke as became a truly affectionate Hut. 
band; and it had been Preſumption in him, 
| unpardonable, to have ſeem'd to prefer her 
Majeſty, or that other ſweet Lady, in his 
Thoughts, ſince your Majeſty has been 
pleas'd to ſay ſo much and fo particularly of 
their Merits :© *Twould appear as if he 
durſt lift up his Eyes, with Thoughts, too 
near the Heaven you only would enjoy. 
And only can deſerve, you ſhould have ad- 
_ ded, (ſaid King, no longer, Would-be.) How'! 
map it pleaſe your Majeſty (cry'd Friendl 50 
both my Nieces! tho you deſerve ten thou- 
fand more, and better, would your Majeſty 
enjoy them both? Are they then both your 
1 ? (asked Chance's King) Yes, both 
Sir (returned the Knight.) her Majeſty's 
"He Uh eldeſt; and in tur For tune has ſhewn 
fome; Juſtice. So ſhe has (reply'd the titu- 
lar Monarch: ) My Lot is fair (pur ſu d * f 
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Come Madam (continued he, kiſſing Lucy) 
this, as an Earneſt of our future Endea- 
vours. I fear (return'd the pretty Qneen) 
your Majeſty will forget the unhappy Sta- 
tira, when you return to the Embraces of 
your dear and beautiful Reranα There is 
none beautiful but you (reply'd the titular 
King) ualeſs this Lady, to whom I yet 
could pay my Vows moſt zealouſly, were'r 
not that Fortune has thus pre. engaged me. 
But, Madam (continued he) to ſnew that 
MN Mii: you hold our Royab Favour, and that 
; next to our Royal Conſort, we eſteem you, 
we greet you thus (kiſſing Philibella;) and 
289 Signal of our contiaued Love, wear 
this rich Diamond: (here he put a Diamond 
Ring on her. Finger, worth three hundred 
Pounds.) Vour Majeſty (pur ſu'd he to Luc) 
may pleaſe to wear this Necklace, with this 
Locket of Emeralds. Vour Majeſty is 
bounteous as a God! (ſaid Valentine.) Art 
thou in want, young Spark? (ask d the King 
of Bantam) I'll give thee an Eſtate ſhall 
make tbee merit the Miſtreſs of thy Vows, be 
ſhe who ſhe will. That is my other Niece, 
Sir, (ery'd Friendly.) Ho-] U. how pre- 
ſymptuous Youth | How are thy Eyes and 
Thoughts exalted? ha! To Bliſs Wanne 


- 
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| muſt never hope for, (reply'd Goodland 9 

How now! thou Creature of the 'baſeſt 

Mold! Not hope for what thou doſt aſpire 

to! Mock: King, thou canſt not, datꝰſt not, 

mall not hope it, (retorn'd Valentine in a 

heat.) Hold, N. (ery d Sir Philip) yon 

grow warm, forget your Duty to their 
Majeſties, and'abuſe 4 Friends, by ma- 
king us ſuſpected. Good night, dear hi. 

_ Gibella, and my Queen] Madam, Lam your 
Ladyſhip's Servant (ſaid Goodland :) Fare- 
wel bir 2 Philip : Adieu thou Pageant ! chu 
Property-King f I ſnall ſee thy Brother on 
the — but firſt I' viſit theee 

and in the mean Je: by way of return to 
| thy profferꝰd Eſta te, 1 ſnall add areal Terri- 

Tory to the reſt of thy empty Titles ; for 

ftrom thy Education, barbarous manner -f | 

___ Eonverſation, and Complexion, I chiak 1 
may jaſtly proclaim thee, King of Bantam - 
So, Hail, Ning tht Non d. le Hail, thou. 

Wg ef Chriſtmas! Al bail, Wer d-be King , 

ef Bantam and ſo he left em. 

They all ſeem'd amazed, and gaz d on one 5 
another, without ſpeaking a Sy able; till 
Sir Philip broke the Charm, and ſigh'd out, 
Oh, the monſtrous Effects of Paſſion! Say 
| rather; Oh, the fooliſh Effects of a mean 

Bducation 1 (interrupted his Majeſty of 

Bantam.) For Paſſions were giten us for 

Uſe, Reaſon to govern and direct us in the 
| wh: and Education to culti fate and 1 2 
| ar 


as 
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that Reaſon. But (pur ſu'd he) for all his 
Impudence to me, which 1 mall take a time 
to correct, I am oblig'd to him, that at laſt 
he has found me aut a Kingdom to my Ti- 

tle; and if 1 were Monarch of that Place 
(believe me, Ladies) I would make you all 
' Princeſſes and Dutcheſſes; and thou, my 
old Companion, Friendly, ſhould rule the 
roaſt with me. But theſe . Ladies ſhould 
be with us there, where we would: exect 
Temples and Altars to 'em; build Golden 
Palaces of Love, and Caſtles in the Air 
(iaterrupted her Majeſty, Lucy J. ſmiling, 
Bad take me (cry'd King Wau d-. he) thou 
dear Partner of my Grratneſs, and ſhalt 
be, of all my Pleaſures l thy pretty ſatiri- 
cal Obſervation has oblig'd me beyond 1- 
mitation. I think your Majeſty is got into 
a vein of Rhiming to-night, (ſaid Phil adel- 
phia.) Ay! Pox of that young inſipid Fop, 
we could elſe have been as great as an Empe- 
ror of China, and as witty as Horace in his 
Wine; but let him go, like a pragmatical, 
captious, giddy Fool as he is !. I ſhall take a 
time to ſee him. Nay, Sir, (ſaig Philibella). = 
he has promis'd your Majeſty a Viſit in our 
hearing. Come, Sir, I beg your Majeſty 
to pledge me this Glaſs to your Jong and 
happy Reign; laying aſide all thonghts of 
ungovern'd Youth : Beſides, this Diſcourſe 
mult needs be ungrateful to her Majeſty, to 
whom, I fear, he will be marry d W 
X 8 a N > t 13 : 
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this Month. How! (cry'd King and no King) 
married to my Queen! I muſt not, cannot 
ſiuffer it! Pray reſtrain your ſelf a little, 
Sir, (faid Sir Philip) and when once theſe 


Ladies have left us, 1 will diſcourſe your 


Majeſty further about this Buſineſs, Wel, 
pray Sir Philip, (ſaid his Lady) let not your 
Worſhip be pleas'd to fit up too long for 
bis Majeſty: About five a-clock I ſhall ex- 
pe& you; *tis your old Hour. And yours, 
Madam, to wake to receive me coming to 
bed —— Your Ladyſhip underſtands me, 
(return'd iendly.) You're merry, my Love, 
you're merry, (cry'd Philadelphia:) Come 
Niece, to bed! to bed! Ay, (ſaid the 
Knight) Go, both of you and ſleep toge- 
ther, if you can, without the Thoughts of 
2 Lover, or a Husband. His Majeſty was 

Fe 2 45 to wiſh them a good Repoſe; and 
„with a Kiſs, they parted for that time. 


Now were alone (ſaid Sir Philip) let me 


| aſſure you, Sir, I reſent this Affront done 
to you by Mr. Goodland, almoſt as highly as 
you can: and tho I can't wiſh that you 
ſhould take ſuch Satisfaction, as perhaps 
ſome other hotter Sparks would; yet let 
me ſay, his Miſcarriage ought not to go un- 
puniſh'd in him. Fear not (reply'd other) 
I chall give him a'ſharp Leſſon, No Sir (re- 
turn'd Friendlyy I would not have you think 
of a bloody Revenge; for *tis that which 
Poſſibly he deſigus on you: I. _ bim 
N EAT x rave 


"King FBAxt a; M. 307 
brave as any Man. However, were it con- 
venient that the Sword ſhould detetmine be- 
_ Twixt you, you ſhould not want mine: The 
Affront is partly to me, ſince done in my 
Hovſe; but l've already laid down ſafer 
meaſures ſor us, tho of more fatal Conſe- 
-quence to him: that is, I've form'd them 
in my Thoughts. Diſmiſs your Coach and 
Equipage, all but one Setvant, and 1 will 
diſcourſe it to you at large. 'Fis now paſt 
twelve; and if you pleaſe, I would invite 
you to take up as eaſy a Lodging here, as 
my Houſe will afford. (Accordingly they 
were diſmiſs'd, and he proceeded:) — As 
I hinted to you before, he is in love with 
my youngeſt Niece Philibella; but her For- 
tune not exceeding five hundred Pound, his 
Father will aſſuredly diſinherit him, if he 
marries her: tho he has given his Conſent 
that he ſhould marry hereldeſt Siſter, whoſe 
Father dying eer he knew his Wife was 
with child of the youngeſt, left Lucy three 
thouſand Pounds, being as much as he 
thought convenient to match her hand ſom- 


Iy; and accordingly the Nuptial# of young 


Goodland and Luty are to be celebrated next 
Eaſter. They ſhall not, if 1 can hinder 
them | (interrapted his offended Majeſty.) 
Never Ines the Obſtruction (ſaid the 
Knight) for l' new you the way to a dearer 
Vengeance: Women are Women, your Ma- 
7 knows,; _ may be Won "7" % Bur- 
ü aces. 


308 The COURT of fe 
| | braces before that time, and then you ante 
date him your Creature. A Cuckold, you 
mean (cry'd King in Fancy:) O exquiſite 


Why thus, throw away three thouſand 
Hounds on ther youngeſt Siſter, as a Portion, 


Revenge! but can you conſent that 1 ſhould 


attempt it? What ist to me We line not 
in Spain, where all the Relations of the Fa- 


mily are oblig'd to vindicate a Whore: No, 


I would wound him in his moſt tender Part. 


But how ſhall we campaſs it? (ask d other.) 


to make her as happy as ſhe can be in her 
new Lover Sir Frederick Rlygeld, an extra- 


vagant young Fop, and wholly given over 


to gaming; ſo, ten to one, but you max 


kretrieve Jour Money of him, and have che 
two Siſters at your Devotion, Oh, thon 


my better Genius than that which was gi- 
ven to me by Heaven at my Birth 4 What 
Thanks, what Praiſes ſhall i netutn and ſing 


1c thee for this! (cry'd King Conundrum.) 


A 


Eacqunters and Extravagan 


No Thanks, no Praiſes, I beſeech your Ma- 


zalt y, ſince in this I gratify my ſelf. Jon 


gree to this? (aid Friendly, by way af 
Queſtian.) . Moſt readily, (retora'd: the 


Fop; King:) Wauld it were broad day, 
that I might ſend for the Money to my Ban- 
ker's; for in all my Life, in all my Frolicks, 
' CES; Inever had 
one ſo grateful, and ſo pleaſant as this will 


my 


TEE - 
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my Love and Revenge! That 1 am in car- - 
neſt, you will not doubt, when you ſee with 
what application 1 ſnall pur ſue my Deſign : 
In the mean time, My Duty to your Majeſty ; 
To our good Succeſs in this 05 While he 
drank, Cother return'd, With all my Heart; 
and pledg'd him. Then Friendly began a- 
freſh: Leave the whole Management of this 
to me; only one thing more I think neceſ- 
ſary, that you make a Prefent of five hun- 
dted Guineas to her Majeſty, the Bride that 
muſt be. By all means (return'd the weal- 
thy King of Bantam ;) 1 had ſo defign'd be- 
fore. Well Sir (ſaid Sir Philip) what think 
you of a ſet Party or two at Piquet, to paſs 
away a few Hours, till we can fleep'? A ſea- 
ſonable and welcome Propoſition (retur nd 
the King ;) but T won't play above tweuty 
Guineas the Game, and forty the Lurch. 
Agreed (ſaid Friendly; ) firſt call in your 
Servant; mine is bere already. The Slave 
came in, and they begau, with unequal For- 
tune at firſt ; for the Knight had loſt a hun- 
dred Guineas to Majeſty, Which be paid 
in Specie; and then propos'd fity Gui- 
neas the Game, and a hundred the Lurch. 
To which t'other confented'; and without 


winning more than three Games, and thoſe 

not together, made ſhift to get three thou- 

ſuud two hundred Guineas in debt to Sir 

Philip; for Which Majeſty Was pleas d to 
ARS, ee eee 
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OUTLYING SES e 
It was then about the Hour that Sir Phi- 
 lip's (and, it may be, other Ladies) began 
. to yawn and ſtretch; When the Spirits re- 
frelh'd, trouPd about and tickled the Blood 
| _ with/Delires of Action; which made Ma- 
jeſty and Worſhip: think of a Retreat to 
bed: where in leſs than half an Hour, or 
before ever be cou'd {ay his Prayers, Pm ſure 
the firſt fell faſt aſleep; but the laſt, per- 
hbhhaps, paid his accuſtom'd. Devotion, eber 
he begun his Progreſs to the Shadow of 
Death. However, | he Wwaked earlier than 
us Cully Majeſty, and got up to receive 
pFoung Gebdland, ho came according to his 
Word, with the firſt Opportunity. Sir hi- 
Ii receiv'd him with more than uſbal Joy, 
tho not with greater Kindneſs, and let him 
know every Syllable and Accident that had 
Paſs d between them till they went to bed: 
- which you may believe was nat a little plea - 
fſäantly ſur prizing to Valentine, who began 
then to have ſome Aſſurance of his Happi- 


Nr 
TO 


neſs with Philibels, His Friend told him, 
* that 


ig — * 8 


King of BANTA . 
that he muſt now be reconcil'd to his Mock- 
Majeſty, tho with ſome difficulty; and ſo 
taking one hearty Glaſs a · piece, he left Ja- 
lentine in the Parlour to carry. the ungrate- 
ful News of bis Viſit to him that Morning. 
King was in an odd ſort of taking, when 
he heard that Valentine was below; and had 
been, as Sir Philip inform'd Majeſty, at Aa- 
jeſty's Palace, to enquire for him there: But 
when he told him, that he had already. 
ſchool'd him on his own behalf for the Af - 
front done in his Houſe, and that he be- 
liev'd he could bring his Majeſty off without 
any loſs of preſent Honour, his Countenance 

viſibly diſcover'd his paſt Fear, and preſent 
Satisfaction; which was much encreas'd 


— * 


too, When Friendly ſnewing him his Bond | 
for the Money he won of him at play, let 
him know, that if he paid three thouſand 
Guineas to Philibella, he would immediately 
deliver him up bis Bond, and not, expect 
the two hundred Guineas overplus. His 
Majeſty of Bantam was then in ſo good a 
humour, that he could have made love to 


Sir Philip; nay, 1 believe he could have Ps | 


kiſs'd Valentine, inſtead of ſeeming angry. 
Down they came, and ſaluted like Gentle- 
men: But after the greeting was over, Good- 
land began to talk ſome thing of Affront, 
Satisfaction, Honour, &c.- When immedi- 
ately Friendly inter pos'd, and after a little 
ſeeming Uneaſineſs and ReluQancy, "oy 
8 . 8 


5 
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© | 9 


King of Bantam. H 
ſſe to be gone, as ſoon as ſhe heard it! *Twas 
not in her Power, becauſe not in her Nature, 
to ſtay lon g enough to take a civil leave o 
the ay ; but away ſne flew, big with 
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155 Phlegmatick King. 


King of Bantam took his Rival and late An- 
tagoniſt with him in his own Coach, not ex- 


then in the Country. 
I think, was the firſt he ſpoke to in Court, 


cipd the hot and cholerick Youth to the cold 


D ertabadachanehs 


eluding Sir Philip by any means, to Toc let's, 


_ where they din'd: Thence he would have 
'em to Court with him, where he met the 
Lady Hippant, the Lady Harpy, the Lady 
4 Ceed, Madam Tattlemore, Miſs Mo dler, 


Mrs. Gin erly, a- rich Grocer's Wife, and 
ſome others, beſides Knights and Gentle- 
men of as good Humours as the Ladies; all 


whom he invited to a Ball at his own Houſe, 


his own Lady being 


the Night following; 
Madam Tartiemore, 


and whom firſt he ſurpriz'd with the happy 
nt to the Title of 


wondrous haſty was 


News of his Advance 


i 


the empty Title of a fantaſtick King, pro- 


claiming it to every one of her Acquain- 


tance, as ſhe paſſed thro every Room, till 


- ſhe came to the Pref 
"the only whiſper'd it; bat her Whiſpers 
made above half the honourable Company 


by the Preſence of the King of Grear- 
r 


tain, to 8⁰ make r court to his 
_ Majeſty 


ence · Chumber, where 


E , / LCN. 
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Majeſty of Bantam; ſome cry'd, God bleſs 
your e . Some, Ling live the King of 
Bantam Others, All Hail-to your ſacred 


Majeſty ! la ſhort, he was congratulated 


on all fides. Indeed I don't hear that his 


Majeſty King Charles II. ever ſent an Am- 
baſſador to compliment him; tho, poſſibly, 
he ſaluted him by his Title the firſt time 


he ſaw him afterwards: For, you know, 


he is a wonderful good natur'd and well 
bred Gentleman. 
After he thought the Court of England 


was univerſally: acquainted with his mighty 


Honour, he was pleas'd to think fit to retire 
to his own more private Palace, with Sir 
Philip and Goodland, whom he entertain'd 
that Night very handſomly, till about ſeven 


a- clock; when they went together to the 
Play, which was that Night, A King and no 
King. His Attendant- Friends could not 
forbear ſmiling, to think how aptly the Ti- 
tle of the Play faited his Circumſtances. 
Nor could he chuſe but take notice of it be- 


hind the Scenes, between jeſt and Barneſt; 


telling the Players how kind Fortune had 
been the Night paſt, in diſpoſing tha Bean 
to him; and juſtifying what one of her Pro- 
pheteſſes had foretold ſome Years ſince. I 
ſhall now no more regard (ſaid he) that old 


doatiag Fellow Pythagorar's Saying, Abſti- 


neto 4 Fabis, That is, (added he, by way of 
Conſtruction) Abſtain from Beans: For 1 
find the Excellency of em in Cakes and 

Vol. II. =  _ Diſkes 
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Diſhes; from the firſt,” they — 5 the 
from the 
laſt our Bodies receive a ſtrong and whole- 


{om Nouriſhment. That is, (ſaid a Wag 
-  among'thoſe ſharp Youths, I think *twas 
my Friend the Count) theſe puff you up 


1a Mind, Sir, thoſe in Body. They had 


ſome further Diſcourſe among the Nymphs 
of the Stage, cer they went into the Pit; 


where Sir Philip ſpread the News of his 


Friend's Acceſſion. to the Title, tho not 


yet to the Throne of Bantam; upon which 


he was there again complimented on that 
Occaſion. Several of the Ladies and Gen- 
tlemen who ſaluted him, he invited to the 


next Night's Ball at his Palace. 
The Play done, they took each of them 


2 Bottle at the Roſe, and parted till Seven 
- the Night following; which came not 


Jooner than deſixed: for he had taken ſuch 


care that all things were in readineſs before 


Eight, only he was not to expect the Mu- 
ſick till the end of the Play. About Nine, 
Sir Philip, his Lady, Goodland, Phbilibella, 


and Lucy came. Sir Philip rEturned him Rabe- 
Aais, which he had borrow'd of him, where- 


an the Knight had written, in an old odd 


ſort of a Character, this Prophecy of his 


Own making; with which he ſurpriz'd the 
Majeſty of Bantam, who vow'd he had ne- 
wer taken notice of it before: but he ſaid; 


he perceiv d it had been long written, 15 


- N * 
5 Nan RY ob dy 
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| When M. D. C. come L. before, 


Three XXX 's, two Il's, and one I. more; 


Then KI NG, tho now but Name to thee, | 
| Sbal both thy Name and Title be. 


They had hardly made an end of reading 


it, e er the whole Company, and more than 


he had invited, came in, and were receiv'd 


with a great deal of Formality and Magni- 
ficence. © Lucy was there attended as his 


Queen; and Philibella, as the Princeſs her 
Siſter. They danc'd then till they were 


weary ; and afterwards retired to another 


large Room, where they found the Tables 


ſpread and furniſhed with all the moſt ſea- 
Wnable cold Meat; which was ſucceeded 
by the choiceſt Fruits, and the richeſt De- 
ſert of Sweet meats that Luxury could think 


on, or at leaſt that this Town could af- 


ford. The Wines were all moſt. excellert 

in their kind; and their Spirits flew * 
thro every corner of the Houſe: There 
was ſcarce a Spark ſober in the whole Com- 
pany, with drinking repeated Glaſſes to 
the Health of the King of Bantam, and his 


Royal Conſort, with the Princeſs Phili- 
 bella's, who ſat together under a Royal 


Canopy of State, his Majeſty between the 
two. beautiful Siſters: only Friendly and 


a O2  Goodland | 
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the Character; and here it We as near 
a8 I can remember! 5; +48 | 
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Goodi and wiſely manag'd that part of the 
Engagement where they were concern'd, 
and preſerv'd themſelves from the heat of 
„ VT 
Between Three and Four moſt of them 
began to draw off, laden with Fruit and 
Sweetmeats, and rich Favours compos'd of 
3 Yellow, Green, Red and White, the Co- 
t! Tours of his new Majeſty of Bantam. Before 
Five they were left to themſelves ; when 
the Lady Friendly was diſcompos'd, for 
want of Sleep, and her uſual Cordial, 
| which obliged Sir Philip to wait on her 
| . home, with his two Nieces : But his Ma- 
jeſty would by no means part with G 
El land; whom, before Nine that Morning, 
B he made as drunk as a Lord, and by conſe- 
quence, one of his Peers; for Majeſty was 
then, indeed, as great as an Emperor: He 
fancy'd himſelf Alexander, and young Va- 
lentine his Hepbeſtion; and did fo be-buſs 
bim, that the young Gentleman fear'd he 
as fallen into the Hands of an Talian. 
| Noreer, by the kind Perſuaſions of his 
condeſcending and diſſembling Majeſty, he 
_ ventur'd to go into bed with him ; where tl 
King Von d- he fell aſleep, hand- over- head: © 
and not long after, Goodland, his new-made . 
Peer, follow'd him to the cool Retreats of 4 
WT ROE js | See. 1 
1 About Three the next Afternoon they ſp 
TY both' wak'd, as by conſent, and _—_— he 
5 . | | CICis. 
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docks. And after that Buſineſs was over, I 
think they ſwallow'd each of em a Pint of 
Old- Hock, with a little Sugar, by the way 
of healing. Their Coaches were got ready 
in the mean time; but the Peer was for- 
ced to accept of the Honour of being Care - 
ried in his Ma —_ y's to Sir Philip's, whom 
they. found juſt. riſen from Dinner, with 
Philadelphia and his two Nieces. They ſag 
down, and ask'd for ſomething, to reliſh, a 
Glaſs of Wine, and Sir Philip order'd a cold 
Chine to be ſet before *em, of which they 
eat about an Ounce a- piece; but they 
drank more by balf, I dare ſay. _. 

After their little Repaſt, Friendly call'd 
the Would: be- Monarch alide, and told him, 
that he would have him go to the Play that . 
Night, which was, The London-Cuckolds ;, + 
promiſing to meet him there in leſs than 

| half an hour after his departure: telling 
him withal, that he would ſurprize him 
with a much better Entertainment than 
the Stage afforded. Majeſty took the hint, 
imagiaing, and that rightly, that the 
Knight had ſome Intrigue. in his Head, for 
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the promotion of the Commonweglth of 
Cuckoldom : In order therefore to his Ad- 


\ vice, he took his leave about a quarter of | 
an hour after. 


When he was gone, Sir Philip thus be- | 
y ſpo ke his Nager v Niece: Madam, 1 
5 kope your * will not re fuſe me the 
on * O 3 | Honour 
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Honour'of waiting on you to a Place where 
you will meet with better Entertainment 
than yoor Majeſty can expect from the beſt 
Comedy in Chriſtendom. Val. (continued 
he) you muſt go with us, to ſecure me a- 
gainſt the Jealouſy of my Wife. Thar, 
indeed (return'd his Lady) is very mate- 
rial; and yon are mightily concern'd not 
to give me occaſion, I maſt own. You ſee 
Fam now, (replied he:) But come ! on 
with Hoods and Scarf !. (purſued, he, to 
Lucy.) Then addrefling himſelf again to 
his Lady; Madam, (ſaid he) we'll wait 
on you. In lefs time than 1 could have 
drank a Bottle to my ſhare, the Coach was 
got ready, and on they drove to the Play- 
houſe, By the way, ſaid Friendly to Val. 
Your Honour, noble Peer, muſt be ſet 
down at Lorg's ; for only Zucy and I muſt 
be ſeen to his Majeſty of Bantam : And 
now, I doubt not, you underſtand what you 
muſt truſt to. To be robb'd of her Ma- 
jeſty's Company, I warrant (return'd the 
bother) for theſe long three Hours. Why 

| (ery'd Lucy) you don't mean, I hope, to 
leave me with his Majeſty of Bantam? *Tis 
for thy good, Child ? *Tis for thy good 

(return'd Friendly.) To the Roſe they got 
then; where Goodland alighted, and ex- 
pected Sir Philip; who led Lucy into the 
King's Box, to his new Majeſty ; where, 
after the firſt Scene, he left them CT 


King of BANT AM. Jig 


The over-joy'd fantaſtick Monarch wood” - 
fain have ſaid ſome fine obliging Things 


to the Knight, as he was going out; but 
Friendi)s haſte prevented em, who went 


directly to Valentine, took one Glaſs, call'd / 


a Reckoning, mounted his Chariot, and a 


way home they came: where I believe ge 
was welcome to his Lady; for I never. 


heard any thing to the contrary, * 

la the mean time, his. Majeſty had not 

: the patience to ſtay: out half the Play, at 
which he was ſaluted by above twenty Gen- 

tlemen and Ladies by his new and mighty 

Title: but out he led Miſs Majeſty &er the 


third Act was half done; pretending, that 


it was ſo damn'd bawdy a Play, that he 
knew her Modeſty had been already but too 
much offended at it; fo into his Coach he 


got her. When they were ſeated, ſhe told 


him ſhe would go to no place with him, but 


to the Lodgings her Mother had taken for 


Her, when ſhe firſt came to Town, and 
which {till flie kept: Your Mother! Ma- 
dam, (cry'd he) why, is Sir Philip's Siſter 
| Uvivg then? His Brother* ON is, Sir, 
(che reply'd.) Is ſhe there? he ak d.) 
No, Six, Che return'd; ) ſhe's in — Coun» 
try. Ob, then we will go thither to chuſe. 
The Coach- -man was 'then order'd to drive 
to Jermain · Street; where, when he came in- 
to the Lodgings, he found 'em very rich and 


modiſhly furniſh'd. He preſently call'd one 
33; - of ey | of: 
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of his Slaves, and whiſper'd him to get 
three or four pretty Diſhes for Supper; and 
then getting a Pen, Ink and Paper, writ a 
Note to C—d the Goldſmith within Temple- 
Bar, for five hundred Guineas; which 
. brought him, in leſs than an hour's 

time, when they were juſt in the height of 


Supper; Lucy having invited, her Landlady, 


for the better colour of the matter. His 
Bantamite Majeſty took the Gold from his 
Slave, and threw it by him in the Window, 
that Lucy might take notice of it; (which 
vou may aſſure your ſelf ſhe did, and after 
Supper wink'd on the goodly Matron of the 
Houſe to retire, which ſhe immediately o- 
bey' d.) Then his Majeſty began his Court 
very earneſtly and hotly, throwing the na- 
ked Guineas into her Lap: which ſhe ſeem'd 
to refuſe with much Diſdain; but. upon bis 
repeated Promiſes, confirm'd by unheard of 
- Oaths and Imprecations, that he would 
give her Siſter three thouſand Guineas to 
der Portion, ſhe began by degrees to mollify, 
and let the Gold lie quiet ly in her Lap: And 
the next Night, after he had drawn Notes 
on two or three of his Bankers, for the 
Payment of three thouſand Guineas to Sir 
Philip, or Order, and receiv'd his own Bond, 
made for what he had loſt at play, from 
Friendly, ſhe made no great difficulty to ad- 
mit his Majeſty to her Bed. Where a 
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fit to leave *em for the preſent; for (per 
© haps) they had ſome private Buſineſs. 
_ The next Morning before the Titular 
King was (I won't ſay up, or ſtirring, but) 
out of bed, young Goodland and Philibella 
were privately marry'd ; the Bills being all 
accepted and paid in two Days time. as 
ſoon as ever the fantaſtick Monarch could ü 
find in his Heart to divorce himſelf from . 
the dear and charming Embraces of his: - 
beautiful Bedfellow, he came flying to Sir 
Philip, with all the haſte that Imagination 
big with Pleaſure could inſpire him with, 
to diſcharge it ſelf to a ſuppos'd Friend. 
The Knight told him, that he was really - 
much troubled to find that his Niece had 
yielded ſo ſoon and eaſily to him; however, 
he wilk'd him Joy: To which the other 
return'd, that he could never want it, 
whilſt he had the command of ſo much Beau» 


ty, and that without the ungrateful Obli- 4 
gations of Matrimony, which certainly are 13 


the moſt nauſeous, hateful, pernicious ang 
deſtructive of Love imaginable. Think vu 
ſo, Sir? (ask'd the Knight; ) we ſnall hear 
what a Friend of mine will ſay on ſuch an 
Occaſion, to-morrow about this tim: but! 
beſeech your Majeſty to conceal your Senti- 
ments of it to him, left, you make him as 
uneaſy as you. ſeem to be in that Circums _ 
ſtance. Be aſſur'd I will, (return'd the o- 


ther :) But when ſball 1 ſe the ſweet, t he 
ki # r dcar, 
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dear, the blooming, the charming Philibela ? 
She will be with us at dinner. Where's 
ber Majeſty ? (ask'd Sir Philip.) Had you en- 
quir'd before, ſhe had been here; for, look, 
the comes! Friendly ſeems to regard her with 

a kind of Diſpleaſure, and whiſper'd Ma- 
jeſty, that he ſhould expreſs no particular 
Symptoms of Familiarity with Lucy in his 
Houſe, at any time, eſpecially when Good- 
land was there, as then he was above with 
his Lady and Philibella, who came down 
preſently after to Dinner. 
About four a-clock, as his Majeſty had 
intrigu'd with her, Zucy took a Hackney- 
Coach, and went to her Lodgings; whither, 

about an hour after, he follow'd her. Next 
morning, at nine, he came to-Friendly's, who 
carry'd him up to. fee his new married 

Friends—But (O Damnation to Thoughts!) 
what Torments did he feel, when he ſaw 
young Goodland and Philibella in bed toge- 
ther; the laſt of which return'd him hum 
ble and hearty Thanks for her Portion and 
Husband, as the firſt did for his Wife. He 
mook his Head at Sir Philip, and without 
ſpeaking one word, left em, and hurry'd 
to Lucy, to lament the ill Treatment he 
had met with from Friendly. They coo'd 
and bill'd as long as he was able; ſhe (ſweet 


F 


- Hypocrite) ſeeming to bemoan his Miſ- 


fortunes ;z which he took ſo kindly, that 
when he left her, which was about three - 
1&9; ( EEO ie. the 
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the Afternoon, he caus'd a Scrivener to | 
draw up an Inſtrument, wherein he ſettled - | 
a Hundred Pounds a year on Lucy for her” - 
Eife, and gave her a hundred Guineas more 
againſt her Lying-in: (For ſhe told him, | 
and indeed *rwas true, that ſhe was with- 1 
child, and knew her ſelf to be ſo from a very 
good Reaſon—) And indeed ſhe was ſo- 
by the Friendly Knight. When he re- 
tur n'd to her, he threw the obliging Inſtru- 
ment into her Lap; (it ſeems, he had a par- 
ticular Kindneſs for that Place —) then 
call'd for Wine, and ſomething to eat; for 
he had not drank a Pint to his ſnare all the 
day, (tho he had ply'd it at the Chocolate-- 
Houſe.—) The Landlady, who was in- 
vited to ſup with em, bid em goodnight,., 
about eleven; when they went to bed, and 
partly ſlept till about ſix; when they were 
entertain'd by ſome Gentlemen of their Ac- 
quaintance, who-play'd and ſung very finely, 
by way of Epithalamium, * wards and: 
ore: "wi 555 42 
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Joy to great Bantam! 
Live long, love and wanton ! * 
And thy Royal Conſort?! 

For both are of one ſort, &c. 


The reſt I have forgot. He took ſome oſſence 
at the Words; but more at the Viſit that 

Sir Philip, and Goodland, made him, about” 
a 8 An- 
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an hour after, who found him in bed with 
His Royal Conſort; and after having wiſh'd: 
dem Joy, and thrown their — 2 


Shoes and Stockings at their Heads, retir'd. 
This gave Monarch in Fancy ſo great a Cau- 


| 6 that he took his Royal Conſort into 


| the Country, (but above forty, Miles off the 
Place where his own Lady was) where, in 


leſs than eight Months, ſhe was deliver'd of 


a Princely Babe, who was chriſten'd by the 
heatheniſn Name of | Hayoumorecake Ban- 


tem; While her Majeſty 12 in a_ a Petty. 


s Queen, | 
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7 BOUT the began of laſt 
5 June (as near as I can remem- | 


from Hampſbire, and was obli- 
ged to lodge the firſt Night at 
the ſame lan where the Stage · Coach fet up. 
The next Day ſhe took Coach for Covent- - 
Garden, where ſhe thought to find Madam 
Brigbtly, a Relation of hers 3 with whom 
me deſign'd to continue for abet half a 
Near undiſcover'd, if poſſible,” by her 
Friends in the Country : and ordered there- 
fore her Trunk, with her Clothes, and 
moſt of her Money and NOR to be 
| 5 9 : 
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brought after her to Madam Breghtly's, by 
. a ſtrange Porter, whom ſhe*ſpoke'to in the 
Street as ſhe was taking Coach; being ut- 
terly unacquainted with the neat Practices 
_ - of- this fine City, When ſhe came to 
Bridges Street, where indeed her Couſin 
had lodged near three or four Years ſince, 
ſhe was ſtrangely ſurprized that ſhe could 
not learn any thing of her; no, nor ſo 
much as meet with any one that had ever 
| _ heard of her Couſin's Name: Till, at laſt, 
il deſcribing Madam Brightly to one of the 
Houſe-keepers-in that Place, he told her, 
that there was ſuch a kind of Lady, whom 
he had ſometimes ſeen there about a Vear 
and a half ago; but that he believed ſhe 
was married and remov'd towards Soho. 
In this Perplexity ſhe quite forgot her 
Trunk and Money, &c. and wander'd in 
her Hackney-Coach all over St. Anne's Pa- 
riſh; . inquiring for Madam Brigheiy, {till 
| deſcribing her Perſon, but in vain; for no 
; Soul could give her any Tale or Tidings 
olf ſuch a Lady. After ſhe had thus fruit= 
” lefly rambled, till ſne, the Coachman, and 
the very Horſes were even tired, by good 
fortune for her, ſhe happen'd on a private 
Houſe, where lived, a good, diſcreet, an- 
tient Gentlewoman, who was fallen to de- 
cay, and forc'd to let Lodgings for the beſt 
Part of her Livelihood: From whom ſhe un- 
derſtood, that there was ſuch a Kind of Lady 
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who had lain there ſomewhat more than 
a Twelvemonth, being near three Monts 
after ſne was married; but that ſne was 
now gone abroad with the Gentleman her 
Husband, either to the Play, or to take the 
freſh Air; and ſhe believ'd would not return 
till night. This Diſcourſe of the good Gen- 

tlewoman's ſo elevated Bellamora's drooping 

Spirits, that after ſhe had beg'd the liberty 
of ſtayin there till they came home, ſne 
diſchargꝰ 4 the Coach · man in all haſte, ſtill 
n ap her Trunk, and the more valua- 
ble Furniture of ir. 

When they were alone, Ne deſired 
ſhe might be permitted the Freedom to ſend 
for a Pint of Sack; which, with ſome little 
difficulty, was at laſt allow'd her. They be- 
gan then to chat for a matter of half an hour 

of things indifferent: and at length the an- 
tient Gentle woman ask'd the fair Innocent 
(I muſt not ſay fooliſh) one, of hat Coun- 
try, and what her Name was: to both 
which ſhe anſwer'd directly and truly, tho 
It might have prov'd not diſcreetly. She 
then enquir'd of Bellamora if her Parents 
were living, andthe Occaſion of her coming 
to Town; The fair unthinking Creature 
 reply'd, that her Father and Mother were 
both dead; and that ſhe had eſcap'd from 
her Unele, under the pretence of making 
a' Viſit to a young Lady, her Couſin, who 
Vas lately Married, and liv d above "ne 

| 8 
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Miles from her Uncle's, in the Road to 
| London, and that the Cauſe of her quitting 
the Country, was to avoid the hated Impor- 
tunities of a Gentleman, whoſe pretended 
Love to her ſhe fear'd had been her eternal 
EKRKuin. At which ſhe wept and ſigh'd moſt 
extravagantly. The diſcreet Gentlewoman 
endeavour d to comfort her by all the ſofteſt 
and moſt powerful Arguments in her Capa- 
city; promiſing her all the friendly Aſſiſ- 
| tance that ſhe could expect from her, during 
F Bellamora's ſtay in Town: which ſhe did 
| with ſo much Earneſtneſs, and viſible Inte- 
grity, that the pretty innocent Creature 
was going to make her a full and real. Diſ- 
covery of her imaginary inſupportable Miſ- 
fortunes; and (doubtleſs) had done it, had 
ſhe not been prevented by the return of the 
Lady, whom ſhe hop'd to have found her 
Counſin Brighiiy. The Gentleman her Huſ- 
band juſt ſaw ber within doors, and order'd | 
the Coach to drive to ſome of his Bottle- 
Companions 3 which gave the Women the 
better Opportunity of entertaining one a- 
| nother, which happen'd to, be with ſome 


* 


Surprize on all ſides... As the Lady was go- 
v. 0 2 Tn 

ing up into her Apartment, the Gentlewo- 
man of the Houſe told her there was a young 


Lady in the Parlour; who came out of he 
Country chat very Day on put poſe to viſit | 
her: The Lady ſtept immediately to ſee | 

V 
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who it was, and Belemorg approaching to 
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receive her hop'd-for.Coulia, ſtop'd on the 
ſadden juſt as ſhe came to ber; and ſigh'd 
out aloud, Ah, Madam! I am loſt, —It is 


not your Ladyſhip I ſeek. No, Madam (re- 
turn'd the other) I am apt to think you did 
not intend me this Honour. But you are 


as welcome to me, as you could be to the 
deareſt of your Acquaintance: Have you 
forgot me, Madam Belamora ? (continued 


ſhe.) That Name ſtartled the other: 


However, it was with a kind of Joy. Alas! 
Madam, (replied the young one) I now re- 
member that I have been ſo happy to have 
ſeen you; but where and when, my Memo- 
ry can't tell me. ? Tis indeed. fome Years. 

ſince, Creturn'd the Lady) But of that a- 
nother time. — Mean while, if you are 


unprovided of a Lodging, I dare undertake, 


you ſhall be welcome to this Gentle woman. 
The Unfortunate retur n'd her Thanks; and, 
whilſt a Chamber was preparing for her, 
the Lady entertain'd her in her owWwn. A- 
bout ten a- clock they parted, Bellamora be- 
ing conducted to her Lodging by the Miſ- 
treſs of the Houſe, who then left her to 
take what reſt ſhe could amidſt hergo many 
Misfortunes; returning to the other Lady, 
who deſir'd her to ſearch into the Cauſe of 
Bellamora's retreat to Town. tt. 

The next Morning the good Gentlewo- 
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man of the Houſe boning up to her, 105 | 


Beilamora almoſt drown' 
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by many kind and ſweet Words ſhe- at laſt 


ſtopp'd; and asking whence fo great ſigns 
of Sorrow ſhould proceed,” vow'd a moſt 


profound Secrecy if ſhe would diſcover to: 
her their Occaſion ; which, after ſome lit- 


tle Reluctancy, ſhe did, in this manner. 
I'was courted (ſaid ſhe) above three Years: 
ago, when my Mother was yet living, by 


one Mr. Fondlove, a Gentleman of good Eſ- 


tate, and true Worth; and one who, I 
dare believe, did then really love me : He 


continu'd his Paſſion for me, with all the | 
_ earneſt and honeſt Sollicitations imaginable, 


till ſome Months before my Mother's Death; 


who, at that time, was moſt defirous to ſee 
me diſpoſed of in Marriage to another Gen- 
tleman, of a much better Eftate than Mr. 


Fondlove; but one whoſe Perſon and Hu- 
mour did by no means hit with my Incliga- 
tions: And this gave Fondlove the unhappy 
Advantage over me. For, finding me one 
day all alone in my Chamber, and-lying'on 

my Bed, in as mournful and wretched a 

Condition to my then fooliſh Apprehenſion, 
as now I am, he urged his Paſſion with ſuch 
Violence, and accurſed Succeſs for me, with 


reiterated Promiſes of Marriage, whenfo- 
ever 1 pleas'd to challenge em, which he 


bound with the moſt ſacred Oaths, and moſt 
dreadful Execrations; that partly with my 


Averſion to the other, and partly with my 


Inclinations to pity him, I ruin'd my ſelf.— 


[ 
- 
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Here ſhe relaps'd into a greater Extrava- 


gance of Grief than before; which was ſo ex- 


treme that it did not continue long. When 
therefore ſhe was pretty well come to herſelf, 


the antient Gentlewoman ask'd her, why ſhe 


imagin'd her ſelf ruin'd : To which ſhe au- 
ſwer'd, Fam great with Child by him, Ma- 
dam, and wonder you did not perceive it 


laſt'night. Alas! I have not a Month to go: 
Jam aſham'd, ruin'd, and damn'd, I fear, 
for ever loſt. Oh! fie, Madam, think not 
ſo,. (ſaid the other) for theGentleman may 


yet prove true, and marry you. Ay, Ma- 
dam, (replied Bellamora) I doubt not that 


he would marry me; for ſoon after my Mo- 
ther's Death, when I came to be at my own 
diſpoſal, which happen'd about two Months 
after, he offer*'d; nay moſt earneſtly ſolli- 
cited me to it, which ſtill he perſeveres to 


do. This is ſtrange ! (return'd the other) 
and it appears to me to be your own fault, 


that you are yet miſerable. Why did you 


not, or why will you not conſent to your 
own Happineſs? Alas! (cry'd Bellamora) 


tis the only thing 1 dread in this World: 
For, Lam certain, he can never lofe 


ter. Beſides, ever ſince I have abhorr'd the 
ſight of him: and this is the only Cauſe that 
obliges me to forſake my Uncle, and all my 
Friends and Relations in the Country, ho- 
ping in this populous and publick Place to 
be moſt private, eſpecially, Madam, in 


me af-- 


| 
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your Houſe, and in your Fidelity and Dif- 
cretion. Of the laſt you may aſſure your 
ſelf, Madam, (ſaid the other; ) but What 
Proviſion have you made for the Reception 
of the young Stranger that you carry about 
von? Ah, Madam ! (cry'd Bellamora) you 
have brought to my mind another Misfor- 
tune: Then ſhe acquainted her with the 
ſuppos'd loſs of her Money and Jewels, 
telling her withal, .that ſhe had but three 
Guineas and ſome Silver left, and the Rings 
ſhe. wore, in her preſent Poſſeſſion. - The 
ood Gentlewoman of the Houſe told ber, 
flie would ſend to enquire at the Inn where. 
ſhe lay the firſt night ſhe came to Town for, 
happily,. they might give ſome Account of 
the Porter to whom ſhe had entruſted her 
Trunk; and withal repeated her Promiſe. 
of all the Help in her power, and for that 
time left her much more compos'd than ſhe 
found her. The good Gentlewoman went 
directly to the other Lady, her Lodger, to 
whom ſhe recounted Bellamoras mournful 
Confeſſion ;, at which the Lady appear'd 
mightily concern'd : and at laſt ſhe told 
her Landlady, that ſhe would take care 
that Bellamora ſhould lie in according to 
her Quality: For, added ſhe, the Child, 


it ſeems, is my own Brother's, 
As ſoon as ſhe had din'd, ſhe went to 
the Exchange, and bought Child-bed Li- 
nen; but deſired that Bellamora might Jo. 
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have the leaſt notice of it: And at her 
return diſpatch'd a Letter to her Brother 
Fondlove in Hampſhire, with an account of e- 
very Particular; which ſoon brought him up 
to Town, without ſatisfying any of his or 
her Friends with the reaſon of his ſudden 
departure. Mean while, the good Gentle- 
woman of the Houſe had ſent to the Star- 
Im on Eiſh- ſtreet- hill, to demand the Trun 
which ſhe rightly ſuppos'd to have been 
carried back thither: For by good luck, it 
was a Fellow that ply'd thereabouts, who 
brought it to Bellamora's Lodgings that 
very Night, but unknown to her. Ford» 
love no ſooner got to London, but he. poſts 
to his Siſter's Lodgings, Where he was ad- 
vis'd not to be ſeen of Bellamora till they 
bad work'd farther. upon her, which the 
Landlady began in tbis manner; ſhe. told 
her that her things were miſcarried, and 
ſhe fear'd, loſt; that ſhe had but a little 
Money her ſelf, and if the Overſeers of the 
Poor (juſtly fo call'd from their over-look= 
ng dem) ſhould have the leaſt ſuſpicion 
of a ſtrange and. unmarried Perſon, who 
was entertain'd in her Houſe b& with 
Child, and ſo near her time as Bellamora 
was, ſhe ſhould be troubled. if they could 
not give Security to the Pariſh. of twenty 
or thirty Pounds, that they ſhould not 
ſuffer by her, which ſhe could not Ag 
72 * 5 Other- 


Correo ſhe muſt be ſeat to.the Houſe of 


Correction, and her Child to a Pariſh- - 
Nurſe, This Diſcourſe, one may imagine, 


| 


_ Youth, Beauty, Education, Family and 
Eſtate: However, ſhe reſolutely proteſted, 
that ſhe had rather undergo all this, than 
be expos'd to the Scorn of her Friends and. 


Relations in the Country. The other told 


ker then, that ſhe muſt write down to her 
Vacle a Farewel-Letter, as if ſhe were juſt 
going aboard the Pacquet-Boat for Holland, 


that he might not ſend to enquire for her 


in Town, when he ſhould underſtand ſhe © 
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Yo very dreadful to a+ Perſon of her 


was not at her new-matried Couſin's in 


the Country; which accordingly. ſhe did, 


keeping her ſelf cloſe Priſoner to her Cham- 
ber; where ſhe was daily viſited by 'Fond- 
love's Siſter and the Landlady, but by no 
Soul elſe, the firſt diſſembling the kaow- 
ledge ſhe had of her Misfortunes. Thus ſhe 


continued for above three Weeks, not a 


Servant being ſuffer'd to enter her Cham- 


ber, ſo much as to make her Bed, leſt they 


mould take notice of her great Belly: but 


for all this caution, the Secret had taken 
wind, by the means of an Attendant of 


the other Lady below, Who had oyer-heard 
her ſpeaking of it to her Husband. This 


ſoon got out of doors, and ſpread abroad, 


Lill it reach'd: the long Ears of the WIS 
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of the Pariſh,” who next day dEſign'd to 


pay her a Viſit: But Fondlove, by good 
Providence, prevented it; who, the night 


before, was uſher*d into Jellamora's Cham- 


ber by his Siſter, his Brother -in-Law, and 
the Landlady. At the ſight of him ſhe 


had like to have ſwoon'd away: but he ta- 


king her in his Arms, began again, as he 
Was wont to do, with Tears in his Eyes, 


to beg that ſhe would marry him e'er ſhe 


was deliver'd ; if not for his, nor her own, 
yet for the Child's ſake, which ſhe hourly 


expected; that it might not be born out 


of Wedlock, and ſo be made ancapable of 
inheriting either of their Eſtates; with a 


great many more preſſing Arguments on 
all ſides: To which at laſt ſhe conſented ; 
and an honeſt officious Gentleman, whom 


they had before provided, was call'd up, 
who made an end of the Diſpute : So to 
Bed they went together that Night; next 
Day to the Exchange, for ſeveral pretty 
Buſineſſes that Ladies in her Condition 
want. Whilſt they were abroad, came 
the Vermin of the Pariſh, (I mean, the O- 
verſeers of the Poor, who eat the Bread 
from 'em) to ſearch for à young Black- 
hair'd Lady (for ſo was Bellamora) who 
was either brought to bed, or juſt ready to 
lie down. The Landlady ſhew'd 'em all 
the Rooms in her Houſe, but no ſuch Lady 
could be found. At laſt ſhe a 
: > 


ſelf, and led em into her Parlour, wher 
ſheop en'd.a menen 2 how'd 
em a black Cat that | 
aſſuriag *em, that ſhe ſhould” never Trouble 

the Pariſh as long as ſhe: had Rats- or Mice 

in the Houſe; and ſo * er zem like 
Logger-heads « as they ne.. 
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